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PUBLISHERS'  PRtFACE. 

Lives  of  great  men  are  worthy  of  attentive  study.  Espe- 
cially is  this  true  of  the  great  men  of  our  own  age  and  land. 
The  lives  of  such,  illustrate  the  great  principles  of  success, 
not  as  operative  in  distant  times  and  places,  but  as  operative 
at  our  own  doors  and  amid  our  own  surroundings.  These 
lives  show  what  may  be  done  among  us,  in  short,  what  we 
ourselves  may  do. 

There  are  a  very  few  lives  that  are  illustrious  in  more  than 
a  few  respects.  Occasionally  one,  like  a  well  cut  diamond, 
flashes  light  from  innumerable  sides.  Such  is  the  life  of  our 
late  President,  James  A.  Garfield,  and  his  illustrious  life  was 
lived  in  our  very  presence. 

Garfield  began  his  career  in  obscurity  and  poverty.  He 
"had  a  noble  mother,  a  good  constitution,  a  superior  mind,  a 
brave  heart,  a  pure  conscience,  and  an  unswerving  will.  By 
a  conscientious  and  diligent  use  of  these,  he  rose  from  the 
laborious,  manual  toil  of  a  farm-hand,  a  boatman,  and  a 
carpenter,  to  the  more  congenial,  though  not  less  arduous, 
pursuits  of  student,  teacher,  College  President,  military 
leader,  Congressman,  Statesman,  President. 

His  short  service  as  Chief  Magistrate  of  this  nation,  and 
the  sad  scenes  of  his  last  days,  endeared  him  to  all  true  hearts. 
Garfield  became  the  nation's  idol,  and  he  is  a  rare  model  for 
the  nation's  contemplation. 

To  set  forth  this  wonderful  life-story  faithfully,  clearly 
and  comprehensively,  has  been  the  aim  in  the  production  of 
this  volume. 
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Poverty  is  uncomfortable,  as  I  can  testify ;  but  nine  times 
out  of  ten  the  best  thing  that  can  happen  to  a  young  man  is 
to  be  tossed  overboard  and  compelled  to  sink  or  swim  for 
himself.  In  all  my  acquaintance  I  never  knew  a  man  to  be 
drowned  who  was  worth  the  saving. 

Garfield'' s  Address  to  the  Students  of  Hiram  College, 
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CHAPTER  I. 


A   FIRE   AND   ITS  RESULT. 


A 


BRAM  GARFIELD,  worn  out  with  a  night 
of  bitter  toil,  bead-drops  of  perspiration 
standing  upon  his  forehead  and  coursing 
down  his  heated,  cinder-stained  cheeks,  walked  to 
his  home  with  a  weary  step.  All  night  long  the 
fires  had  ravished  the  woods  surrounding  his  little 
homestead,  and  all  night  long,  assisted  by  the 
stout  arms  of  his  neighbors,  he  had  valiantly 
fought  the  flames,  that  threatened  his  all,  twenty 
acres  of  good  wheat  growing  on  the  land,  which 
he  himself  had  cleared  around  his  cabin. 

The  fires  were  now  well  down;  the  trunks  of 
unburnt  trees  stood  out  against  the  sky,  black- 
ened witnesses  of  destruction  ;  and  the  wind  was 
scatterlno-  the  ashes  hither  and  thither,  as  the 
farmers,  knowing  their  scanty  crops  were  saved, 
turned  homeward. 

Abram  Garfield,  an  honest,  hard-working  far- 
mer, had  naturally  taken  pride  In  his  grain,  a  pride 
lie  could  not  afford  to  see  humbled  by  the  agency 
of  a  vagrant  fire  in  the  woods.  When  it  ap 
preached  the  edge  of  his  fields,  he  had  gone  forth 
to  the  fight,  and,  after  hours  of  exhausting  work, 
succeeded    In    getting  the  better  of  his   enemy, 
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Reaching  his  cabin,  he  sank  wearily  on  a  three- 
legged  stool  that  stood  by  the  open  door,  and 
raised  his  hat,  that  he  might  wipe  away  the  per- 
spiration beading  his  forehead.  With  no  thought 
but  that  of  rest,  he  allowed  the  breezes,  that  blew 
over  his  saved  wheat  fields,  to  cool  his  face  with 
their  grateful  breath. 

In  this  most  natural  act  he  contracted  a  severe 
cold  and  sore  throat,  which  the  over-tension  of 
his  system  laid  open  to  influences  that  his  other- 
wise hardy  nature  would  have  easily  withstood. 

Chill  followed  chill,  and  inflammation  set  in,  be- 
coming rapidly  so  intense,  that  his  good  wife  Eliza 
determined  to  send  for  the  only  doctor  the  county 
boasted,  a  semi-quack,  who  lived  several  miles 
away.  The  leech  promptly  came,  and  with  m^any 
a  profound  gesture,  that  illustrated  nothing  so 
well  as  his  profound  ignorance,  ordered  a  blister 
for  the  sick  man's  throat.  It  was  applied  with  all 
the  instant  virulence  of  quack  practice  in  an  un- 
settled country.  The  treatment  was  in  faith  so 
heroic,  that  Abram  Garfield,  shortly  after  the  blis- 
ter was  applied,  choked  to  death.  Feeling  that 
the  last  great  act  of  his  life  had  come,  he  motion- 
■  ed  his  wife  to  his  side,  and  said,  with  thick,  broken 
utterance :  "  I  am  going  to  leave  you,  Eliza,  I 
have  planted  four  saplings  in  these  woods,  and  I 
must  now  leave  them  to  your  care." 

Then,  taking  a  last,  long  look  of  his  little  farm 
as  It  stretched  beyond  the  window  toward  the 
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rising  sun,  he  called  his  oxen  by  name,  turned  up- 
on his  side,  and  expired. 

The  poor  widow  was  stunned  by  the  sudden- 
ness of  her  great  misfortune.  It  had  come  upon 
her  so  quickly,  that  It  was  Impossible  to  realize,  at 
the  moment  of  her  husband's  passing  away,  the 
full  extent  of  her  loss.  Gradually,  as  the  iron  en- 
tered  her  soul,  she  became  aware  of  her  loneliness. 
Bowing  her  head,  she  wept  bitterly. 

"  Do  not  cry,  my  mother,  I  will  take  care  of 
you,"  said  her  son  Thomas,  a  mere  slip  of  a  boy, 
who  stood  by  her  side,  scarcely  comprehending 
what  he  said,  or  why  he  said  it. 

"God  bless  you,  my  son ;  I  will  try  to  be  brave  for 
your  sweet  sake,"  said  the  stricken  woman,  as  she 
wound  her  arms  convulsively  about  the  boy.  Ris- 
ing, she  called  two  little  girls  to  her  side,  and  ex- 
plained to  them  their  loss — the  death  of  their 
father.  Tenderly  she  lifted  them  In  her  arms  and 
bade  them  kiss  the  cold,  calm  face  for  the  last 
time.  Then  from  the  cradle  she  lifted  the  young- 
est, her  baby-boy,  James,  almost  two  years  old,  the 
pride  of  her  hearth-stone.  The  boy  looked  down, 
wonderingly,  out  of  his  great,  blue  eyes  at  his 
father's  face  so  still  upon  the  pillow.  With  a 
childish,  questioning  look,  he  lisped,  "Papa  sleep?" 
The  mother's  tears,  flowing  rapidly,  were  the  only 
answer. 

Two  days  later  Abram  Garfield  was  laid  to  rest, 
and  the  baby-boy  was  carried  to  the  funeral  in  the 
3* 
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arms  of  his  uncle,  William  Letcher.  The  child^ 
as  was  natural  in  one  so  young,  paid  no  attention 
to  the  sad  ceremonies,  until  he  was  brought  to 
the  coffin  to  take  a  last  look  at  the  dead.  Rec- 
ognizing his  father,  he  called  aloud  for  him,  the 
tears  following  each  other  rapidly  down  his  face. 
When  the  earth  was  thrown  upon  the  coffin,  the 
child  continued  his  cries,  until  the  whole  company 
burst  into  tears. 

Who  of  us,  that  have  passed  through  such  a 
scene,  can  ever  forget  it?  The  agony  of  a  few 
brief  moments  then,  often  lives  forever.  They 
are  to  the  mind  what  scars  are  to  the  body,  and 
remain  upon  us  while  life  lasts,  teaching  always, 
however,  their  lesson,  just  as  the  rock,  when 
rent,  discloses  the  gem,  or  the  little  obstacle,  that 
impedes  the  onward  progress  of  the  brook,  serves 
to  make  music  and  purify  its  water.  So  with 
Eliza  Garfield.  The  influence  of  her  chastening 
is  upon  her.  It  will  be  to  her  a  softening  thought 
and  one  to  nerve  her  arm;  for  hers  Is  a  heroic 
soul ;  she  comes  from  no  common  mould  ;  she 
will  come  forth  from  the  death-chamber,  well  armed 
for  the  battle  of  life.  In  her  veins  runs  the  blood 
of  the  Puritans,  and  all  the  energy,  intelligence 
and  perseverance  of  that  grand  old  race  are 
mingled  In  her  frame.  No  danger,  that  they  will  fail 
her  now ;  no  danger,  that  such  a  woman  will  not 
succeed ;  no  danger,  that  such  a  mother  is  not 
fitted  to  raise  a  President! 
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Her  lineage  will  guarantee  this  anywhere.  Let 
us  look  back  a  moment  at  the  names,  that  stand 
sponsors  for  her  courage  and  devotion.  When 
the  Edict  of  Nantes  was  revoked,  Maturin  Ballou 
fled  to  America  and  took  refuge  in  Cumberland, 
Rhode  Island.  The  fifth  In  descent  from  this 
great  man  was  James  Ballou,  who,  after  some  vi- 
cissitudes, finally  found  a.  home  at  Richmond,  New 
Hampshire,  and  a  wife  in  the  person  of  Mehetabel 
Ingalls,  of  that  place.  Eliza,  the  oldest  of  their 
four  children,  was  born  September  21st,  1801. 
Eight  years  later,  Mrs.  Ballou,  after  the  death  of 
her  husband,  moved  with  her  four  young  children 
to  Worcester,  Otsego  County,  New  York.  At 
the  close  of  the  war  of  181 2,  a  removal  was  again 
thought  advisable,  once  more  toward  the  West. 
Zanesvllle,  Ohio,  was  selected  as  the  Mecca  of 
this  pilgrimage,  and  after  the  household  effects 
had  been  loaded  into  heavy  carts,  the  adventurous 
party,  of  whom  Eliza  Ballou  was  one,  set  out. 
Six  weeks  were  occupied  in  the  journey,  and  six 
more  In  settlinof  in  the  new  home.  At  the  ao^e  of 
eighteen,  Eliza  Ballou  fell  in  love  with  the  man, 
whose  death  we  have  just  described,  Abram  Gar- 
field. 

His  lineage  was  as  strongly  marked  by  all  the 
qualities,  that  made  "  men"  in  the  brave  days  of 
old,  as  was  that  of  the  v/oman  he  chose  for  his 
wife.      In    the  stout,  strangely-shaped  ship  that 
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brought  the  famous  Governor  Winthrop  to  the  In- 
hospitable  shores  of  his  New  England  home,  to 

"  The  stern  and  rock-bound  eoast," 

came  Edward  Garfield,  an  Englishman,  of  brave 
heart,  who  left  his  birthplace  (near  Chester,  on  the 
border  of  Wales,)  for  an  unknown,  untried  home 
in  the  New  World.  In  early  days  the  form  and 
pronunciation  of  this  family-name  were  different 
from  those  now  used.  Like  all  old  names,  which 
meant  something,  this  in  Anglo  Saxon  signified 
"  field-watch."  Was  this  prophetic  of  the  military 
honors,  that  came  to  the  name  of  Garfield  in  la- 
ter years  ?  An  ancient  coat  of  arms,  derived  ^ 
from  Gaerfili  Castle,  has  on  the  shield  a  gold 
ground  crossed  by  three  red  horizontal  bars,  and 
in  the  upper  dexter  corner  (left  hand  looking  to- 
w^ard  the  shield)  on  an  ermine  canton,  a  red  Mal- 
tese cross  {croix  firmee).  The  crest  consists  of 
a  helmet  with  a  raised  visor,  above  which  is  an 
arm  with  a  drawn  sword,  similar  to  the  familiar 
device  on  the  State-seal  of  Massachusetts.  The 
motto  is  "  In  cruce  vinco "  (In  the  cross  I  con- 
quer). The  Maltese  cross  seems  to  indicate  that 
the  bearer  had  been  in  the  Crusades,  and  the 
ermine  sienifies  that  the  coat  of  arms  was  con- 
ferred  by  the  king. 

Edward  Garfield  thought  little  of  this,  as  he 
landed  on  the  shore  of  Massachusetts  Bay.  He 
had  come  to  a  country  where  such  heraldic  glories 
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were  of  little  moment.  He  settled  at  Watertown, 
Massachusetts,  where  he  and  some  of  his  descen- 
dants lie  buried.  Solomon  Garfield,  one  of  Ed- 
ward Garfield's  descendants,  soon  after  the  Revo- 
lutionary War,  in  which  the  Garfields  upheld  fully 
the  honor  of  their  name,  moved  with  his  children, 
one  of  whom  bore  the  name  of  Thomas,  to  Wor- 
cester, Otsego  County,  New  York.  Here  Abram 
Garfield  was  born. 

When  the  question  came  up  In  the  quiet  of  the 
simple  family-circle:  "What  shall  we  name  the 
boy  ?"  not  many  minutes'  discussion  decided,  that 
he  should  be  called  after  his  uncle  Abram,  a  man 
who  deserved  well  of  his  country,  for  he  served  it 
well.  He  was  among  the  foremost  of  the  farmers, 
who,  with  their  rusty  rifles,  hastened  to  repulse  the 
British  assault  on  Concord  Bridge;  and  he  was 
selected,  with  John  Hoar,  grandfather  of  the  pres- 
ent Judge  Ebenezer  Rockwood  Hoar,  as  one  of 
the  witnesses,  whose  depositions  concerning  the 
British  assault  were  taken  at  the  request  of  the 
Continental  Congress,  that  they  might  show,  that 
the  British  government  made  the  first  illegal  ag- 
gression, and  began  the  War  of  Independence. 

The  young  Garfield,  bearing  his  uncJe's  worthy 
name,  was  born  In  December,  1 799.  When  two 
years  old,  he  lost  his  father  by  an  attack  of  small- 
pox ;  and  the  boy  henceforth  was  under  the  care  of 
a  mother,  who  possessed  a  sufificient  measure  of 
those  sterling  virtues,  which  the  women  of  our 
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Revolution  always  displayed,  to  give  him  a  sturdy 
start  in  life.  All  his  education  was  obtained  at 
the  maternal  knee;  and  his  constitution  became 
hardened  and  moulded  on  the  broad  fields  of  the 
family-farm.  As  a  boy,  rugged  and  sun-tanned, 
he  had  made  the  acquaintance  of  the  prim  little 
girl,  born  in  a  I^Tew  England  town,  Eliza  Ballou 
by  name,  who  Interested  him  not  a  little,  and  who 
occupied  such  of  his  moments  as  were  given  over 
to  heart-hopes  and  heart-troubles.  But  Eliza 
Ballou  moved  West,  and  left  Abram  Garfield 
alone  in  his  Eastern  home.  Not  long  afterwards 
he  followed  whither  his  heart  prompted ;  and  in 
the  Autumn  of  1819  he  journeyed  westward  to 
meet  and  win  his  bride. 

The  leisure  hours  of  his  occupation — a  con- 
tractor's work  on  the  Ohio  Canal — were  agree- 
ably filled  with  the  courtship  of  Eliza  Ballou, 
whom  he  in  due  course  married.  His  contractor's 
work  over,  the  canal  built,  with  a  fair  profit  in  his 
pocket,  he  moved  to  Orange,  Cuyahoga  County, 
and  bought  a  piece  of  land.  He  moved  practi- 
cally into  the  wilderness,  for  there  was  but  one 
house  within  seven  miles.  Life  here  flowed 
quietly  on,  just  as  in  many  another  Western  log- 
cabin.  The  father  managed  his  farm,  and  added 
an  acre  or  two  of  clearing  to  it  every  year.  The 
mother  looked  after  the  cabin-comforts,  and  did 
what  she  could  to  prepare  her  children  for  the 
struggle   for   existence.      The   father   prospered 
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fairly.  The  little  country  town  grew  rapidly ; 
neighbors  gathered  on  adjacent  farms ;  and  a 
larger,  more  vigorous  life  settled  upon  the  little 
place.  Everything  went  well  until  the  outbreak 
of  the  fire  mentioned  at  the  opening  of  this  chap- 
ter. The  death  of  Abram  Garfield  was  the  first 
cloud  upon  a  life  of  successful  happiness. 

The  children,  who  gathered  around  their  father's 
death-bed  on  that  mid-summer  morning,  num- 
bered four,  the  eldest,  Mehetabel,  bearing  her 
grandmother's  Puritan  name  ;  the  second,  Thomas, 
called  after  his  uncle;  the  third,  Mary;  and  the 
last,  the  blue-eyed  baby  James  Abram,  born  No- 
vember 19th,  1831,  and  christened  for  his  great- 
uncle  soon  after. 

It  is  the  life  of  this  boy,  James  Abram  Garfield, 
that  is  portrayed  in  the  following  pages. 


CHAPTER  II. 


THE  HOME  IN   EARLY  DAYS. 


"^LIZA    GARFIELD    had    but    a    sunless 
"^     prospect",  before  her  the  morning  after  her 
^   husband  was   buried.     A  small    farm   in- 


cumbered with  debt,  a  dense  forest  only  partially 
broken  by  clearings,  a.  scattered  population  almost 
as  poor  as  herself,  made  up  her  immediate  envi- 
ronment. Putting  asi.ae  the  mistaken  but  kindly 
meant  advice  ot  fnends,  she  said  that  the  house 
should  not  be  broken  up,  the  children  should  not 
be  scattered.  Advisers  yielded  to  her  will,  and 
she  had  her  way.  She  took  up  the  mantle  of  her 
husband,  and  with  that  brevet  rank,  which  widow- 
hood never  fails  to  confer  upon  deserving  women, 
she  made  herself  thoroughly  respected  by  her 
sterlinc-  force  of  character  and  hia-h  resolve  to  dare 
and  do  icr  the  weal  of  her  children.  ThouQ^h  small 
of  stature,  and  but  thirty  years  of  age,  she  had  the 
ability  and  enero^y  of  a  larger  and  older  woman. 
The  farm  was  to  be  kept  up,  the  home  continued 
as  it  had  been  since  1830,  and  the  "four  saplings" 
cared  for,  until  they  were  ready  to  be  transplanted. 
Then,  and  not  till  then,  would  she  give  up  the 
farm. 

This  was  a  resolve,  that  presaged  a  harvest  In 
(42) 
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Its  fruition,  For  there  was  nothing  strikingly  beau- 
tiful in  the  country  where  she  dwelt ;  there  was 
nothing  remarkably  attractive.  The  soil  was  not 
noticeably  excellent.  There  were  a  thousand 
farms  that  surpassed  hers,  and  she  had  nothing  to 
work  with  but  energy  and  willingness.  She  rose 
early  and  retired  late.  Her  work  never  sought 
her ;  she  sought  It.  The  homestead  assumed  a 
more  homelike  appearance  each  year,  as  new 
comforts  were  added  by  the  thrifty  woman  who 
managed  It.  The  young  orchard,  which  Abram 
Garfield  had  planted,  grew  amazingly ;  and  the 
trees  fulfilled  the  promise  of  their  planting. 
Cherries,  apples,  plums,  and,  later,  currants, 
proved  quite  an  addition  to  the  frugal  fare  of 
the  family ;  and  the  gathering  of  these  was  always 
a  delight  to  the  children.  Often  could  young 
James  be  seen  perched  on  the  top  of  a  tree,  with 
a  pail,  picking  cherries  for  his  mother  to  preserve, 
or  gathering  apples  for  her  to  dry.  Out-door  life 
to  the  boy,  who  had  already  toddled  through 
infancy  and  was  now  a  rousing  youngster  of  eight, 
presented  many  an  attraction,  that  some  children 
never  seem  to  perceive. 

Indian  stories,  then  the  liveliest  and  most  vivid 
of  all  border-reminiscences,  were  often  told  in  the 
twilio^ht  to  the  bov,  who  was  eai^er  for  anv  news  of 
that  world,  to  which  his  yet  unformed  fancies  had 
carried  him,  but  which  he  was  yet  unable  to  people 
properly  or  quite   understand.      He   carried   his 
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bright  fancies  into  his  play ;  and  every  tree  in  the 
orchard  received  at  his  hands  the  name  of  some 
noted  author,  of  whom  he  had  but  imperfectly 
heard,  and  whom  he  still  more  imperfectly  admired; 
or  of  some  statesman,  who  had  figured  in  the 
scraps  of  American  history,  to  which  he  had  lis- 
tened ;  or  better  still  of  some  noted  Indian  Chief, 
whose  deeds  had  excited  his  admiration.  The 
noblest  tree  of  the  orchard,  received  in  the  boy's 
estimation  the  noblest  name,  Tecumseh. 

As  a  boy  he  was  always  a  busy  spectator  and 
assistant  at  the  various  harvest-ceremonies,  cider- 
making,  apple-gathering  for  butter,  corn-husking, 
and  the  like.  So  seldom  perhaps  has  an  apple- 
butter-boiling  on  the  border  been  seen  by  any  of 
our  readers,  that  we  may  be  pardoned  readily  for 
turninp-  aside  a  moment  to  describe  one.  In  those 
days  there  were  no  carriages  and  but  very  few 
roads.  Paths  throuofh  the  forest  led  from  one  farm 
to  another,  and  it  was  only  the  highways  between 
the  larger  villages,  that  rose  to  the  dignity  of 
township-roads.  Everybody  rode  on  horseback, 
and  the  men  generally  carried  the  women  behind 
them  upon  the  same  horse.  In  the  Fall,  when  the 
apples  were  gathered,  it  was  given  out  far  and 
near,  that  there  would  be  an  apple-butter-boiling 
at  a  certain  farm-house,  and  all  the  neighbors  were 
cordially  invited  to  attend.  In  the  afternoon  came 
the  older  women,  who  pared  the  apples  and  made 
everything  ready  for  the  night     Large  tubs  full  of 
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pared,  quartered  and  cored  apples  stood  about  the 
kitchen,  and  a  great  black  kettle  was  hung  in  the 
yard.  As  night  approached,  youths  and  maidens, 
some  on  foot  and  some  on  horseback,  came  from 
miles  around.  Then  the  fire  under  the  kettle  was 
licihted.  The  kettle  was  filled  about  two-thirds 
full  of  cider,  and  a  bushel  of  quartered  apples  were 
thrown  in,  as  soon  as  the  cider  came  to  a  boil.  It 
had  to  be  unceasingly  stirred  with  a  long-handled 
stirrer,  lest  it  burn.  Assisted  by  a  maiden,  a  young 
man  took  charge  of  the  kettle  ;  and  standing  face 
to  face  with  their  hands  on  the  stirrer,  they  moved 
the  apples  about  in  the  kettle  and  chatted  of  love, 
war,  or  the  gossip  of  the  neighborhood.  What 
man,  that  has  ever  stirred  apple-butter  with  his 
sweetheart,  has  forgotten  it  ?  And  who  of  these 
cannot  now  remember  with  a  thrill  of  delight  the 
paring-bees,  and  the  fun  of  counting  the  apple 
seeds  to  know  if  the  girl  beside  you  really  loved 
you  ?  And  who  but  recalls  the  sweet  blushes,  as 
the  tell-tale  seeds  revealed  the  hidden  secret,  the 
agitated  flight  of  the  maiden  to  escape  the  shock- 
ing public  announcement  of  the  discovery  ? 

The  frolics  of  apple-butter-boiling  were  hardly 
forgotten  before  the  corn-huskings  lightened  the 
cool  autumn  days,  and  gave  to  labor  wings  of 
pleasure.  Here  young  Garfield  was  in  his  ele- 
ment, as  he  assisted  everybody  in  the  long  line  of 
men  and  women,  who,  with  many  a  happy  jest  and 
many  a  frolic,  vigorously  applied  the  shucker  to 
4* 
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the  yielding  leaf.  Here,  again,  the  youth  and  the 
maiden  were  found  side  by  side ;  she  working  as- 
siduously, he  less  earnestly,  though  more  watch- 
fully, lest  some  red  ear  not  noticed  might  lose 
him  the  privileged  kiss.  Those  were  happy 
days,  before  modern  machinery,  invading  our  har- 
vest-fields, shortened  our  labor,  and  stole  away  all 
the  sweet  privileges,  which  the  custom  of  decades 
had  interwoven  with  it.  But  while  they  lasted 
upon  the  Orange  farm  of  the  Garnelds,  young 
James  took  his  share  of  the  romping,  for  he  was 
fond  of  it ;  or  of  the  w^ork,  of  which  he  was  fonder. 
For  there  was  not  a  lazy  bone  in  his  body ;  and 
he  possessed  the  full  boyish  enthusiasm  that  often 
makes  the  whole  world  seem  obtainable. 


CHAPTER  III. 


DAYS   OF  EARNEST  WORK. 


THE  early  Spring  of  1843  finds  the  Garfield 
family  still  humbly  prosperous,  The  poorly 
productive  farm  yields  a  subsistence,  some- 
what more  bountiful,  now  that  the  children  are  all 
able  to  do  work  that  counts.  The  elder  son  works 
the  farm  with  the  aid  of  hired  hands  ;  and  James, 
now  twelve  years  of  age,  Is  beginning  to  help.  He 
drives  In  the  cattle,  carries  wood,  hoes  the  pota- 
toes and  corn,  builds  fires,  and  does  whatever  his 
little  hands  can  find  to  do.     The  frlrls  assist  their 
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mother  with  her  household  duties;  and  the  family, 
though  poor,  Is  thoroughly  happy.  James  has  ob- 
tained some  tools — a  saw,  a  chisel,  a  gimlet,  and 
a  shavine-knife — and  with  these  he  mends  the 
chairs,  puts  latches  and  hinges  on  the  doors,  and  Is 
so  handy  (his  brother  says)  that  he  will  *' surely  be  a 
carpenter  some  day  and  build  houses." 

In  Winter  the  children  go  to  the  village-school, 
and  rapidly  acquire  the  rudiments  of  knowledge. 
The  mother  helps  them  w^Ith  their  little  lessons. 
The  district  school  lasts  for  a  few  months  only  In 
Winter;  and  often  the  weather  Is  so  Inclement 
that  the  children  cannot  go  out.  Then  the  mother 
teaches  them  at  home,  and  reads  to  them ;  and, 
I>  (47) 
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as  the  embers  crackle  and  sparkle  in  the  open 
fire-place,  diffusing  a  gentle  warmth,  the  family 
gathers  about  it,  and  little  heed  is  paid  to  the  driv- 
ing storm  without.  At  night  stories  are  told,  the 
scanty  library  Is  over-hauled,  and  its  precious  Infor- 
mation repeated  without  end.  There  Is  one  book, 
which  Is  a  source  of  never-ending  comfort,  the 
Holy  Bible,  and  from  this  the  mother  reads  every 
night  to  her  children,  selecting  those  Interesting 
Bible  stories,  which  their  young  minds  can  com- 
prehend. 

Two  of  the  books  were  of  ofreatest  interest  to 
young  James,  Weem's  "Life  of  Marion,"  and 
Grimshaw's  "Napoleon."  "Mother,  read  to  me 
about  that  great  soldier,"  he  says  almost  every 
night;  and,  as  the  martial  deeds  of  the  first  man 
of  France  are  recited,  the  boy's  eyes  dilate;  his 
breast  swells;  and  once  he  exclaims  enthusiasti- 
cally, "  Mother,  when  I  get  to  be  a  man,  I  am  go- 
ing to  be  a  soldier."  At  this  the  girls  laugh 
heartily,  and  James,  chargrined,  says,  "Well,  you 
will  see,  that  I  will  be  a  soldier,  and  whip  people 
as  Napoleon  did."  The  good-natured  and  mat- 
ter-of-fact Thomas  reminds  him,  that  it  Is  far  better 
to  be  a  farmer ;  and  so  the  matter  drops. 

The  little  school,  that  he  attends,  is  not  far 
from  his  home,  and  with  little  effort,  he  leads  the 
boys  and  girls,  who  are  his  class-mates.  Cie 
day,  he  and  his  brother  are  caught  whispering, 
and  the  teacher  sends  them  home.     Thomas  stays 
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around  the  school  house,  hoping  that  somehow 
he  will  be  forgiven.  Jim  runs  right  home  and 
then  rieht  back  ao^aln.  When  he  returns,  the 
teacher  says :  '^  James,  I  thought  I  sent  you 
home.     Didn't  I  ? 

"  Yes,  ma'am,"  says  Jim. 

**Well,  why  didn't  you  go! 

"  I  did  '^o,  I  lust  eot  back."  The  teacher  lauo^h- 
ing,  allows  him  to  stay. 

He  was  very  clever  at  this  age  ;  and  not  Infre- 
quently he  would  go  to  Sunday-School  with  the 
teacher,  and  sit  on  the  desk,  and  ask  the  boys 
Bible  questions,  such  as  these  :  "  Who  was  the 
wisest  man  ?"  "  Who  was  the  meekest  man  ?" 
"  Who  was  In  the  whale's  belly  ?"  The  boys  did 
not  know.  Then  Jim's  superior  knowledge 
would  come  into  play,  and  he  would  gravely  In- 
form them,  always  with  accuracy.  Thus  the  Win- 
ter passes  away,  and  the  Summer  comes  almost 
too  quickly. 

With  the  opening  leaves,  the  Summer's  work 
begins.  The  manure  hauled  out  and  spread 
upon  the  land,  which  is  then  plowed,  made 
mellow  by  harrowing,  and  prepared  for  the 
corn.  Furrowlnof  out,  or  marklno-  the  earth  for 
the  corn,  Is  a  neat  job,  and  often  a  boy  has  to  ride 
the  horse  to  keep  him  straight.  The  dropping  of 
the  corn  Is  always  done  by  boys  and  girls.  With 
a  basket  full  of  kernels  on  one  arm,  four  grains 
at  a  time  are  taken  out  and  put  in  a  hill.     Some 
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take  a  handful  out  at  a  time,  and  measure  out 
four  orralns  with  the  thumb  and  the  tv/o  front  iin- 
p'ers,  lettincr  them  sHde  into  the  hill.  The  hills 
must  be  the  same  distance  apart ;  and  the  drop- 
pers generally  walk  in  the  furrow,  planting  the 
kernels  just  in  front  of  the  big  toe,  and  allowing 
three  feet  between  the  hills.  The  girls  and  boys 
are  bare-footed  ;  and  each  one  vies  with  the  other 
in  planting  the  hills  regularly  and  with  expedition. 
What  jolly  races  we  have  had  along  the  corn- 
rows  to  beat  the  hoers  and  have  time  to  gather 
the  raspberries,  that  grew  in  the  fence-corners  ! 
Each  corn-dropper  is  followed  by  a  man  with  a 
hoe,  who  carefully  covers  up  the  seed,  and  grumx- 
bles  incessantly,  if  the  kernels  are  scattered  too 
far  apart. 

After  the  corn-planting  season  comes  the  stone- 
picking  from  the  land,  that  is  to  b^  mowed.  This 
must  be  done  early,  before  the  grass  grows  so 
high  as  to  conceal  the  smaller  stones.  To  prop- 
erly cleanse  a  piece  of  grass-land  from  stones  Is 
no  small  job ;  and  often  have  we  seen  boys  with 
their  finger-nails  worn  into  the  quick,  and  with 
the  skin  so  thin  on  their  fmo-ers,  that  the  blood 
oozed  through.  In  those  days,  before  reapers 
and  mowers  were  known,  the  smallest  stones 
would  spoil  a  scythe,  and  had  to  be  carefully  pick- 
ed up  and  carried  away,  or  placed  in  little  heaps, 
around  which  the  men  could  mow. 

Planting  potatoes,  cultivating  the  corn  to  keep 
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down  the  weeds,  hoeing  potatoes,  weeding  In  the 
garden,  milking  the  cows,  and  butter-making  cc- 
cupled  the  time,  until  the  grass  was  grown.  Then 
came  the  hay-making.  Who,  that  has  ever  lived 
on  a  farm,  will  forget  the  jolly  time,  when  the 
scythes  were  brought  out,  and  the  whet-stones  rang 
acrainst  their  blue-steel  blades  ?  What  music  was 
sweeter  than  the  song  of  the  mowers?  And  when 
the  hay  was  turned  to  dry  in  the  sun,  we  raked  it 
into  windrows  for  the  pitchers.  Then  the  wagon, 
with  its  wide  ladders ;  the  bright  forks  with  their 
long  handles ;  the  fragrant  odor  of  the  grass,  as  it 
was  pitched  on  the  wagon,  to  be  caught  in  our  arms, 
and  built  into  a  long,  wide,  sugar-loaf  overhanging 
the  wheels ;  the  sun  shining,  the  meadow-larks 
sino-Inof,  and  our  own  little  sweetheart  addincr  her 
tender  voice,  as  with  nut-brown  hands  and  dis- 
heveled hair  she  rakes  the  fragrant  hay !  It  is 
always  the  province  of  a  farm-boy  to  build  tbe  hay 
on  the  wagon ;  and  often  the  little  maid  assisted, 
sometimes  tramping  with  naked  feet  on  a  hidden 
briar,  which  caused  her  to  scream  gently,  and  ne- 
cessitated a  search  for  the  nasty  jagger. 

The  haying  season  is  speedily  followed  by  the 
grain-cutting.  *'The  har\^est  Is  ripe,"  Is  a  welcome 
announcement  to  the  husbandman,  but  not  always 
to  the  farmer's  son,  for  itmeans"strength,  labor  and 
sorrow"  for  him.  He  must  be  up  at  daylight  to  turn 
the  grindstone  for  the  cradle-scythes,  and  out  with 
die  lark  to  bring  in  the  cows  and  get  the  morning 
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work  done,  before  the  harvesters  beein.  Then 
follow  the  reapers  and  binders,  gathering  up  the 
sheaves  for  the  shocks,  while  the  sun  each  hour 
grows  hotter  and  hotter,  until  the  light  quivers 
with  waves  of  heat.  The  bringing-out  of  the  ten 
o'clock  piece,  the  carrying  of  water  for  the  thirsty 
men,  and  the  toiling  until  the  welcome  dinner-bell 
rings !  How  often  have  we  thought  that  it  never 
would  ring,  and  that  the  great,  hot,  red  sun  seemed 
to  have  been  commanded  by  another  Joshua  to 
stand  still  in  the  sky !  Then  the  sweet  noon-rest 
under  the  trees,  the  renewal  of  labor,  the  long,  hot 
afternoon,  with  night  at  last!  What  farmer-boy 
does  not  remember  these  days  in  his  early  life  ? 

To  James  Garfield  such  life  was  pregnant  with 
interest,  engendered  by  duty.  He  was  not  an  en- 
thusiastic farmer,  but  he  was  an  enthusiastic  helper 
of  his  mother;  and  from  the  time  he  was  able — he 
was  always  willing — he  shouldered  his  full  share 
of  all  the  farm-work,  finding  his  special  province 
in  the  lighter  labors  of  seed-time  and  harvest,  and, 
in  the  Fall,  in  "chores"  about  the  barn-house,  until 
the  Winter's  snowy  mantle  covered  the  ground, 
and  the  district  school-teacher  summoned  the  boys 
and  girls  to  re-open  their  neglected  books,  for  an- 
other season.  And  so  the  years  passed  until 
1846. 


CHAPTER   IV. 

"the  pirate's  own  book." 

THERE  was  a  wide  difference  in  tempera- 
ment between  the  Garfield  boys.  Thomas, 
the  older  brother,  quiet  and  unambitious, 
aspired  to  nothing  more  than  the  honest,  regular 
round  of  a  farmer's  life.  James,  the  younger, 
was  enterprising  and  ambitious.  It  is  more  than 
doubtful,  if  he  ever  intended  to  be  a  farmer ;  and, 
probably,  from  his  earliest  years,  his  brain  was 
tenanted  with  visions  of  greatness.  He  had  now 
become  so  expert  in  the  use  of  tools,  that  he  could, 
while  yet  a  mere  boy,  make  or  build  almost  any- 
thing, and  his  talent  as  a  carpenter  was  in  constant 
demand.  There  was  hardly  a  building  or  enter- 
prise of  any  kind  in  the  section  of  Ohio,  where  he 
lived,  but  bore  some  marks  of  his  skill.  He  had 
a  carpenter's  bench ;  and  on  this  he  worked  early 
and  late,  though  his  labor  brought  him  but  small 
financial  return.  The  land  on  which  the  Garhelds 
lived,  was  so  poor  that  it  yielded  them  but  a  scanty 
living ;  and  James  felt  the  necessity  of  "  working 
out,"  as  it  was  called,  to  increase  the  limited  re- 
sources of  the  family.  In  the  village  and  among 
the  neighbors,  early  and  late,  he  sought  odd  jobs 
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for  his  dexterous  hands,  and  soon  became  known 
as  the  most  industrious  lad  in  all  Orange.  His 
life  was  a  hard  one ;  but  James  was  patient  and 
willing  to  ''labor  and  wait"  for  the  better  times, 
that  he  knew  would  come,  when  he  deserved 
them. 

His  popularity  with  the  citizens  of  Orange  was 
so  great  that  they  often  put  themselves  out  to  do 
a  favor  for  the  youth,  who  was  so  firmly  resolved 
to  become  a  fully  equipped  man,  and  gave  him 
employment  mornings,  evenings  and  Saturdays. 
In  this  way  he  earned  enough  to  clothe  and  main- 
tain him.self,  and  also  help  the  family  a  little.  The 
sumimer  vacation  afforded  him  more  timxC  for  w^ork, 
and  added  largely  to  his  earnings.  He  was  sober 
and  steady,  a  giant  in  labor,  and  never  seemed 
even  to  p-ive  himself  time  for  rest.  The  savino;s 
of  his  busy  vacations,  earned  with  jack-plane  and 
hammer,  filled  the  purse  of  the  lad,  whose  pre- 
vious supplies  of  money  had  been  more  than 
meao^re. 

From  his  earliest  days,  young  Garfield  had  been 
fond  of  books.  Before  he  could  read,  he  loved  to 
listen  to  what  others  would  tell  him,  treasurins: 
every  word  that  his  unpracticed  memory  could 
recall.  When  he  was  able  to  read,  his  mental  ap- 
petite grew  with  every  hour  of  his  life.  What  he 
could  obtain  in  the  way  of  literature  he  devoured, 
not  merely  read,  but  re-read  and  re-read,  uniil 
every  word  was  more  than  "a  twice  told  taie. ' 
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Books  of  adventure,  talcs  of  darinfj,  and  lives  of 
freebooters  seemed  to  fascinate  his  mind  the  most. 
The  air  of  wild  freedom  and  the  absence  of  care, 
v/ith  which  pirates  lived,  were  very  attractive  to 
the  boy's  spirit,  which  equaled  in  its  boldness  that 
of  the  most  darinof  freebooter  the  sea  ever  knew. 
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JAMES  A.  GARFIELD. 

AT  THB   AGS  OF  SIXTEEN,   FROM  A  PAGUEREGTYPE. 

it  was  perhaps  fortunate  at  this  juncture,  that 
there  were  no  onportunitles  for  rratlfylnGT  the 
wild  fancies,  the  black  shadows  of  v/hich  lie  hardly 
«aw.     As  it  was,  the  ''  Pirate's  Own  Book,"  only 
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firing  his  ambition  did  no  harm.  He  saw  too  that 
this  ambition  could  be  gratified  only  with  money 
and  upon  a  larger  field  of  life  than  opened  to 
him  in  the  Cuyahoga  wilderness,  or  was  contained 
within  the  bounds  of  Oranofe. 

One  day  he  came  to  his  mother  and  said  : 

"  Mother,  I  have  engaged  to  chop  a  hundred 
cords  of  wood  for  twenty-five  dollars." 

"  But  are  you  sure  you  are  quite  strong  enough 
for  such  an  undertaking?"  inquired  the  careful 
woman. 

"  Oh,  yes,"  replied  James,  laughingly,  "  I  shall 
cfet  throuofh  with  it  somehow." 

He  went  bravely  to  work,  but  soon  found  that 
he  had  indeed  undertaken  a  formidable  task.  His 
pride  forbade  him  to  give  up.  He  had  said  that  he 
could  do  It,  and  do  It  he  would,  let  it  cost  what  It 
might.  The  task  was  that  of  a  man,  and  his  boy's 
strength  began  to  fail  him,  before  It  was  half  done  ; 
but  he  toiled  on  day  after  day.  At  every  stroke 
of  the  axe  he  could  look  up  and  catch  the  sun's 
glimmer  on  the  slaty-blue  waves  of  Lake  Erie. 
It  prompted  all  the  Imaginings  of  his  young  heart 
so  deeply  stirred  by  the  "  Pirate's  Own  Book." 
He  thought  that  the  lake  was  the  sea;  and  al- 
ready he  saw  himself  a  bold  rover  with  a  gallant 
crew,  commanding  a  staunch,  black  ship,  that, 
proudly  carrying  the  black  flag  at  the  peak,  floated 
upon  Its  restless  bosom.  And  when  he  would  lie 
down    at    night,    his    day-thoughts    turned    Into 
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dreams  of  the  sea  and  Its  life  of  wild  attractive- 
ness.    In  his  dreams  he  was  ever  a  sailor. 

When  his  wood-chopping  was  clone  and  his 
hundred  cords  were  neatly  piled,  he  went  to  the 
Newburg  farmer,  for  whom  he  had  w^orked,  re- 
ceived the  twenty-five  dollars,  and  carried  them 
straight  to  his  mother.  Mrs.  Garfield  looked  at 
the  pale  boy,  but,  though  proud  of  his  manly 
achievements,  she  saw,  with  some  apprehension, 
that  he  had  over-tasked  himself.  She  softly  re- 
monstrated with  his  ardor,  urijlnof  caution  for  the 
future.  It  was  precisely  this  future  that  was  on 
the  boy's  mind  ;  and  still  strong  in  his  sailor-fan- 
cies, he  had  come  to  speak  about  this. 

"  Mother,  I  want  to  be  a  sailor,  and  I  am  going 
to  sea,"  said  he  abruptly, 

Mrs.  Garfield  turned  pale,  for  she  knew  too 
well,  alas  !  that  this  meant  a  separation  for  years, 
and,  perhaps  forever,  from  her  son. 

"  Nay,  James,"  she  replied  gently ;  "  why  not 
be  content  with  us  at  home  ?  The  sea  is  a  hard 
life,  and  I  fear  that  I  could  not  part  with  you  just 
yet.  The  haying  season  is  at  hand,  and  your 
brother  wdll  need  your  assistance  on  the  farm,  I 
pray  you  give  up  this  sea- faring  idea  for  the  pres- 
ent." 

James  said  not  a  word,  but  resumed  his  farm 
work.  He  assisted  In  the  hay-fields  and  the  gath- 
ering of  the  harvest ;  but,  when  the  work  was  all 
done,  he  went  again  to  his  mother,  and  announced 
5* 
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to  her,  that  he  could  no  longer  restrain  his  desire 
for  a  life  on  the  wave.  He  had  resolved  to  de- 
part immediately.  Then  he  packed  a  few  clothes 
in  a  bundle;  and,  placing  them  on  a  stick  across 
his  shoulder,  like  all  the  boys  in  pictures  he  had 
ever  seen,  he  set  out  on  foot  for  Cleveland.  Amid 
prayers  and  forebodings,  the  poor  mother  had 
bidden  him  good-bye  ;  and  he  carried  with  him 
her  kiss  and  her  blessing,  as  his  only  fortune. 

He  plodded  along  cheerfully.  His  heart  never 
failed  him;  his  courage  never  sank.  He  was  al- 
ways in  good  spirits.  After  a  tramp  of  several 
days,  he  reached  Cleveland,  and  at  once  sought 
the  harbor,  that  paradise,  wherein  he  believed  that 
he  should  find  a  career  of  indescribable  happi- 
ness. There  was  but  one  ship  in  port.  This  he 
boarded,  and  not  without  some  trepidation  in- 
quired for  the  captain. 

His  idea  of  a  ship's  captain  had  been  formed 
from  his  reading,  and  then  gilded  with  the  honest 
goodness  of  his  own  nature.  He  Im^aglned  that 
any  man,  who  was  good  enough  and  great  enough 
to  command  a  ship,  must,  at  least,  be  a  dashing, 
brave  and  gallant  fellow,  capable,  when  occasion 
required,  of  performing  desperate  deeds,  but  dis- 
posed to  be,  as  a  general  thing,  generous  to  a  fault. 
To  his  question,  where  he  could  see  the  captain,  a 
deck-hand  replied :  "  The  cap'n  's  below  ;  he'll  be 
up  soon."  Garfield,  somev/hat  disturbed,  waited 
the  fulfillment  of  the  deck-hand's  information.  The 
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"  cap'n  "  announced  his  coming-  with  volley  after 
volley  of  oaths,  that  would  have  done  no  disgrace 
to  "our  army  in  Flanders."  A  second  after  the 
oaths  he  came  on  deck,  and  greeted  the  astonished 
youth. 

"What  do  you  want  hyar?"  he  rolled  out  in 
p- ruffe  St  thunder. 

o 

"  I  would  like  to  ship  as  a  hand  on  board  your 
vessel,"  promptly  replied  our  hero,  as  he  recollected 
his  errand.  The  "cap'n's"  only  answer  v/as  a  re- 
newed volley  of  oaths,  fired  directly  at  him  instead 
of  into  space,  and  followed  by  a  suppressed  titter 
from  the  men.  Hurt,  shocked  and  stunned,  young 
Garfield  left  the  vessel. 

Once  on  shore,  he  sat  down  to  consider  his 
plans,  and  resolve  on  his  next  move.  The  sea 
after  all  did  not  seem  quite  as  blue  and  quite  as 
attractive,  as  earlier  in  the  day.  He  went  back  to 
the  city.  As  he  strolled  on,  his  philosophic  mind 
reasoning  on  his  situation,  he  chanced  upon  the 
canal.  *'As  the  canal  is  to  the  lake,  so  is  the  lake 
to  the  sea.  I  will  go  to  work  on  the  canal  and 
learn  there  first." 

Armed  with  this  new  resolve,  which  now  seemed 
to  be  reinforced  with  all  the  love  and  ambition  he 
had  originally  felt  for  his  sea-faring  project,  he 
soufyht  out  a  caned-boat.  The  Evening  Star, 
Captain  Amos  Letcher,  was  tied  to  the  banlv. 
Stepping  on  board,  he  asked  to  see  the  captain. 
lAmos  Letcher  looked  into  the  boy's  frank,  open 


5o  THE  LIFE  OF  PRESIDENT  GARFIELD. 

countenance  and  his  bright  blue  eye,  and  was  men- 
tally prepossessed  In  his  favor.  Letcher  Is  still 
living,  and  recalls  his  boy-driver  to-day  In  the  fol- 
lowincr  fashion : 

"  There  was  nothing  prepossessing  about  him  at  that  time, 
any  more  than  he  had  a  free,  open  countenance.  He  had  no 
bad  habits,  was  truthful,  and  a  boy  that  every  one  would 
trust  on  becoming  acquainted  with  him.  He  came  to  me  in 
the  summer  of  1847,  when  I  was  Captain  of  the  Evening 
Star,  and  half  owner — B.  H.  Fisher,  now  Judge  Fisher,  of 
Wichita,  Kansas,  being  my  partner.  Early  one  morning, 
while  discharging  a  cargo,  Jim  Garfield  tapped  me  on  the 
shoulder  and  said  ;  '  Hello,  Ame,  what  are  you  doing  here  ?  * 
*You  see  what  I'm  doing.  What  are  you  doing  here?' 
'Hunting  work.'  'What  kind  of  work  do  you  want?' 
'Anything  to  make  a  living.  I  came  here  to  ship  on  the 
lake,  but  they  bluffed  me  off,  and  called  me  a  country  green- 
horn.' 'You'd  better  try  your  hand  on  smaller  waters  first ; 
you'd  better  get  so  you  can  drive  a  horse  and  tie  a  tow-line.  1 
should  like  to  have  you  work  for  me,  but  I've  nothing  better 
than  a  driver's  berth,  and  suppose  you  would  not  like  to  work 
for  twelve  dollars  a  month? '  '  I  have  got  to  do  something,  and, 
if  that  is  the  best  you  can  do,  I  will  take  the  team.'  'AH 
right,  I  will  give  you  a  better  position  as  soon  as  a  vacancy 
occurs.'  I  called  my  other  driver,  and  said,  'Ikey,  go  and 
show  Jim  his  team.'  Just  as  they  were  going  to  start,  Jim 
asked,  'Is  it  a  good  team?'  'As  good  as  is  on  the  canal.' 
'  What  are  their  names  ?  '  'Kit  and  Nance.'  Soon  after  we 
were  in  the  'eleven-mile  lock,'  and  I  thought  I'd  sound  Jim 
on  education — in  the  rudiments  of  geography,  arithmetic  and 
grammar.  For  I  was  just  green  enough  those  days  to  ima- 
gine that  I  knew  it  all,  I  had  been  teaching  school  for  three 
winters  in  the  backwoods  of  Steuben  County,  Ind.  So,  I 
asked  him  several  questions,  and  he  answered  them  all;  and 
then  he  asked  me  several  that  I  could  not  answer.  I  told 
him  he  had  too  good  a  head  to  be  a  common  canal-hand. 
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*'  As  we  were  approaching  the  twenty-one  locks  of  Akron, 
I  sent  my  bowsman  to  make  the  first  lock  ready.  Just  as  he 
got  there,  the  bowsman  from  a  boat  above  made  his  appear- 
ance, and  said  :  *  Don't  turn  this  lock,  our  boat  is  just 
round  the  bend,  ready  to  enter.'  My  man  objected,  and 
began  turning  the  gate.  By  this  time,  both  boats  were  near 
the  lock,  and  their  headlights  made  it  almost  as  bright  as 
day.  Every  man  from  both  boats  was  on  hand  ready  for  a 
field-fight.  I  motioned  my  bowsman  to  come  to  me.  Said 
I :  *  Were  we  here  first?'  *  It's  hard  telling,  but  we'll  have 
the  lock  anyhow.'  '  All  right,  just  as  you  say.'  Jim  Gar- 
field tapped  me  on  the  shoulder,  and  asked  :  *  Does  that 
lock  belong  to  us?'  *  I  suppose,  according  to  law,  it  does 
not.     But  we  will  have   it   anyhow.'     ^  No,   we   will   not.* 

*  Why  ?'  said  I.     *  Why?'  with  a  look  of  indignation  I  shall 
never  forget,  *  why,'  because  it  don't  belong  to  us.'     Said  I : 

*  Boys,  let  them  have  it.* 

*'  Next  morning,  one  of  the  hands  accused  Jim  of  being  a 
coward,  because  he  would  not  fight  for  his  rights.  Said  I : 
'  Boys,  don't  be  hard  on  Jim.  I  was  mad  last  night,  but  I 
have  got  over  it.  Jim  may  be  a  coward  for  aught  I  know, 
but  if  he  is,  he  is  the  first  one  of  the  name  that  I  ever  knew 
that  was.  His  father  was  no  coward.  He  helped  dig  this 
canal,  and  weighed  over  two  hundred  pounds,  and  could 
take  a  barrel  of  whisky  by  the  chime  and  drink  out  of  the 
bunghole  and  no  man  dared  call  him  a  coward.  You'll  alter 
your  mind  about  Jim,  before  Fall.' 

'' The  next  trip,  Jim  was  bowsman.  Before  we  got  to 
Beaver — we  were  bound  for  Pittsburgh — the  boys  all  liked 
him  first-rate.  Before  we  got  back  to  Cleveland,  Jim  had 
the  ague.  He  left  my  boat  at  the  eleven-mile  lock,  and 
struck  across  country  to  his  home." 

On  this  first  trip,  he  had  his  first  fight.  He  was 
holding  his  "setting-pole"  against  his  shoulder. 
Dave,  a  hand,  was  standing  a  short  distance  away, 
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\i'herk  the  boat  made  a  sudden  lunge,  and  the  pole 
slipped  from  the  young  man's  shoulder  and  flew 
with  terrible  force  toward  Dave.  A  loud  call, 
"Look  out  Dave!"  was  not  In  time  to  warn  him, 
and  he  was  struck  a  painful  blow  on  the  ribs. 
Furiously  enraged,  he  threatened  to  thrash  the 
offender  within  an  inch  of  his  life,  and  with  his 
head  down,  rushed  like  a  mad  bull  at  Garfield. 
The  latter  took  in  the  situation  at  a  glance,  and, 
stepping  aside,  he  awaited  Dave's  approach  with 
quiet  confidence.  When  he  was  close,  he  dealt 
him  a  terrible  blow  under  the  ear,  that  felled  him 
to  the  deck.  In  an  instant  he  was  upon  him,  and 
raised  his  clinched  fists  to  strike.     "Pound  him, 

him!"  called  out  Captain  Letcher;  " if  I 

mterfere.  A  man  who'll  git  mad  at  an  accident 
orto  be  thrashed."  Jim  didn't  strike.  He  saw 
that  his  antagonist  was  helpless  and  he  let  him  up. 
Dave  and  he  arose,  shook  hands,  and  were  ever 
after  fast  friends.  This  fight  was,  however,  only 
preliminary  to  many  others  during  his  three  months 
on  the  tow-path,  as  the  canal-boys  constantly  un- 
dertook to  bully  him,  and  it  was  necessary  to  re- 
mind them  most  effectually,  by  virtue  of  his 
toughened  muscles,  that  he  would  not  be  bullied. 
Such  was  his  disposition,  capacity,  and  attention 
to  duty,  that  at  the  completion  of  the  first  round- 
trip  he  had  learned  all  that  was  to  be  learned  on 
the  tow-path.     He  was  promptly  promoted  from 
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driver  to  bowsman.  and  accorded  die  proud  priv- 
ilege of  steerinor  the  boat  instead  of  the  mules. 

By  actual  count,  during  his  first  trip  in  his  new 
position,  he  fell  overboard  fourteen  times.  This 
was  serious.  The  malaria  of  the  canal-region 
would  in  all  probability  have  taken  hold  of  his 
system  eventually ;  but  these  frequent  baths 
greatly  helped  it.  He  could  not  swim  a  stroke  ; 
and  aid  to  fish  him  out  was  not  always  forthcoming. 
One  dark  and  rainy  midnight,  as  the  Evening 
Star  was  leaving  one  of  those  long  reaches  of 
slack  water,  which  abounded  in  the  Ohio  and  Penn- 
sylvania Canal,  the  boy  was  called  out  of  his  berth 
to  take  his  turn  in  tending  bow-line.  Bundling 
out  of  bed,  his  eyes  only  half-opened,  he  took  his 
place  on  the  narrow  platform  below  the  bow-deck 
and  began  uncoiling  a  rope  to  steady  the  boat 
through  a  lock,  which  It  was  approaching.  Sleepily 
and  slowly  he  unwound  the  coil,  until  it  knotted 
and  caught  In  a  narrow  cleft  in  the  edge  of  the 
deck.  He  gave  it  a  sudden  pull,  but  it  held  fast ; 
then  another  and  a  stronger  pull,  when  it  gave  way, 
and  hurled  him  over  the  bow  into  the  water. 
Down  he  went  into  the  dark  night  and  still  darker 
water ;  and  the  Evening  Star  glided  on,  leaving 
him  to  be  burled  In  the  slime  of  the  canal.  No 
human  help  was  near  ;  God  alone  could  save  him, 
and  He  only  by  a  miracle.  So  tlie  boy  thought,  as  he 
went  down  saying  the  prayer  which  his  mother  had 

taught  him.     Instinctively  clutching  tlie  rope,  he 
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sank  below  the  surface ;  but  the  rope  soon  tight- 
ened In  his  grasp  and  held  firmly.  Hand  over 
hand  he  climbed  to  the  deck,  and  was  again 
amonqf  the  llvlnor.  Another  kink  had  cauorht  in 
another  crevice  and  proved  his  salvation.  Was  it 
the  prayer  or  the  love  of  his  praying  mother,  that 
saved  him  ?  The  boy  did  not  know ;  but,  long 
after  the  boat  had  passed  the  lock,  he  stood  there 
in  his  dripping  clothes,  pondering  the  question. 

Coiling  the  rope,  he  tried  to  throw  it  again  Into 
the  crevice,  but  It  had  lost  the  knack  of  kinkine. 
Many  times  he  tried — six  hundred  it  is  said — and 
then  sat  down  and  reflected  :  "  I  have  thrown  this 
rope  six  hundred  times.  I  might  throw  it  ten 
times  as  many  v/Ithout  its  catching.  Ten  times  six 
hundred  are  six  thousand,  so  there  were  six  thou- 
sand chances  against  my  life.  Against  such  odds 
Providence  alone  could  have  saved  It.  Providence, 
therefore,  thinks  it  worth  saving,  and  If  that's  so, 
I  wont  throw  It  away  on  a  canal-boat.  I'll  go 
home,  get  an  education,  and  become  a  man." 

Straightway  he  acted  on  the  resolution,  and  not 
lonof  after  stood  before  his  mother's  loof-cottagfe 
In  the  Cuyahoga  Wilderness.  It  was  late  at  night. 
The  stars  were  out,  and  the  moon  was  down,  but 
by  the  firelight,  that  came  through  the  window, 
he  saw  his  mother  kneeling  before  an  open  book, 
which  lay  on  a  chair  In  the  corner.  She  was  read- 
ing, but  her  eyes  were  off  the  page,  looking  up  to 
the  Invisible : 
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"Oh  turn  unto  me,  and  have  mercy  upon  me  ! 
Give  Thy  strength  unto  Thy  servant,  and  save  the 
son  of  Thy  handmaid  !" 

Then  she  read  what  sounded  Hke  a  prayer,  but 
this  is  all  the  boy  remembered,  as  he  for  the  first 
time  comprehended,  that  his  departure  had  crushed 
her. 

He  opened  the  door,  and  put  his  arm  about  her 
neck,  and  his  head  upon  her  bosom.  What  words 
he  said  we  do  not  know ;  but  there,  by  her  side, 
he  gave  back  to  God  the  life,  which  He  had  given. 
Thus  the  mother's  prayer  w^as  answered.  Thus 
sprang  up  the  seed,  which  with  toil  and  tears  she 
had  planted. 

For  a  short  time  he  remained  at  home,  comfort- 
inor  his  mother  and  endeavoring  to  reconcile  her 
to  his  hopes  of  a  sea-faring  life.  Having  accom- 
plished this,  he  was  about  to  take  his  second  de- 
parture, when  the  malaria  seized  him.  For  six 
months  his  stronof  frame  was  shaken  with  fever 
and  ague.  He  lay  upon  the  bed,  the  "ague-cake" 
in  his  side.  Tenderly,  indefatigably,  his  mother 
nursed  him  during  his  days  of  suffering,  which 
her  care  and  his  iron  constitution  at  last  enabled 
him  to  overcome.  He  was  still  determined,  how- 
ever, to  return  to  the  canal,  and  thence  to  the  lake 
and  ocean.  Mrs.  Garfield  well  knew  that  any 
opposition  would  be  useless.  She  therefore  ar- 
gued that  he  had  better  attend  school  for  a  time, 
until  at  least  he  was  able  to  resume  severe  labor, 
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and  thus  fit  himself  to  teach  during  the  winter 
months,  when  he  could  not  sail.  He  reluctantly 
consented  to  his  mother's  wishes.  So  came 
about  a  great  change,  which  made  Jim  Garfield's 
future  wonderfully  different  from  that,  which  he 
had  woven  from  his  thread  of  fancies,  by  the  aid 
of  the  "  Pirate's  Own  Book." 


CHAPTER  V. 

INTER    FOLIA    FRUCTUS — FRUIT   AMID   THE   LEAVES. 

UP  to  this  time,  in  our  hero's  life,  there  are 
no   pohtical  impressions  to  be  recorded. 
The  boy  well  remembers  attending"  a  po- 
litical  meetinor   in   the  ever-memorable  Harrison 
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campaign,  merely  as  a  curiosity-seeker.  Nor  Is 
it  to  be  recorded  that  he  had  any  deep  religious 
emotions.  He  went  regularly,  when  at  home,  to 
the  Disciples'  meeting,  first  at  Bentleyville,  and 
later  at  the  school-house  near  his  home,  where  his 
Uncle  Boynton  had  organized  a  congregation. 
The  polemics  of  religion  Interested  him  deeply  at 
that  time ;  but  his  heart  was  not  touched.  He  was 
familiar  with  Bible-texts,  and  was  often  a  formid- 
able disputant.  One  day,  when  about  fifteen,  he 
was  digging  potatoes  for  Mr.  Patrick,  In  Orange, 
and  carrying  them  In  a  basket  from  the  patch  to 
the  cellar.  Near  the  cellar-door  sat  a  neiofhbor, 
talking  to  the  farmer's  grown-up  daughter  about 
the  merits  of  the  controversy  between  sprinkling 
and  immersion,  and  arguing  that,  sprinkling  was 
baptism  within  the  mxcaning  of  the  Scriptures. 
James  overheard  him  say,  that  a  drop  was  as  good 
as  a  fountain.     He  stopped  on  his  way  to  the  field, 

and  began  to  quote  this  text  from  Hebrews:  "'Let 
6*  (69) 
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US  draw  near  with  a  true  heart  In  full  assurance 
of  faith,  having  our  hearts  sprinkled  from  an  evil 
conscience.'"  "Ah,  you  see,"  said  the  man, '*It 
says  'sprinkled.'"  "Walt  for  the  rest  of  the  text," 
replied  James — "'and  our  bodies  washed  with 
pure  water!'  Now,  how  can  you  wash  your  body 
with  a  drop  of  water?"  and,  without  waiting  for  a 
reply,  he  hastened  to  the  potato-field. 

James  was  now  seventeen  years  of  age.  Yet 
he  had  seemingly  cherished  little  ambition  for  any- 
thing beyond  the  prospects  offered  by  the  labor- 
ious life  of  a  sailor,  upon  which  he  had  entered. 
It  happened,  that  during  the  Winter  of  his  ague- 
Illness  there  came  to  Orano-e  to  teach  the  district 
school,  a  young  man  named  Samuel  D.  Bates — 
now  a  distinguished  minister  of  the  Gospel  at 
Marion,  Ohio — who  had  been  at  school  In  the  ad- 
jacent township.  He  had  attended  what  was  then 
a  high  school,  known  as  the  Geauga  Seminary. 
He  and  Garfield  became  firm  friends.  Bates  was 
full  of  his  schoohexperiences.  Flndlna-  his  new 
acquaintance  so  intelligent,  and  having  the  true 
proselyting  spirit,  which  was  so  common  among 
men  in  the  backwoods,  who  were  beginning  to 
taste  the  pleasures  of  education,  he  was  very  anxious 
to  take  back  several  new  students.  Garfield  lis- 
tened to  the  representations  of  his  eloquent  friend, 
and  v/as  tempted.  He  was  too  v/eak  and  ill  to  carry 
cut  his  plan  of  becoming  a  sailor  at  once;  and  he 
finally  resolved  to  attend  the  high  school  one  ses. 
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slon,  and  postpone  sailing-  until  the  next  Fall. 
This  resolution  made  a  major-general,  a  senator, 
and  a  President  of  him,  instead  of  a  common  sail- 
or before  the  mast,  on  a  Lake  Erie  schooner. 

Accordingly  he  joined  two  other  young  men, 
William  Boynton  (his  cousin),  andOrrin  H.  Judd  of 
Orange.  They  reached  Chester  ?^Iarch  6th,  1849, 
and  rented  a  room  in  an  unpainted  frame-house 
nearly  west  of  the  seminary  and  across  the  street 
from  It.  Garfield  had  seventeen  dollars  in  his 
pocket,  scraped  together  by  his  mother  and  his 
brother  Thomas.  They  took  provisions,  and  a 
cooking  stove ;  and  a  poor  w^idow  cooked  and 
washed  for  them  for  an  absurdly  small  sum.  The 
academy  was  a  two-story  building  ;  and  the  school, 
with  about  a  hundred  pupils  of  both  sexes,  drawn 
from  the  farming-  country  around  Chester,  was  In 
a  flourishing  condition.  It  had  a  library  of  perhaps 
one  hundred  and  fifty  volumes — more  books  than 
vounof  Garfield  had  ever  seen  before.  A  vener- 
able  gentleman,  named  Daniel  Branch,  was  prin- 
cipal of  the  school,  and  his  wife  was  his  chief 
assistant.  The  other  teachers  were  ]\lr.  and  Mrs. 
Cof^n,  Mr.  Bio^elow  and  Miss  Abip-ail  Curtis. 
Mrs.  Branch  had  Introduced  an  Iconoclastic  gram- 
mar, which  claimed  that  all  others  were  founded 
on  a  false  basis  ;  maintained  that  hut  was  a  verb 
in  the  imperative  mood,  and  meant  he  cut,  and  tliat 
and  was  also  a  verb  In  the  Imperative  mood,  and 
meant  add ;  and  tried  In  other  ways  to  upset  the 
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accepted  etymolog}^  Garfield  had  been  reared 
in  "  Kirkham  "  at  the  district-school,  and  refused 
to  accept  the  new  system.  In  the  grammar-classes 
that  term  there  was  a  constant  battle  between  him 
and  the  teacher.  Here,  though  he  did  not  know 
it  at  the  time,  he  first  saw  his  future  wife.  Lucretia 
Randolph,  a  quiet,  studious  girl  in  her  seventeenth 
year,  was  among  the  students.  There  was  no  asso- 
ciation between  the  two  however,  save  in  classes. 
James  was  awkward  and  bashful,  and  contem- 
plated the  girls  at  a  distance  as  a  superior  order 
of  beings. 

He  bought,  soon  after  arriving,  the  second  alge- 
bra he  had  ever  seen.  He  studied  it  and  natural 
philosophy.  At  the  close  of  the  Spring  term  he 
made  his  first  public  speech.  It  was  a  six  minutes' 
oration  delivered  at  the  annual  exhibition  at  the 
request  of  a  literary  society,  to  which  he  belonged. 
He  recorded  in  a  diary,  that  he  kept  at  the  time, 
that  he  "  was  very  much  scared,"  and  "  very  glad 
of  a  short  curtain  across  the  platform  that  hid  my 
shaking  legs  from  the  audience."  Among  the 
books  he  read  at  this  time  was  the  Autobiography 
of  Henry  C.  Wright ;  and  the  determined  lad  was 
much  impressed  with  the  author's  account  of  how 
healthfully  he  lived  in  Scotland  on  bread  and  milk 
and  crackers,  and  how  hard  he  could  study.  Fired 
with  the  idea,  he  told  his  cousin,  that  they  had 
been  too  extravagant,  and  that  another  term  they 
must  "board  themselves''  and  adopt  Wright's  diet. 
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At  the  close  of  the  session  he  returned  to  Orange, 
helped  his  brother  build  a  barn  for  his  mother,  and 
then  entered  Into  the  hard  work  of  earning  money 
— for,  from  the  time  he  left  Chester  until  his  death, 
he  always  paid  his  way — to  continue  his  studies  at 
Chester,  when  the  Fall  term  began.  He  worked 
at  harvestlno-  and  secured  enouo-h  to  cruarantee 
his  continuance  at  the  Geauga  Seminary,  and  to 
pay  off  some  of  the  doctor's  bills  incurred  during 
his  protracted  illness  of  the  Winter  before.  On 
his  return  to  the  Seminary  the  experiment  of 
"  boarding  themselves  "  was  not  repeated.  An 
arrangement  was  made  with  Heman  Woodworth, 
a  carpenter  of  Chester,  to  live  at  his  house,  and 
have  lodging,  board,  w^ashlng,  fuel  and  light  for 
one  dollar  and  six  cents  a  week.  This  sum  he 
expected  to  earn  by  helping  the  carpenter  on 
Saturdays  and  at  odd  hours  on  school  days.  The 
carpenter  was  building  a  two-story  house  on  the 
east  side  of  the  road,  a  little  south  of  the  Semi- 
nary-grounds ;  and  James'  first  work  was  to  get 
out  sldlno-  at  tw^o  cents  a  board.  The  first  Satur- 
day  he  planed  fifty-one  boards  and  so  earned  one 
dollar  and  two  cents,  the  most  money  he  had  ever 
received  for  a  day's  work.  He  began  that  Fall  the 
study  of  Greek.  That  term  he  paid  his  way, 
bought  a  few  books,  and  returned  home  widi 
three  dollars  In  his  pocket.  He  now  thought  him- 
self competent  to  teach  a  country-school,  but  after 
a  two  days'  tramp  through  Cuyahoga  County,  he 
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failed  to  find  employment.  Some  schools  had  al- 
ready engaged  teachers ;  and,  where  there  was 
still  a  vacancy,  the  trustees  thought  him  too  young. 
He  returned  to  his  mother,  completely  discouraged, 
and  greatly  humiliated  by  the  rebuffs  he  had  met 
with.  He  made  a  resolution,  that  he  would  never 
again  ask  for  a  position  of  any  kind.  This  reso- 
lution he  faithfully  kept ;  for  every  public  place, 
which  he  afterwards  held,  came  to  him  unsought. 
Next  morning,  while  still  in  the  depths  of  de- 
spondency, he  heard  a  man  call  to  his  mother  from 
the  road:  "Widow  Gaffield "  (a  local  corruption 
of  the  name  of  Garfield),  "where's  your  boy  Jim  ?  I 
wonder  if  he  wouldn't  like  to  teach  our  school  at 
the  Ledge  ?"  James  went  out  and  found  a  neigh- 
bor  from  a  district  a  mile  away,  where  the  school 
had  been  broken  up  for  two  Winters  by  the  row- 
dyism of  the  big  boys.  He  said,  that  he  would  like 
to  try  the  school,  but  before  deciding  must  consult 
his  uncle,  Amos  Boynton.  That  evening  there 
was  a  family-consultation.  Uncle  Amos  pon- 
dering over  the  matter,  finally  said  :  "  You  go 
and  try  it.  You  will  go  into  that  school  as  the 
boy  'Jim'  Gaffield ;  see  that  you  come  out  as  Mr. 
Garfield,  the  schoolmaster."  The  vouno-  man 
mustered  the  school  in  the  school-room,  after  a 
hard  tussle  with  the  bully  of  the  district,  who  re- 
sented a  floirmnQr  and  tried  to  brain  the  teacher 
with  a  billet  of  wood.  No  problem  in  his  after  life 
ever  took  so  much  absorbing  thought  and  study, 
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as  that  of  maklnor  the  Leclo^e  school  successful. 
He  devised  all  sorts  of  plans  for  making-  study 
Interesting  to  the  children  ;  joined  In  the  out-door 
sports  of  the  big  boys  ;  read  aloud  evenings  to 
the  people,  with  whom  he  boarded  ;  and  won  the 
hearts  of  old  and  young.  Before  spring  he  won 
the  reputation  of  being  the  best  schoolmaster, 
who  had  ever  taught  at  the  Ledo^e.  His  wa^fes 
were  "  twelve  dollars  a  month  and  found,"  and  he 
"  boarded  round"  In  the  families  of  the  pupils. 

He  returned  to  the  Seminary  In  the  spring 
(1850),  and  found  that  the  principal,  Mr.  Branch, 
had  left  and  was  succeeded  by  Spencer  J.  Fovv'ler, 
while  John  B.  Beach  had  stepped  into  the  shoes 
of  the  crusty,  iconoclastic  grammarian,  Mrs. 
Branch.  During  this  third  term  at  the  Seminary, 
he  and  his  cousin  Henry  *'  boarded  themselves," 
and  put  in  practice  Wright's  dietary  scheme.  At 
the  end  of  six  weeks  the  boys  found  that  their  ex- 
penses for  food  had  been  just  thirty-one  cents  per 
week  apiece.  Henry  thought  that  they  were  liv- 
ing too  poorly  for  good  health.  They  therefore 
agreed  to  increase  their  outlay  to  fifty  cents  per 
week  apiece.  James  had,  up  to  this  time,  looked 
upon  a  college  course  as  wholly  beyond  Ins  reach; 
but  he  met  a  college  graduate,  who  told  him  that 
he  was  mistaken  in  supposing,  that  only  the  sons 
of  rich  parents  were  able  to  take  such  a  course. 
A  poor  boy  could  get  through,  he  said,  but  it 
would  take  a  long  time  and  very  hard  work.    The 
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usual  time  was  four  years  in  preparatory  studies 
and  four  In  the  regular  college  course.  James 
thought,  that,  by  working  part  of  the  time  to  earn 
money,  he  could  get  through  in  twelve  years.  He 
then  resolved  to  bend  all  his  energies  to  getting  a 
college  education.  From  this  resolution  he  never 
swerved  a  hair's  breadth.  Until  It  was  accom- 
plished, it  was  the  one  overmastering  Idea  of  his 
life.  The  tenacity  and  single-heartedness,  with 
which  he  clung  to  It,  and  the  sacrifices,  which  he 
made  to  realize  It,  unquestionably  exerted  a  pow- 
erful influence  In  moulding  and  solidifying  his 
character. 

In  March  of  this  year,  after  having  exercised 
his  full  freedom  in  reaching  conclusions,  he  joined 
the  Church  of  the  Disciples,  who  are  also  known  as 
"Campbellltes,"  and  was  baptized  In  a  little  stream 
that  flows  into  the  Chao^rln  River.  His  conversion 
was  brought  about  by  a  quiet,  sweet-tempered 
man,  who  held  a  series  of  meetings  in  the  school- 
house  near  the  Garfield  homestead,  and  told  In 
the  plainest  manner,  and  with  the  most  straight- 
forward earnestness,  the  story  of  the  Gospel.  The 
creed,  which  he  professed,  and  which  was  then  held 
by  few,  but  now  by  about  half  a  million  persons, 
is  as  follows : 

1.  We  call  ourselves  Christians  or  Disciples. 

2.  We  believe  in  God  the  Father. 

3.  We  believe  that  Jesus  is  the  Christ,  the  Son  of  the  liv- 
ing God,  and  our  only  Saviour.  We  regard  the  divinity  of 
Christ  as  the  fundamental  truth  in  the  Christian  syste-m. 
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4.  We  believe  in  the  Holy  Spirit,  both  as  an  agency  in 
conversion  and  as  an  indweller  in  the  heart  of  the  Christian. 

5.  We  accept  both  the  Old  and  the  New  Testament  Scrip- 
tures as  the  inspired  word  of  God. 

6.  We  believe  in  the  future  punishment  of  the  wicked  and 
the  future  reward  of  the  righteous. 

7.  We  believe  that  the  Deity  is  a  prayer-hearing  and  prayer- 
answering  God. 

8.  We  observe  the  institution  of  the  Lord's  Supper  on 
every  Lord's  Day.  To  this  table  it  is  our  practice  neither  to 
invite  nor  to  debar.  We  say  it  is  the  Lord's  Supper  for  all 
the  Lord's  children. 

9.  We  plead  for  the  union  of  all  God's  people  on  the  Bible 
and  the  Bible  alone. 

10.  The  Bible  is  our  only  creed. 

11.  We  maintain  that  all  the  ordinances  of  the  Gospel 
should  be  observed  as  they  were  in  the  days  of  the  Apostles. 

When  the  Summer  came,  he  resumed  his  old 
trade,  and  was  happy  among  the  hammers  and 
planes,  the  saws  and  chisels.  He  earned  a  fair 
amount,  and  returned  in  the  Fall  to  the  Seminary. 
Duringr  this  Fall  he  entered  a  school  of  book- 
keeping,  penmanship  and  elocution,  kept  by  Dr. 
Alonzo  Harlow,  and  located  at  Chagrin  Falls, 
Cuyahoga  County,  Ohio.  Garfield  was  the  doc- 
tor's janitor,  paying  his  tuition  in  that  manner,  and 
at  the  same  time  earnlnor  his  board  of  a  neicrhbor- 
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ing  farmer  by  doing  chores  about  the  place.  Here 
he  took  his  first  lesson  in  elocution,  and  received 
the  first  real  encouragement  to  fit  himself  for  pub- 
lic life. 

In  the  Winter  he  tauorht  a  vlllaofe-school  in 
Warrensville,  receiving  sixteen  dollars  a  month 
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and  board.  One  of  his  pupils  desired  to  study 
alofebra.  Althouofh  Garfield  had  never  taueht  this 
branch  of  mathematics,  he  bought  a  text-book, 
studied  nights,  kept  ahead  of  his  pupil,  and  finished 
his  instruction  without  a  suspicion  on  the  part  of 
the  pupil  that  the  master  was  not  an  expert  in  the 
science.  This  was  Garfield's  last  experience  in 
Chester  or  its  neighborhood.  Writing  many  years 
afterward  of  the  time  spent  here,  he  said : 

I  remember  with  great  satisfaction  the  work,  which  v/as  ac- 
complii,hed  for  me  at  Chester.  It  marked  the  most  decisive 
change  in  my  life.  While  there  I  formed  a  definite  purpose 
and  plan  to  complete  a  college  course.  It  is  a  great  point 
gained,  when  a  young  man  makes  up  his  mind  to  devote  sev- 
eral years  to  the  accomplishment  of  a  definite  work.  With 
the  educational  facilities  now  afforded  in  our  country,  no 
young  man,  who  has  good  health  and  is  master  of  his  own 
actions,  can  be  excused  for  not  obtaining  a  good  education. 
Poverty  is  very  inconvenient,  but  it  is  a  fine  spur  to  activity, 
and  may  be  made  a  rich  blessing. 

In  the  Spring  he  went  with  his  mother  to  visit 
relatives  in  Muskingum  County,  and  rode  for  the 
first  time  in  a  railroad  train.  The  Cleveland  and 
Columbus  Railroad  had  just  been  opened  ;  and  he 
went  to  Columbus  from  Orange.  Hon.  Gamaliel 
Kent,  then  representative  from  Geauga,  showed 
him  over  the  State-capital  and  the  legislative 
halls.  From  Columbus  Garfield  and  his  mother 
went  by  stage  to  Zanesville,  and  then  floated 
eighteen  miles  in  a  skiff  down  the  Muskingum 
River  to   their  destination.     While  there,  James 
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taught  a  spring  school  In  a  log-building  on  Back 
Run,  in  Harrison  Township.  The  coal,  burned  in 
the  school-house,  he  was  obliged  to  dig  from  a 
bank  in  the  rear  of  the  house. 

In  the  Summer  he  returned  with  his  mother  to 
Orange.  He  decided  to  continue  his  education  at 
a  new  school,  established  by  the  Disciples  the 
year  before,  at  Hiram,  Portage  County,  a  cross- 
roads village,  twelve  miles  from  any  town  or  rail- 
road. His  religious  feelings  naturally  called  him 
to  the  young  institution  of  his  own  denomination. 
In  August,  1851,  he  arrived  at  Hiram,  and  found 
a  plain  brick-building  standing  in  the  midst  of  a 
cornfield,  with  perhaps  a  dozen  farm-houses,  near 
enough  for  boarding-places  for  the  students.  It 
was  a  lonely,  isolated  place,  on  a  high  ridge,  divid- 
ing the  waters,  which  flowed  Into  Lake  Erie,  from 
those  w^hlch  ran  southward  to  the  Ohio.  The  Rev. 
A.  S.  Hayden  v/as  the  principal,  Thomas  Munnell 
and  Norman  Dunshee  teachers  of  mathematics 
and  Greek.  Recently  General  Garfield  said,  in  an 
address : 

A  few  days  after  the  beginning  of  the  term,  I  saw  a  class 
of  three  reciting  in  mathematics — geometry  I  think.  I  had 
never  seen  a  geometry,  and,  regarding  both  teacher  and  class 
with  a  fcelinri:  of  reverential  awe  for  the  intellectual  heicfht 
to  which  thc-y  had  climbed,  I  studied  their  faces  so  closely 
that  I  seem  to  see  them  now  as  distinctly  as  I  saw  them  then. 
And  it  has  been  my  good  fortune  since  that  time  to  claim 
them  all  as  intimate  friends.  The  teacher  was  Thomas  Mun- 
nell, and  the  members  of  his  class  were  William  B.  Ilazen, 

George  A  Baker  and  Almeda  A.  Booth. 
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He  lived  In  a  room  with  four  other  pupils;  stud* 
led  harder  than  ever,  having  now  his  college  pro- 
ject fully  in  mind;  finished  six  books  of  Caesar; 
and  made  good  progress  in  Greek.  He  met,  on 
entering  the  institute,  a  woman,  who  exercised  a 
strong  influence  on  his  intellectual  life.  Miss  Al- 
meda  Booth — the  Margaret  Fuller  of  the  West — ■ 
a  teacher  in  the  school.  She,  nine  years  his  se- 
nior, possessed  a  mind  of  remarkable  range  and 
grasp,  and  a  character  of  unusual  sweetness,  pu- 
rity and  strength.  She  became  his  guide  and 
companion  in  his  studies,  his  mental  and  moral 
heroine,  and  his  unselfish,  devoted  friend. 

When  Winter  came,  he  returned  to  Warrens- 
ville,  and  taught  school  again,  earning  eighteen 
dollars  a  month.  Spring  found  him  again  at  Hiram. 
During  this  term,  in  company  with  Corydon  E. 
Fuller,  he  aided  Miss  Booth  in  writing  a  colloquy 
for  the  public  exercises  at  the  close  of  the  school- 
year.  During  the  ensuing  Summer  (1852),  he 
helped  to  build  a  house  in  the  village,  planing  the 
sidlnor  and  shinorhnof  the  roof  himself  In  the  Fall, 
when  the  institute  opened,  one  of  the  tutors  In  the 
department  of  English  and  ancient  languages  fell 
ill,  and  James  Garfield  was  advanced  to  his  place. 
Henceforward  he  taueht  and  studied  at  the  same 
time,  his  eye  all  the  while  fixed  upon  the  bright 
beacon  of  a  college-education.  Fie  began  Zeno- 
phon's  Anabasis  among  other  studies.  That  Win- 
ter he  became  a  member  of  President  Hayden's 
household.  • 
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The  Summer  vacation  of  1853  brought  even 
harder  work.  In  company  with  eleven  students, 
he  formed  a  class,  and  hired  Professor  Dunshee 
to  give  them  private  lessons  for  one  month. 
Durino-  that  time  he  mastered  the  Pastorals  of 
Virgil  (the  Georgics  and  Bucolics  entire),  and 
the  first  six  books  of  Homer's  Iliad,  and  had  a 
thorouofh  drill  in  Latin  and  Greek  crrammar  at  each 
recitation.  He  was  also  a  member  of  an  active 
literary  society  during  this  month.  When  the  Fall 
term  was  fairly  under  way,  Garfield  again  hastened 
his  preparation  for  college.  He,  with  several 
other  students,  formed  a  Translation  Society,  that 
met  at  Miss  Booth's  rooms  two  evenings  a  week, 
and  made  a  joint  translation  with  her  of  the  Book 
of  Romans.  Their  work  was  more  thorouorh  than 
rapid.  An  entry  in  Garfield's  diary  for  December 
15th,  1853,  reads:  "Translation  Society  sat  three 
hours  in  Miss  Booth's  rooms,  and  aijreed  upon  the 
translation  of  nine  verses."  To  this  class.  Pro- 
fessor Dunshee  contributed  several  essays  on  the 
German  commentators,  De  Wette  and  Tholuck. 
During  the  Winter  (1853-54),  Garfield  read  the 
whole  of  "  Demosthenes  on  the  Crown." 

When  he  went  to  Hiram,  he  had  studied  Latin 
only  six  weeks,  and  just  begun  Greek,  and  was, 
therefore,  just  in  a  condition  to  begin  the  four 
years'  preparatory  course,  ordinarily  taken  by  stu- 
dents before  enterinof  colleo^e  in  the  Freshman 
class.     Yet,  in  three  years'  time,  he  fitted  himself 
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to  enter  the  Junior  class,  two  years  further  along. 
While  thus  crowding  six  years  of  study  Into 
three,  he  earned  his  living  by  teaching.  To 
accomplish  this,  he  shut  out  the  whole  world 
from  his  mind,  save  that  little  portion  of  it  within 
the  range  of  his  studies,  knowing  nothing  of  poli- 
tics or  the  news  of  die  day,  reading  no  light  litera- 
ture, and  engaging  in  no  social  recreations,  that 
took  his  time  from  his  books. 

The  college  question  was  now  before  him.  But 
where  should  he  go  ?  He  had  recently  read  some 
lectures  by  President  Hopkins  of  Williams  Col- 
lege, that  had  made  him  think  favorably  of  that 
institution.  But  he  had  originally  Intended  to 
enter  Bethany  College,  which  was  sustained  by  the 
church,  of  which  he  was  a  member,  and  presided 
over  by  Alexander  Campbell,  the  man,  whom 
above  all  others  he  had  been  taught  to  admire  and 
revere.  A  familiar  letter  shall  tell  us  how  he  rea- 
soned and  acted: 

There  are  three  reasons  why  I  have  decided  not  to  go  to 
Bethany  :  ist.  The  course  of  study  is  not  so  extensive  or 
thorough  as  in  Eastern  colleges.  2d.  Bethany  leans  too 
heavily  toward  slavery.  3d.  I  am  the  son  of  Disciple  parento, 
am  one  myself,  and  have  had  but  little  acquaintance  with 
people  of  other  views,  and,  having  always  lived  in  the  West, 
I  think  it  will  make  me  more  liberal,  both  in  my  religious 
and  general  views  and  sentiments,  to  go  into  a  new  circle, 
where  I  shall  be  under  new  influences.  These  considerations 
led  me  to  conclude  to  go  to  sime  New  England  college.  I 
therefore  wrote  to  the  President  of  Brown  University,  Yale 
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and  Williams,  setting  forth  the  amount  of  study  I  !rd  done, 
and  asking  how  long  it  would  take  me  to  finish  their  course. 
Their  answers  are  now  before  me.  All  tell  mc  I  (::>n 
graduate  in  two  years.  They  are  all  brief  busine".s  notes, 
but  President  Hopkins  concludes  with  this  sentence  :  '  If 
you  come  here,  we  shall  be  glad  to  do  what  we  can  for  }ou.' 
Other  things  being  so  nearly  equal,  this  sentence,  which 
seems  to  be  a  kind  of  friendly  grasp  of  the  hand,  has  settled 
the  question  for  me.     I  shall  start  for  Williams  next  week. 

Some  points  in  this  letter  of  a  young  man 
about  to  start  away  from  home  to  college  will 
strike  the  reader  as  remarkable.  Nothin;?-  could 
show  more  mature  judgment  about  the  matter 
than  his  wise  anxiety  to  leave  the  Disciples'  in- 
fluence and  see  somethinof  of  other  men  and  odier 
opinions.  It  is  noticeable,  that  one,  trained  to 
look  upon  Alexander  Campbell  as  the  master-in- 
tellect of  the  churches  of  the  day,  should  have 
revolted  against  studying  in  his  college,  because 
it  leaned  too  strongly  toward  slavery.  And  in 
the  final  turning  of  his  decision  upon  the  little, 
friendly  commonplace,  that  closed  one  of  the  let- 
ters, we  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  warm,  sympathetic 
nature  of  the  man,  which  a  large  and  wide  expe- 
rience of  the  world  in  after  years  never  hardened. 

So,  in  the  fall  of  1854,  the  pupil  of  Geauga 
Seminary  and  of  Hiram  Institute  received  admiis- 
sion  at  the  venerable  doors  of  Williams  College. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


GARFIELD   AT   WILLIAMS. 


HEN  Garfield    reached  Williams  Col- 
lege, in  June,  1854,  he  had  about  three 
hundred  dollars,  which  he  had  saved 
while  teaching  at  Hiram.     With  this  amount  he 
hoped  to  finish  the  first  year.     The  college  year 
had    not  quite   closed.     A  few  weeks    remained, 
which  he  utilized  by  attending  the  recitations  of 
the  Sophomore  class,  that  he  might  become  familiar 
v/ith  the  methods  of  the  professors  before  testing 
his  ability  to  pass  the  examinations  of  the  Junior 
year.     He  had  a  keen  sense  of  his  want  of  the 
social  advantages  and  general  culture,  which  the 
students,  with  whom  he  came  In  contact,  had  en- 
joyed all  their  lives  ;  but  his  homely  mianners  and 
Western  garb  did  not  subject  him  to  any  slights 
or  mortifications.     The  spirit  of  the  college  was 
o-enerous  and  manly.     No  student  v/as  estimated 
by  the  clothes   he  wore  ;    no  one  w^as   snubbed, 
because   he  was    poor.      The    intellectual   force, 
originality  and    Immense   powers  of  study,  pos- 
sessed   by  the  new-com^r  from  Ohio,  were  soon 
recognized  by  his  classmates ;  and  he  was  shown 
as  much  respect,  cordiality  and  companionship,  as 
if  he  had  been  the  son  of  a  millionaire.     His  mates 
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recall  him  as  very  large,  quite  German  in  appearance 
— so  stronir  is  irood  Saxon  blood,  after  centuries  of 
exile  from  the  Saxon  land — blonde  and  bearded, 
strong-limbed,  serious  but  sociable,  and  with  easy- 
going, Western  manners,  ready  wit,  and  broad 
sympathy  going  out  to  all  his  fellows.  The  boys 
called  him  "Old  Gar,"  so  readily  did  he  assume 
the  patriarchate  of  the  college  in  the  brief  two 
years  he  was  there.  He  boarded  In  club,  and  did 
not  smoke  or  drink. 

The  beauty  of  the  scenery  around  Williams- 
town  made  a  strong  impression  upon  his  fancy. 
He  had  never  seen  mountains  before.  The  spurs 
of  the  Green  Hills,  which  reach  down  from  Ver- 
mont and  inclose  the  little  college-town  In  their 
arms,  were  to  the  young  man  from  the  monoto- 
nous landscapes  of  the  W^estern  Reserve  a  w^on- 
derful  revelation  of  grandeur  and  beauty.  He 
climbed  Greylock  and  explored  all  the  glens  and 
valleys  of  the  neighborhood. 

The  examination  for  entering  the  Junior  class 
was  passed  without  difficulty.  Although  self-taught 
(he  received  help  from  his  friend  and  companion 
In  his  studies,  Miss  Booth),  he  had  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  books  required.  A  long  Summer 
vacation  followed  his  examination  ;  and  this  time 
he  employed  In  the  college-library,  the  first  large 
collection  of  books  he  had  ever  seen.  His  ab- 
sorption In  the  double  work  of  teaching  and  fitting 
himself  for  colleg^e  had  hitherto  left  him  little  time 
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for  general  reading,  so  that  the  library  opened  a 
new  world  of  profit  and  delight.  Of  Shakespeare 
he  had  read  only  the  few  extracts,  which  he  had 
found  in  his  reading-books  in  his  early  school-days. 
Of  the  whole  range  of  fiction  he  had  voluntarily 
deprived  himself  at  eighteen,  when  he  joined  the 
church,  having  serious  views  of  the  business  of  life, 
and  imbibing  the  notion,  then  almost  universal 
among  religious  people  in  the  country-districts  of 
the  West,  that  novel-readino-  was  a  w^aste  of  time, 
and,  therefore,  a  simple,  worldly  sort  of  intellectual 
amusement.  With  weeks  of  leisure  to  ranp-e  at 
will  over  shelves  of  the  college-library,  he  began 
with  Shakespeare,  which  he  read  through  from, 
cover  to  cover.  Then  he  took  up  English  history 
and  poetry.  Of  the  poets,  Tennyson  pleased  him 
best,  Vv'hich  is  not  to  be  v\^ondered  at,  for  the  influ- 
ence of  the  Laureate  was  then  at  its  height.  He 
learned  whole  poems  by  heart,  and  could  always 
repeat  them. 

After  he  had  been  six  or  eieht  months  at  col- 
leo^e,  and  had  devoured  an  immense  amount  of 
serious  readinof,  he  beean  to  suffer  from  intel- 
lectual  dyspepsia.  He  found,  that  his  mind  was 
not  assimilatinof  what  he  read,  and  would  often 
refuse  to  be  held  down  to  the  printed  page.  Then 
he  revised  his  notions  about  books  of  fiction,  and 
concluded,  that  romance  is  as  valuable  a  part  of 
intellectual  food  as  salad  is  of  a  dinner.  He  pre- 
scribed for  himself  one  novel  a  month;    and  on 
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this  medicine  his  mind  speedily  recuperated  and 
recovered  all  Its  old  elasticity.  Cooper's  Leather- 
stocking"  Tales  were  the  first  novels  he  read,  and 
afterwards  Sir  Walter  Scott's.  An  Enorllsh  class- 
mate  Introduced  him  to  the  works  of  Dickens  and 
Thackeray.  He  formed  a  habit  In  those  days  of 
making  notes,  while  he  read,  of  everything,  which 
he  did  not  clearly  understand,  such  as  historical 
references,  mythological  allusions,  technical  terms, 
etc.  These  notes  he  would  look  up  afterwards  In 
the  library,  that  he  might  leave  nothing  obscure 
in  his  mind  concernlnof  the  books  he  absorbed. 
The  thoroughness,  which  he  displayed  In  his  work 
In  after  life,  was  thus  begun  at  that  early  period, 
and  applied  to  every  snbject  he  took  hold  of. 
The  ground,  which  his  mind  traversed,  he  care- 
fully cleared  and  ploughed  before  leaving  It  for 
fresh  fields. 

Garfield  studied  Latin  and  Greek,  and  took  up 
German  as  an  elective  study.  One  year  at  Wil- 
liams completed  his  classical  studies.  In  which  he 
was  far  advanced  before  he  came  there.  German 
he  carried  on  successfully,  until  he  read  Goethe 
and  Schiller  readily  and  acquired  considerable 
fluency  in  conversation.  He  entered  with  zeal 
into  the  literary  work  of  the  college,  becoming  a 
vloforous  debater  in  the  PhiloloQ^Ian  Society-,  of 
which  he  was  president  In  1855-56.  The  influ- 
ence of  the  mind  and  character  of  Dr.  Hopkins 
was  especially  felt  in  shaping  the  direction  of  Gar- 
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field's  thought  and  views  of  life.  He  often  said 
that  the  good  president  rose  like  a  sun  before 
him,  and  enlightened  his  whole  mental  and  moral 
nature.  His  preaching  and  teaching  were  a  con- 
stant inspiration  to  the  young  Ohio  student;  and 
he  became  the  centre  of  his  college  life,  the  object 
of  his  hero-worship. 

At  the  end  of  the  Fall  term  of  1854,  Garfield 
enjoyed  a  Winter  vacation  of  two  months  in 
North  Pownal,  Vt.,  teaching  a  writing  class  in  the 
same  school-honse,  where  a  year  before  Chester 
A.  Arthur  was  the  principal.  Garfield  wrote  a 
broad,  handsome  hand,  that  was  strongly  indi- 
vidual, and  was  the  envy  of  the  boys  and  girls, 
who  tried  to  imitate  it. 

At  the  end  of  the  college  year,  Garfield  returned 
home  to  see  his  mother,  who  was  then  living  with 
a  daughter  at  Solon.  His  money  was  exhausted ; 
but  two  expedients  were  open  to  him,  either  to 
borrow  enough  to  take  him  throusfh  to  graduation 
at  the  end  of  the  next  year,  or  to  resume  teaching, 
until  he  earned  the  requisite  amount,  and  so  break 
the  continuity  of  his  college  course.  He  however 
insured  his  life  for  eight  hundred  dollars,  which 
his  brother  Thomas  undertook  to  furnish  in  instal- 
ments. After  Thomas  became  unable  to  advance 
money.  Dr.  Robinson  of  Hiram  assumed  the  obli- 
gation and  took  the  insurance  policy  as  a  security. 

He  returned  to  Williams  in  the  Fall,  and  was 
again  active  in  his  contributions  to  the  College 
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Magazine,  the  Williams  Qua^^terly,  From  these 
contributions  we  cannot  quote  as  Hberally  as  we 
would  Hke.  We  find  three  poetical  productions. 
One  is  a  political  satire,  called  "Sam,"  and  con- 
tains the  lines: 

"  'Twas  noon  of  night,  and  by  his  flickering  lamp, 
That  gloated  o'er  his  dingy  room  and  damp. 
With  glassy  eye  and  haggard  face  there  sat, 
A  disappointed,  worn-out  Democrat ; 
His  eloquence  all  wasted — plans  all  failed, 
His  spurious  coin  fast  to  the  counter  nailed, 
Deception's  self  was  now  at  length  deceived. 
His  lies,  political,  no  more  believed." 

Another,  evidently  a  squib  about  some  college 
prank,  is  modeled  on  Tennyson.  It  is  entitled 
"The  Charge  of  the  Tight  Brigade."  The  follow- 
ing is  a  portion: 

"  Bottles  to  right  of  them. 
Bottles  to  left  of  them. 
Bottles  in  front  of  them. 

Fizzled  and  stmdered. 
Ent'ring  with  shout  and  yell, 
Boldly  they  drank  and  well, 
They  caught  the  Tartar  then  ; 
Oh,  7ahat  a  perfect  sell ! 

Sold — the  half  hundred. 
Grinned  all  the  dentals  bare. 
Swung  all  their  caps  in  air, 
Uncorking  bottles  there, 
Watching  the  Freshmen  while 

Every  one  wondered; 
Plunged  in  tobacco  smoke, 
With  many  a  desperate  stroke. 
Dozens  of  bottles  broke. 
Then  they  came  hack — but  nctf 

Not  the  half  hundred.'* 
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The  third  contribution,  in  verse,  we  reproduce 
entire.     It  is  entitled  "Memory." 

"  'Tis  beauteous  night ;  the  stars  look  brightly  down 
Upon  the  earth,  decked  in  her  robe  of  snow. 
No  light  gleams  at  the  window  save  my  own, 
Which  gives  its  cheer  to  midnight  and  to  me. 
And  now  with  noiseless  step  sweet  Memory  comes, 
And  leads  me  gently  through  her  twilight  realms. 
What  poet's  tuneful  lyre  has  ever  sung, 
Or  delicatest  pencil  e'er  portrayed 
The  enchanted  shadowy  land  where  Memory  dwells  ? 
It  has  its  valleys,  cheerless,  lone  and  drear, 
Dark-shaded  by  the  mournful  cypress  tree. 
And  yet  its  sunlit  mountain-tops  xre  bathed 
In  heaven's  own  blue.     Upon  its  craggy  cliffs, 
Robed  in  the  dreamy  light  of  distant  years. 
Are  clustered  joys  serene  of  other  days ; 
Upon  its  gently-sloping  hillsides  bend 
The  weeping-willows  o'er  the  sacred  dust 
Of  dear  departed  ones ;  and  yet,  in  that  land. 
Where'er  our  footsteps  fall  upon  the  shore, 
They  that  were  sleeping  rise  from  out  the  dust 
Of  death's  long,  silent  years,  and  round  us  stand, 
As  erst  they  did  before  the  prison  tomb 
Received  their  clay  within  its  voiceless  halls. 
The  heavens  that  bend  above  that  land  are  hung 
With  clouds  of  various  hues :  some  dark  and  chill. 
Surcharged  with  sorrow,  cast  their  sombre  shade 
Upon  the  sunny,  joyous  land  below ; 
Others  are  floating  through  the  dreamy  air. 
White  as  the  falling  snow,  their  margins  tinged 
With  gold  and  crimson  hues ;  their  shadows  fall 
Upon  the  flowery  meads  and  sunny  slopes. 
Soft  as  the  shadows  of  an  angel's  wing. 
When  the  rough  battle  of  the  day  is  done. 
And  evening's  peace  falls  gently  on  the  heart, 
I  bound  away  across  the  noisy  years. 
Unto  the  utmost  verge  of  Memory's  land, 
WHiere  earth  and  sky  in  dreamy  distance  meet. 
And  Memory  dim  witli  dark  oblivion  joins; 
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Where  woke  the  first-remembered  sounds  that  fell 

Upon  the  ear  in  childhood's  early  morn  ; 

And  wandering  thence,  along  the  rolling  years, 

I  see  the  shadow  of  my  former  self  ' 

Gliding  from  childhood  up  to  man's  estate. 

The  path  of  youth  winds  down  through  many  a  vale 

And  on  the  brink  of  many  a  dread  abyss, 

From  out  whose  darkness  comes  no  ray  of  light, 

Save  that  a  pliantom  dances  o'er  the  gulf. 

And  beckons  toward  the  verge.     Again  the  path 

Leads  o'er  a  summit  where  the  sunbeams  fall ; 

And  thus  in  light  and  shade,  sunshine  and  gloom, 

Sorrow  and  joy,  this  life-path  leads  along." 

The  prose  contributions  were  many,  and  upon 
various  subjects.  During  his  second  year,  1855- 
'56,  he  and  W.  R.  Baxter,  Henry  E.  Knox,  E. 
Clarence  Smith  and  John  Tatlock,  were  the  edi- 
tors for  the  class  of  '56.  In  the  opening  number 
of  his  year,  September,  1855,  he  supplied  the  Edi- 
tor's Table.  How  pleasantly  he  voices  the  trou- 
ble which  every  newspaper  editor  or  writer  has 
experienced,  when  he  says  in  his  opening  lines  : 

It  is,  indeed,  an  uninviting  task  to  bubble  up  sentiment 
and  elaborate  thought  in  obedience  to  corporate  laws ;  and 
not  unfrequently  those  children  of  the  brain,  when  paraded 
before  the  proper  authorities,  show  by  their  meager  propor- 
tions, that  they  have  not  been  nourished  by  the  genial  warmth 
of  a  willing  heart. 

He  thus  states  the  purpose  of  the  Quarterly, 
which  in  those  days  was  a  very  creditable  maga- 
zine : 

It  proposes   a  kind  of  intellectual  tournament  where  we 
may  learn  to  hurl  the  lance  and  wield  the  sword,  and  thus 
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prepare  for  the  conflict  of  life.  It  shall  be  our  aim  to  keep 
the  lists  still  open  and  the  arena  clear,  that  the  knights  of  the 
quill  may  learn  to  hurl  the  lance  and  wield  the  sword  of 
tAOught,  and  thus  be  ready  for  sterner  duties.  We  shall  also 
endeavor  to  decorate  the  arena  with  all  the  flowers  that  our 
own  gardens  afford,  and  thus  render  the  place  more  pleasant 
and  inviting.  We  should  remember,  however,  that  it  is  no 
honor  or  profit  merely  to  appear  in  the  arena,  but  the  wreath 
is  for  those  who  contend. 

From  a  brilliant  review  of  the  life  and  writings 
of  the  unfortunate  Karl  Theodor  Korner,  that  ap- 
peared in  the  number  for  March,  1856,  we  quote 
a  single  paragraph : 

The  greater  part  of  our  modern  literature  bears  evident 
marks  of  the  haste  which  characterizes  all  the  movements  of 
this  age ;  but,  in  reading  these  older  authors,  we  are  im- 
pressed with  the  idea,  that  they  enjoyed  the  most  comforta- 
ble leisure.  Many  books  we  can  read  in  a  railroad  car,  and 
feel  a  harmony  between  the  rushing  of  the  train  and  the  haste 
of  the  author ;  but  to  enjoy  the  older  authors,  we  need  the 
quiet  of  a  winter  evening — an  easy  chair  before  a  cheerful 
fire,  and  all  the  equanimity  of  spirits  we  can  command.  Then 
the  genial  good-nature,  the  rich  fullness,  the  persuasive  elo- 
quence of  those  old  masters  will  fall  upon  us  like  the  warm, 
glad  sunshine,  and  afford  those  hours  of  calm  contemplation 
in  which  the  spirit  may  expand  with  generous  growth,  and 
gain  deep  and  comprehensive  views.  The  pages  of  friendly 
old  Goldsmith  come  to  us  like  a  golden  autumn  day,  when 
every  object  which  meets  the  eye  bears  all  the  impress  of  the 
completed  year,  and  the  beauties  of  an  autumnal  forest. 

Writing  on  "The  Province  of  History,"  Garfield 
defined  the  historian's  duty: 

There  are  two  points  which  the  historian  should  ever 
have  before  him : 
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J^irsf — The  relation  of  facts  tc  each  other  and  to  the  whole 
body  of  history  ;  and, 

Second — The  tendency  of  the  whole  toward  some  great 
end. 

9)C  3^  ^  ^  *l^  ^ 

For  every  village,  state  and  nation  there  is  an  aggregate  of 
native  talent  which  God  has  given,  and  by  which,  together 
with  his  Providence,  he  leads  that  nation  on,  and  thus  leads 
the  world.  In  the  light  of  these  truths  we  affirm,  that  no 
man  can  understand  the  history  of  any  nation,  or  of  the 
world,  who  does  not  recognize  in  it  the  power  of  God,  and 
behold  Kis  stately  goings  forth  as  He  walks  among  the  nations. 
It  is  His  hand  that  is  moving  the  vast  superstructure  of  human 
history,  and,  though  but  one  of  the  windows  were  unfurnished, 
like  that  of  the  Arabian  palace,  yet  all  the  powers  of  earth 
could  never  complete  it  without  the  aid  of  the  Divine  Archi- 
tect. 

To  employ  another  figure, — the  world*s  history  is  a  divine 
poem,  of  which  the  history  of  every  nation  is  a  canto,  and 
of  every  man  a  word.  Its  strains  have  been  pealing  along 
down  the  centuries,  and,  though  there  have  been  mingled  the 
discord  of  roaring  cannon,  and  dying  men,  yet  to  the  Chris* 
tian,  Philosopher  and  Historian — the  humble  listener-^there 
has  been  a  divine  melody  running  through  the  song,  which 
speaks  of  hope  and  halcyon  days  to  come.  The  record  of 
every  orphan's  sigh,  of  every  widow's  prayer,  of  every  noble 
deed,  of  every  honest  heart-throb  for  the  right  is  swelling 
that  gentle  strain;  and  when,  at  last,  the  great  end  is  attained; 
when  the  lost  image  of  God  is  restored  to  the  human  soul ; 
when  the  church  anthem  can  be  pealed  forth  without  a  dis- 
cordant note,  then  will  angels  join  in  the  chorus,  and  all  the 
sons  of  God  again  *' shout  for  joy." 

Young  Garfield's  connection  with  the  Quarterly 
proved  of  great  benefit  to  him.     It  gave  him  ex- 
perience and  brought  him  Into  closer  contact  with 
8*^ 
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the  men  around  him.  He  first  came  to  know  Sam 
Bowles  through  the  QuaiHeidy,  which  was  printed 
in  Bowles'  office.  Among  the  constant  contribu- 
tors during  Garfield's  connection  with  it  as  editor, 
we  notice  Professor  Chadbourne,  Horace  E.  Scud- 
der,  G.  B.  Manly,  S.  G.  W.  Benjamin,  J.  Giliillan, 
W.  R.  Dimmock,  John  Savery  and  W.  S.  B.  Hop- 
kins, some  of  whom  have  gained  a  more  distin- 
guished fame  than  in  the  pages  of  the  College 
Qua7^terly, 

His  second  Winter  vacation  was  passed  at 
Prestenkill,  New  York,  a  country  neighborhood, 
about  SIX  miles  from  Troy,  where  one  of  the  Dis- 
ciple preachers  from  Ohio,  named  Streeter,  was 
occupied  in  preaching.  Garfield  organized  a  writing- 
school,  to  keep  himself  busy,  and  occasionally 
preached  in  his  friend's  church.  During  a  visit  to 
Troy  he  became  acquainted  with  the  teachers  and 
directors  of  the  public  schools,  and  was  one  day 
surprised  by  the  offer  of  a  position,  with  a  salary 
far  beyond  what  he  had  expected  to  earn  on  his 
return  to  Ohio  after  his  graduation.  The  propo- 
sition was  debated  gravely.  If  he  accepted,  he 
could  pay  his  debts,  marry  the  girl  to  whom  he 
was  engaged,  and  live  a  life  of  comparative  com- 
fort In  an  Eastern  city.  But  he  could  not  finish 
his  college  course,  and  he  would  have  to  sever  the 
ties  with  friends  in  Ohio  and  with  the  struor-o-lino- 
school  at  Hiram,  to  which  he  was  deeply  attached. 
He  settled  the  question  in  a  conversation.    Walk- 
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Ing  on  a  hill,  called  Mount  Olympus,  with  the  gen- 
tleman who  had  made  the  proposition,  Garfield 
said  to  him  : 

You  are  not  Satan,  and  \  am  not  Jesus,  but  we  are  upon 
the  mountain,  and  you  have  tempted  me  powerfully.  I  think 
I  must  say,  **Get  thee  behind  me."  I  am  poor,  and  the  salary 
would  soon  pay  my  debts  and  place  me  in  a  position  of  inde- 
pendence ;  but  there  are  two  objections.  I  could  not  accom- 
plish my  resolution  to  complete  a  college  course,  and  should 
be  crippled  intellectually  for  life.  Then  my  roots  are  all 
fixed  in  Ohio,  where  people  know  me  and  I  know  them,  and 
this  transplanting  might  not  succeed  as  well  in  the  long  run 
as  to  go  back  home  and  work  for  smaller  pay. 

Study  at  Williams  was  easy  for  Garfield.  He 
had  been  used  to  much  harder  w^ork  at  Hiram, 
where  he  had  crowded  six  years  of  study  Into  three, 
and  taucrht  at  the  same  time.  Now  he  had  the 
stimulus  of  a  large  class,  an  advantage  he  had  never 
before  enjoyed.  His  lessons  were  always  perfectly 
learned.  Professor  Chadbourne  says  that  he  was 
"  the  boy  who  never  flunked."  He  found  abundant 
leisure  for  courses  of  reading,  that  Involved  as 
much  brain-work  as  the  college  text-books.  He 
graduated  In  August,  1856,  with  a  class-honor, 
estabHshed  by  President  Hopkins  and  highly  es- 
teemed In  the  college — that  of  Metaphysics — 
reading  an  essay  on  "The  Seen  and  the  Unseen." 
It  Is  sineular  that  at  different  times  In  the  course 
of  his  education  he  w^as  thought  to  have  a  special 

aptitude  for  some  single  line  of  intellectual  work, 
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and  that  at  a  later  period  his  talents  seemed  to  lie 
just  as  strongly  in  some  other  line.  At  one  time 
it  was  mathematics,  at  another  the  classics,  at  an- 
other rhetoric,  and  finally  he  excelled  in  metaphys- 
ics. The  truth  was  that  he  had  a  remarkably 
vigorous  and  well-rounded  brain,  capable  of  doing 
effective  work  of  any  kind  which  his  will  might 
dictate. 

The  venerable  President  Hopkins,  recalling  his 
illustrious  student,  speaks  thus  of  him : 

My  first  remark,  then,  is  that  General  Garfield  was  not  sent 
to  college.  He  came.  This  often  marks  a  distinction  be- 
tween college  students.  To  some,  college  is  chiefly  a  place 
of  aimless  transition  through  the  perilous  period  between 
boyhood  and  manhood.  Without  fixed  principles,  and  with 
no  definite  aim,  with  an  aversion  to  study  rather  than  a  love 
of  it,  they  seek  to  get  along  with  the  least  possible  effort.  Be- 
tween the  whole  attitude  and  bearing  of  such,  and  of  one 
who  comes,  the  contrast  is  like  that  between  mechanical  and 
vital  force.  In  what  General  Garfield  did  there  was  nothing 
mechanical.  He  not  only  came,  but  made  sacrifices  to  come. 
His  work  was  from  a  vital  force,  and  so  was  without  fret  or 
worry.     He  came  with  a  high  aim,  and  pursued  it  steadily. 

A  second  remark  is  that  the  studies  of  General  Garfield 
had  breadth.  As  every  student  should,  he  made  it  his  first 
business  to  master  the  studies  of  the  class-room.  This  he  did, 
but  the  college  furnishes  facilities,  and  is  intended,  especially 
tn  the  latter  part  of  its  course,  to  furnish  opportunity  for  gain- 
ing general  knowledge,  and  for  self-directed  culture.  To  many, 
the  most  valuable  result  of  their  college  course  is  from  these. 
What  they  have  affinity  for  they  find,  and  often  make  most 
valuable  acquisitions  in  general  literature,  in  history,  in  nat- 
ural science,  and  in  politics.     Of  these  facilities  and  of  this 
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opportunity  General  Garfield  availed  himself  largely.  Of  his 
tendency  toward  politics  in  those  days  we  have  an  illustration 
in  a  poem  entitled  *'  Sam,"  which  he  delivered  while  in  col- 
lege, and  in  which  he  satirized  the  Know-Nothing  Party. 
He  manifested  while  in  college  the  same  tendency  toward 
breadth  which  he  has  since,  for  it  is  well  known  that  he  has 
been  a  general  scholar  and  a  statesman  rather  than  a  mere 
politician. 

And  as  General  Garfield  was  broad  in  his  scholarship,  so 
was  he  in  his  sympathies.  No  one  thought  of  him  as  a  re- 
cluse, or  as  bookish.  Not  given  to  athletic  sports,  he  was  fond 
of  them.  His  mind  was  open  to  the  impression  of  natural 
scenery,  and,  as  his  constitution  was  vigorous,  he  knew  well 
the  fine  points  on  the  mountains  around  us.  He  was  also 
social  in  his  disposition,  both  giving  and  inspiring  confidence;. 
So  true  is  this  of  his  intercourse  with  the  officers  of  the  col- 
lege as  well  as  with  others,  that  he  was  never  even  suspected 
of  anything  low  or  trickish ;  and  hence,  in  part,  the  confi- 
dence I  have  alv/ays  felt  in  his  integrity.  He  had  a  quick 
eye  for  anything  that  turned  up  with  a  ludicrous  side  to  it, 
and  celebrated  a  trick  the  Freshmen  played  on  the  Sopho- 
mores by  a  clever  parody  of  Tennyson's  *'  Charge  of  the 
Light  B  igade,"  published  in  the  College  Quarterly.  Respect- 
ing always  the  individuality  of  others,  and  commanding 
without  exacting  their  respect,  he  was  a  general  favorite  with 
his  associates. 

A  further  point  in  General  Garfield's  course  of  study  worthy 
of  remark  was  its  evenness.  There  was  nothing  startling  at 
any  one  time,  and  no  special  preference  for  any  one  study. 
There  was  a  large  general  capacity,  applicable  to  any  subject, 
and  sound  sense.  As  he  was  more  mature  than  most,  he  nat- 
urally had  a  readier  and  firmer  grasp  of  the  higher  studies. 
Hence  his  appointment  to  the  metaphysical  oration,  then  one 
of  the  high  honors  of  the  class.  What  he  did,  was  done 
with  facility,  but  by  honest  and  avowed  work.  There  was 
no  pretence  of  genius,  or  alternation  of  spasmodic  effort  and 
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of  rest,  but  a  satisfactory  accomplishment  in  all  directions  of 
what  was  undertaken.  Hence  there  was  a  steady,  healthful, 
onward  and  upward  progress,  such  as  has  characterized  his 
course  since  his  graduation.  If  that  course  should  still  be 
upward,  it  would  add  another  to  the  grand  illustrations  we 
have  already  of  the  spirit  of  our  free  institutions. 

President  Chadbourne,  In  a  letter  to  Mr.  Hins- 
dale, has  also  this  word  to  say  concerning  Gar- 
field: 

He  graduated  in  1856,  soon  after  I  began  my  work  here  as 
professor.  The  students  who  came  under  my  instruction  then 
made  a  much  stronger  impression  upon  me  than  those  of  a 
later  day,  since  my  attention  has  been  called  to  other  inter- 
e^sts  than  those  of  the  lecture-room.  But  General  Garfield, 
as  a  student,  was  one  who  would  at  any  time  impress  himself 
upon  the  memory  of  his  instructors  by  his  manliness  and 
excellence  of  character.  He  was  one  whom  his  teachers 
would  never  suspect  as  guilty  of  a  dishonest  or  mean  act,  and 
one  whom  a  dishonest  or  mean  man  would  not  approach. 
College  life  is,  in  some  respects,  a  severe  test  of  character. 
False  notions  of  honor  often  prevail  among  students,  so  that, 
under  sanction  of  '*  college  custom,"  things  are  sometimes 
done  by  young  men  which  they  would  scorn  to  do  in  other 
places.  There  was  a  manliness  and  honesty  about  General 
Garfield  that  gave  him  power  to  see  and  do  what  was  for  his 
own  good  and  the  honor  of  the  college.  His  life  as  a  student 
v/as  pure  and  noble.  His  moral  and  religious  character  and 
marked  intellectual  ability  gave  great  promise  of  success  in  the 
world.  His  course  since  he  entered  active  life  has  seemed  to 
move  on  in  the  same  line  in  which  he  moved  here.  He  has  been 
distinguished  for  hard  work,  clear  insight  into  great  questions 
of  public  interest,  strong  convictions  and  manly  courage. 

The  class  of  1856  contained  among  Its  forty- two 


HIS  COLLEGE  CLASSMATES.  gg 

members  a  number  of  men  who  have  since  won 
distinction.  Three  became  general  officers  in  the 
volunteer  army  during  the  rebellion — Garfield, 
Daviess  and  Thompson.  Two,  Bolter  and  Shat- 
tuck,  were  captains,  and  were  killed  in  battle; 
Eldridge,  who  now  lives  in  Chicago,  was  a  colonel; 
so  was  Ferris  Jacobs  of  Delhi,  N.  Y. ;  Rockwell  is 
a  quartermaster  in  the  regular  army;  Gilfillan  is 
Treasurer  of  the  United  States.  Hill  was  at  one 
time  Assistant  Attorney-General  and  is  now  a  law- 
yer in  Boston.  Knox  is  a  leading  lawyer  In  New 
York.  Newcombe  Is  a  professor  In  the  Univer- 
sity of  New  York, 

Of  the  classmates  of  Garfield,  Hon.  C.  H.  Hill, 
Rev.  J.  K.  Hazen,  Rev.  John  Tatlock,  S.  P.  Hub- 
bell,  Lavalette  Wilson,  Elijah  Cutter,  Rev.  E.  N. 
Manley  and  Rev.  E.  C.  Smith  joined  in  letters  to 
Colonel  Rockwell — after  Garfield's  nomination — 
recallinor  the  liorhts  and  shadows  of  his  career  at 
Williams,  as  they  remembered  them.  Subjoined 
are  these  letters.     Hon.  C.  H.  Hill  wrote  this: 

2^^^  School  Street,  Boston,  June  23d,  1880. 

I  think  at  that  time  he  was  paying  great  attention  to  Ger- 
man, and  devoted  all  his  leisure  time  to  that  language  In 
his  studies,  his  taste  was  rather  for  metaphysical  and  philoso- 
phical studies  than  for  history  and  biography,  which  were  the 
studies  most  to  my  liking,  but  he  read  besides  a  good  deal  of 
poetry  and  general  literature.  Tennyson  was  then,  and  has 
ever  been  since,  one  of  his  favorite  authors  ;  and  I  remember, 
too,  when  Hiawatha  was  published,  how  greatly  he  admired 
it,  and  how  he  would  quote  almost  pages  of  it  in  our  walks 
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together.  He  was  also  greatly  interested  in  Charles  Kingsley's 
writings,  particularly  in  Alton  Locke  and  Yeast.  I  first,  I 
think,  introduced  him  to  Dickens  and  gave  him  Oliver  Twist 
to  read,  and  he  roared  with  laughter  over  Mr.  Bumble. 

We  belonged  to  the  Philologian  Society,  one  of  the  two  great 
literary  societies  of  the  college,  and  it  was  at  his  suggestion 
that  I  attended  its  weekly  meetings  regularly,  and  almost 
always  took  part  in  the  debate.  I  think  he  was  considered 
our  best  debater,  although  we  had  several  who  were  very  good. 
Garfield  had  always  been  a  Whig  of  the  Seward  and  Wade 
school,  and  until  the  organization  of  the  Republican  Party, 
in  1856,  men  with  his  opinions,  during  our  college  days,  were 
in  a  sort  of  political  limbo,  for  he  would  have  nothing  to  do 
with  the  Know-Nothing  Party,  which  then  seemed  to  be 
carrying  everything  before  it,  and  attracted  large  numbers  of 
young  men,  but  whose  principles  he  strongly  condemned,  and 
he  had  no  liking,  of  course,  for  the  Democracy.  The  great 
political  questions  of  the  day — the  treatment  of  Kansas,  the 
dangers  from  the  influx  of  foreigners  and  from  the  Roman 
Catholic  Church,  the  constitutionality  of  Personal  Liberty 
Bills,  the  Crimean  war,  and  the  desirability  of  an  elective 
'udiciary — were  eagerly  debated  in  the  Philologian,  and  he 
invariably  took  part,  except  during  the  period  when  he  was 
President  of  the  society.  Two  members  of  the  Convention 
at  Chicago  which  nominated  him  for  President  were  active 
members  of  the  society,  Mr.  W.  S.  B.  Hopkins,  of  Wor- 
-^ester,  Massachusetts,  and  our  classmate.  General  Ferris 
Jacobs,  of  Delhi,  N.  Y.  Other  prominent  debaters  were  the 
lamented  Dr.  Dimmock,  of  Adams  Academy,  Quincy ;  ex- 
Senator  Hitchcock,  of  Nebraska ;  E.  L.  Lincoln  (now  de- 
ceased) ;  S.  B.  Forbes,  and  Charles  Marsh,  of  the  Class  of 
1855,  ^^^  Charles  S.  Halsey,  Edward  Clarence  Smith,  C.  D. 
Wilber,  and  others  whom  I  do  not  now  recall,  of  our  own 
class.  In  all  these  debates,  I  should  say  he  was  distinguished 
for  moderation — not  always,  perhaps,  in  expression,  but  in 
opinion.     His  instincts  were  conservative.     I  remember  dis- 
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tinctly  that  he  was,  when  he  came  to  college,  a  fervent 
supporter  of  the  elective  judiciary,  but  in  preparing  himself 
to  take  part  in  a  debate  on  the  subject,  he  studied  himself 
over  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  question,  and  began  his 
speech  by  frankly  admitting  that  he  had  within  a  week 
entirely  changed  his  opinions  on  this  subject. 

In  1S79  ^^^  "^'^s  appointed  Assistant  Attorney-General  of 
the  United  States,  and  for  five  winters  my  rooms  were  in  the 
same  street  with  Garfield's  house  at  Washington,  and  but  a 
few  doors  from  it,  and  either  at  his  house,  or  at  the  Capitol, 
I  saw  him  almost  daily.  I  think,  in  college,  he  looked  for- 
ward rather  to  a  professional  and  judicial  career  than  to  a 
political  one,  but  I  perceived  that  his  intellectual  growth  since 
he  left  college,  had  been  a  steady  and  consistent  expansion  of 
what  he  was  as  a  young  man.  His  political  opinions,  as  they 
showed  themselves  in  our  conversations,  were  what  they  ap- 
pear, I  think,  in  his  speeches — broad  and  conservative — those 
of  a  party  man  who,  however,  looks  beyond  party,  and  of  a 
practical  statesman  who  deals  with  existing  facts,  and  does 
the  best  with  them,  rather  than  those  of  a  political  doctrinaire. 
His  consistent  and  unflinching  support  of  honest  money,  and 
constant  enforcement  of  the  duty  of  maintaining  the  national 
honor  by  paying  the  creditor  according  to  his  contract,  re- 
minds me  of  one  trait  in  his  character.  Although  a  poor  boy, 
and  very  poor  man  in  college,  and  although  he  has  been  com- 
paratively poor  ever  since,  I  never  perceived  in  him  the  slight- 
est tincture  of  bitterness  or  envy  toward  those  who  were  better 
off  than  he  was,  or  of  dislike  for  the  rich  because  they  arc  rich. 
In  my  long  intimate  companionship  with  him,  I  am  certain 
he  would  more  than  once  have  betrayed  some  such  feeling 
had  he  entertained  it,  and  I  know  I  should  have  noticed  and 
remembered  it.  At  Washington,  he  was  always  delighted  to 
see  old  college  friends,  and  talk  over  college  days,  about 
which  his  memory  is  wonderfully  retentive.  Two  other  mem- 
bers of  our  class,  Mr.  Gilfillan,  Treasurer  of  the  United  States, 
and  Colonel  Rockwell,  resided  in  Washington  at  the  time, 
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and  formed  a  nucleus  for  class  meetings  whenever  an  old 
classmate  turned  up.  Toward  Williams  College  he  has  al- 
ways entertained  a  most  filial  affection,  and  ever  speaks  with 
deep  feelings  of  the  benefits  which  he  derived  from  his  two 
years'  residence  there,  and  especially  from  the  instruction  and 
influence  of  Dr.  Hopkins,  the  President,  who,  during  his 
thirty  years'  tenure  of  that  office,  impressed  himself  as 
strongly  upon  the  young  men  under  his  charge  as  any  college 
instructor  the  country  has  ever  seen,  and  who  has  old  pupils 
on  the  Supreme  Bench  of  the  United  States,  in  both  Houses 
of  Congress,  and  in  other  positions  of  trust  and  influence 
throughout  the  land. 

I  remain  your  obedient  servant, 

Clement  Hugh  Hill. 

The  Rev.  James  K.  Hazen  wrote  : 

Presbyterian  Committee  of  Publication, 
looi  Main  Street, 
Richmond,  Va.,  June  2  2d,  1880. 

The  warm  personal  regard  and  affection  I  have  for  Gar- 
field lead  me  to  respond  with  alacrity,  though  I  fear  I  can 
furnish  you  little  that  will  be  valuable  for  the  purpose  which 
you  have  in  view. 

We  expected  much  of  Garfield  when  in  college,  and  pre- 
dicted for  him  a  seat  in  Congress  within  less  than  ten  years 
of  his  graduation  (he  reached  it  in  seven),  but,  so  far  as  I 
know,  our  class  prophecies  did  not  point  to  a  Presidential 
candidacy ;  if  they  had,  our  memoranda  would  doubtless 
have  i^een  very  full. 

It  was  my  privilege  to  board  at  the  same  table  with  Garfield 
during-  our  Senior  year,  and  I  have  a  very  vivid  recollection 
of  our  daily  conversations  upon  the  various  subjects  of  study 
that  engaged  our  attention,  but  particularly  upon  the  Shorter 
Catecnism. 

It  was  the  custom  then,  and  perhaps  is  still,  in  old  Williams, 
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for  the  Senior  Class  to  devote  Saturday  morning  to  an  exer- 
cise in  that  time-honored  standard  of  the  Calvinistic  faith, 
under  the  instructions  of  President  Hopkins,  and,  though 
holding  a  different  type  of  theology,  none  of  our  class  entered 
into  the  study  more  heartily  than  Garfield.  It  suited  his 
metaphysical  turn  of  mind. 

In  the  discussions  that  followed,  as  we  went  from  the  class- 
room to  our  dinner-table,  I  was  always  impressed  with  the 
keenness  of  his  criticisms,  though  my  faith  in  the  old  Cate- 
chism and  its  doctrines  was  not  shaken,  and  with  the  straight- 
forward fairness  and  the  hearty  respect  which  he  accorded  to 
views  which  he  utterly  refused  to  accept.  It  occurs  to  mo 
that  in  this  we  have  a  characteristic  feature  of  the  man,  which 
has  more  than  once  been  prominently  manifested  in  his  po-' 
litical  career. 

The  occurrance  of  the  last  few  days  have  recalled  to  my 
mind  very  vividly  the  beginning  of  the  campaign  of  1856, 
twenty-four  years  ago.  The  first  Presidential  candidate  of 
the  Republican  Party,  John  C.  Fremont,  was  nominated 
shortly  before  our  graduation.  A  college  ratification  meet- 
ing was  held,  on  receipt  of  the  news,  and,  among  others  of 
the  Senior  Class,  Garfield  spoke.  Probably  this  was  his  first 
Republican  speech,  and  I  can  testify  that  it  was  enthusiastic 
and  eloquent. 

He  had  turned  his  attention  to  politics  before  this  some- 
what, having  delivered,  on  the  occasion  of  the  Adelphic 
Union  Exhibition,  1855,  a  poem,  entitled  *'Sam,"  which 
may  be  found  in  Vol.  III.  No.  i,  page  25,  of  the  Williams 
Quarterly. 

Of  the  heartiness  and  cheeriness  of  his  manner  as  a  friend 
and  companion,  I  have  the  pleasantest  recollections,  and  I 
can  recall  nothing,  whatever,  that  in  the  slightest  degree  mars 
this  impression. 

Strong,  however,  as  was  ray  attachment  to  Garfield  during 
our  college  life,  it  has  been  greatly  strengthened  by  incidents 
that  have  since  occurred. 
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It  was  my  fortune  to  be  the  only  one  of  my  classmates  on 
the  losing  side  in  the  late  war.  Going  South  very  soon  after 
graduation,  it  has  been  my  home  ever  since.  In  1871  or  1872, 
some  fifteen  years  from  the  time  we  graduated,  business  called 
me  to  Washington,  and  I  found  there  several  of  my  classmates 
and  college  acquaintances,  occupying  various  positions  of 
honor  and  responsibility,  but  none  of  them  recognized  me  as 
I  met  them,  and  I  was  under  the  necessity  of  introducing  my- 
self. Not  so,  however,  with  Garfield,  On  the  morning  of 
my  arrival,  a  friend  had  given  me  a  seat  on  the  floor  of  the 
House  at  the  opening  of  the  session.  Shortly  afterward, 
Garfield  came  in  from  the  opposite  side  of  the  hall,  and 
approaching  his  desk,  which  happened  to  be  just  before  the 
one  I  occupied,  he  recognized  me  the  moment  he  entered, 
and  greeted  me  at  once  with  my  old  college  nickname,  '*Rex." 
I  mention  this  as  indicating  the  possession  of  one  of  those 
faculties  which  men  of  high  position  have  found  it  necessary 
to  cultivate.  But  what  I  designed  to  mention  especially  in 
connection  with  this,  was  the  warm  welcome  I  received  to  his 
h  ome,  and  the  many  kindnesses  experienced  then  and  on 
subsequent  occasions,  many  of  them  prompted,  as  I  am  dis- 
posed to  think,  by  the  very  fact  that  I  was  regarded  in  the 
light  of  *'an  erring  brother." 

Yours,  very  truly, 

Jas.  K.  Hazen. 

Next  the  Rev.  John  Tatlock  : 

HoosiCK  Falls,  N.  Y  ,  June  25th,  1880. 

Mr.  Garfield  displayed  in  college  that  perfect  self-possess^ 
ion,  that  entire  command  of  his  powers  and  of  his  mental 
resources,  which  afterward  made  him  successful  in  the  field, 
and  a  ready  and  powerful  debater  in  Congress. 

Of  his  boldness  and  facility  in  turning  to  account  vague 
scraps  of  information,  which  more  timid  men  would  fear  to 
use,  and  which  less  able  men  could  not  use,  I  recall  an  illus- 
tration. 
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In  his  junior  year  he  was  engaged  in  a  public  debate 
between  representatives  of  the  two  literary  societies.  The 
speaker  who  preceded  him  on  the  opposite  side  produced  an 
elaborate  illustration  from  ''  Don  Quixote."  Garfield,  in 
reply,  raised  a  laugh  against  his  opponent  by  comparing  him 
to  the  knight  attacking  the  windmill.  *'  Or  rather,"  said  he, 
''  it  would  be  more  appropriate  to  say  that  the  gentleman  re- 
sembles the  windmill  attacking  the  knight." 

At  the  supper  following  the  debate,  Garfield  was  rallied  on 
his  extensive  acquaintance  with  the  classics.  He  laughingly 
replied  that  he  had  never  read  "  Don  Quixote,"  and  had 
heard  only  an  allusion  to  the  mad  knight's  assault  upon  the 
flying  arms  of  the  innocent  mill.     >!=     *     * 

To  this  I  will  only  add  that  he  was  a  man  of  a  sweet,  large 
and  wholesome  nature,  and  endeared  himself  the  most  to 
those  who  knew  him  best. 

Yours  truly, 

John  Tatlock, 

Classmate  of  General  Garfield,  and  Co-Editor  with  him. 

This  was  followed  by  Mr.  Silas  P.  Hubbell : 

Champlain,  Clinton  County,  N.  Y.,  June  28,  18S0. 
Garfield  entered  our  Junior  Class  in  the  Fall  of  '54.  He 
brought  with  him  from  Ohio  another  student,  Charles  D. 
Wilbur,  who  joined  our  class  at  the  same  time,  and  between 
them  there  seemed  to  be  a  strong  attachment.  They  roomed 
together  in  South  College,  and,  as  we  termed  it,  were  college 
chums.  Wilbur  unfortunately  was  lame  and  limped  badly, 
and  required  the  help  of  crutches  or  a  stout  cane.  They  were 
always  together,  and  Garfield's  kindness  to  his  crippled  chum 
was  very  noticeable.  The  pair  in  their  daily  walks  to  and 
from  the  recitation-rooms  and  about  the  college  grounds  ex- 
cited the  eager  gaze  and  curiosity  of  their  fellow-students, 
from  their  quaint  and  odd  appearance  and  evident  unfami- 
liarity  with  college  ways  and  doings. 
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Besides,  the  contrast  in  the  appearance  of  the  couple  was 
very  striking — Garfield  of  large  frame,  looming  up  six  feet 
high,  strong  and  healthy,  and  looking  like  a  backwoodsman, 
and  Wilbur,  with  a  pale,  intellectual  cast  of  countenance, 
limping  along  beside  him. 

They  made  no  attempt  to  conform  to  the  ways  and  pecu- 
liarities of  college  life,  or  to  ingratiate  themselves  with  the 
students.  They  both  seemed  to  be  in  dead  earnest,  striving 
to  an  education,  and  to  be  entirely  engrossed  in  their  studies 
and  college  duties. 

Their  position  at  first  was  a  very  isolated  and  peculiar  one, 
and  which  was  somewhat  enhanced  by  a  whisper  that  soon 
circulated  among  the  students  that  they  were  Campbellites. 
Now,  what  that  meant,  or  what  tenets  the  sect  held,  nobody 
seemed  to  know,  but  it  was  supposed  to  mean  something  very 
awful.  But  they  continued  on  pursuing  the  even  tenor  of 
their  way,  unmoved  by  the  stares  and  criticisms  of  their  com- 
panions. After  a  time  this  feeling  passed  away,  and  Garfield, 
by  his  successful  attainments  and  straightforward,  manly 
course,  commanded  the  respect  and  admiration  of  his  class 
and  of  the  whole  college. 

College  life,  as  everybody  knows,  is  a  world  in  miniature ; 
we  had  our  elections,  our  debates,  our  caucuses,  our  anxieties, 
and  ambitious  desires.  There  were  two  large  debating  socie- 
ties in  the  college,  one  the  Philologians,  the  other  the  Philo- 
technians,  and  a  strong  rivalry  existed  between  the  two  socie- 
ties. Garfield  joined  the  Philologian  Society,  and  took 
great  interest  in  its  welfare.  He  very  soon  took  prominence 
as  a  debater,  and  by  his  ready  wit  and  intimate  knowledge  of 
the  subject  discussed,  generally  won  his  side  of  the  case.  He 
was  a  very  hard  student,  and  he  never  would  speak  or  enter 
into  the  debate  unless  he  had  thoroughly  mastered  the  subject 
beforehand.  The  subjects  discussed  in  these  meetings  were 
of  a  varied  character,  but  he  always  spoke  on  the  side  of 
right  and  freedom,  and  in  behalf  of  the  people  and  against 
oppression  of  all  kinds.     In  October,  1855,  in  the  public  de- 
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bate  between  the  two  societies,  held  in  the  college  chapel, 
he  was  one  of  the  persons  elected  to  represent  his  society  in 
the  debate.  The  subject  for  discussion  was,  **Was  the 
Feudal  System  Beneficial?"  The  negative  was  supported  by 
Garfield,  and  by  his  animated,  earnest  and  convincing  argu- 
ments, and  enthusiastic  denunciations  of  the  oppressions  of 
the  system,  he  won  the  hearty  applause  of  his  auditory.  At 
the  beginning  of  the  Senior  year  he  was  elected  President  of 
the  Philologian  Society  by  a  large  majority,  and  won  the  ad- 
miration of  all  by  his  knowledge  of  parliamentary  tactics, 
and  the  ease  and  grace  with  which  he  presided  over  the  as- 
sembly. 

At  the  commencement  of  Senior  year,  Garfield  was  elected 
one  of  the  editors  of  the  Williams  Quarterly,  a  periodical 
conducted  by  the  students,  and  won  an  honorable  distinction 
in  our  literary  world  by  his  contributions  to  the  magazine. 
Some  of  his  essays  at  the  time  were  very  noticeable,  one  in 
particular  I  now  remember,  entitled  **The  Province  of 
History,"  which  showed  a  depth  of  research  and  broad,  far- 
reaching  views  as  to  the  province  of  history  which  was  not 
expected  of  an  undergraduate  at  college.  This  article  ap- 
peared in  the  number  for  June,  1856,  and  placed  Grafield  at 
the  front  in  regard  to  literary  attainments. 

Garfield  early  joined  the  Mills  Theological  Society,  which 
represented  some  of  the  best  men  in  college.  They  held 
meetings  every  week,  had  a  very  fine  library,  embraced  among 
their  members  a  great  deal  of  the  best  culture  and  talent  in 
the  college.  It  was  unsectarian  in  character,  and  wielded  a 
powerful  influence  for  good  over  the  whole  college. 

Garfield  successively  filled  the  offices  of  Librarian  and 
President  of  the  society,  and  by  his  urbanity,  innate  kindli- 
ness of  nature,  and  good  sound  judgment  in  the  manage- 
ment of  its  affairs,  won  the  respect  and  esteem  of  all  its  mem- 
bers. Garfield  was  quiet  and  undemonstrative  in  his  religious 
habits.  There  was  no  cant  about  him.  But  he  impressed  all 
with  his  deep  sincerity  and  honesty  of  purpose.  He  lived  the 
life  of  a  true  Christian. 
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I  well  remember  commencement  day  at  ^'Old  Williams,*'' 
■when  our  class  graduated.  Garfield  took  one  of  the  highest 
honors  of  his  class,  called  the  metaphysical  oration.  The 
subject  of  his  oration  was  ''  Matter  and  Spirit."  The  audience 
were  wonderfully  impressed  with  his  oratory,  and  at  the  close 
there  was  a  wild  tumult  of  applause,  and  a  showering  down 
upon  him  of  beautiful  bouquets  of  flowers  by  the  ladies,  amost 
fitttng  end  to  his  arduous,  self-denying  college  course  and  a 
bright  augury  for  the  future. 

I  remain  respectfully  yours, 

Silas  P.  Hubbell. 

Mr.  Lavalette  Wilson  wrote  : 

Haverstraw,  N.  Y.,  June  28th,  1880. 

Mr.  Garfield  even  then  showed  that  magnetic  power  which 
he  now  exhibits  in  a  remarkable  degree  in  public  life,  of  sur- 
rounding himself  with  men  of  various  talents,  and  of  em- 
ploying each  to  the  best  advantage  in  his  sphere.  When 
questions  for  discussion  arose  in  the  college  societies,  Garfield 
would  give  each  of  his  allies  a  point  to  investigate  \  books 
and  documents  from  all  the  libraries  would  be  overhauled, 
and  the  mass  of  facts  thus  obtained  being  brought  together, 
Garfield  would  analyze  the  whole,  assign  each  of  his  associates 
his  part,  and  they  would  go  into  the  battle  to  conquer.  He 
was  always  in  earnest  and  persistent  in  carrying  his  point, 
often  against  apparently  insurmountable  obstacles,  and  in 
college  election  contests  (which  are  often  more  intense  than 
national  elections)  he  was  always  successful. 

He  showed  perfect  uprightness  of  character,  was  religious 
without  cant  or  austerity,  and  his  influence  for  good  was 
widely  felt.  I  never  heard  an  angry  word  or  hasty  expression, 
or  a  sentence  which  needed  to  be  recalled.  He  possessed 
equanimity  of  temper,  self-possession,  and  self-control  in  the 
highest  degree.  What  is  more,  I  never  heard  a  profane  or 
improper  word  or  an  indelicate  allusion  from  his  lips.  He 
was  in  habit,  speech  and  example  a  pure  man. 
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Arising,  some  may  say,  from  his  own  early  struggles,  but,  as 
I  believe,  from  his  native  nobility  of  character,  was  his 
sympathy  for  the  suffering,  or  depressed,  or  humble.  He 
would  find  out  their  wishes  and  desires,  their  best  points,  and 
where  their  ability  lay,  and  encourage  them  to  advancement 
and  success.  Not  even  now  has  he  any  of  that  inapproacha- 
bility  and  hauteur  which  too  often  accompany  great  talents 
and  high  position.  He  is  a  democrat  in  the  highest  sense  of 
the  word  ;  no  matter  how  humble  a  position  a  person  may 
hold,  how  unfashionably  dressed,  how  countrified  in  appear- 
ance, or  lacking  in  knowledge  of  the  usages  of  polite  society, 
he  will  feel  at  ease  in  Mr.  Garfield's  presence,  and  receive  the 
same  courtesy  and  probably  greater  attention  than  would  the 
Prince  of  Wales. 

On  entering  Williams  College,  Mr.  Garfield  was  uncom- 
mitted in  national  politics;  perhaps  his  first  lesson  came  from 
John  Z.  Goodrich,  who  at  that  time  represented  in  Congress 
the  Western  district  of  Massachusetts.  In  the  fall  of  1855 
Mr.  Goodrich  delivered  a  political  address  in  Williamstown 
on  the  history  of  the  Kansas-Nebraska  struggle,  and  the  ef- 
forts of  the  handful  of  Republicans  then  in  Congress  to  de- 
feat the  repeal  of  the  Missouri  Compromise.  As  Mr.  Good- 
rich spoke,  I  sat  at  Garfield's  side,  and  saw  him  drink  in  every 
word.  He  said,  as  we  passed  out,  "This  subject  is  entirely 
new  to  me.  I  am  going  to  know  all  about  it."  He  sent  for 
documents,  studied  them  till  he  became  perfectly  familiar 
with  the  history  of  the  anti-slavery  struggle,  and  from  that 
hour  has  been  the  thorough  Republican,  the  champion  of 
right  against  injustice,  that  he  is  at  this  houi 

Lavalette  Wilson. 

'^o,  too,  Mr.  Elijah  Cutter: 

Boston,  June  30th,  iSSo. 
He  had  a  robust  physique  and  an  open  countenance.  There 
was  no  stint  in  his  make-up,  and  no  ''style,"  no  assumed 
gentility,  but  much  of  "nature's  nobleman"  about  hira. 
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He  was  a  little  in  advance  of  the  average  class  age,  and 
had  an  exuberant  growth  of  hair,  while  his  maturity  of  thought 
and  expression,  not  unmixed  with  "Western isms,"  chal- 
lenged our  attention,  Yet  in  all  youthful  feelings  and  im- 
pulses he  was  as  truly  a  hoy  as  any  in  the  class.  His  un- 
studied and  often  unskillful  handling  of  himself  was  always 
accompanied  by  real  delicacy  of  feeling  and  mental  adroit- 
ness and  aptitudes.  Garfield's  greatness  was  to  our  young 
eyes  enigmatical,  but  it  was  real.  There  was  a  good  deal  of 
him — body,  soul  and  spirit.  Nature  had  not  defaulted  in  his 
make-up,  and  his  talents  were  of  the  popular  order. 

That  a  serious  purpose  brought  Garfield  to  college,  and  how 
bent  he  was  on  accomplishing  it,  none  who  knew  him  in  daily 
Ufe  could  doubt.  He  accomplished  much  and  aspired  to 
more,  not  alone  in  class  studies  but  in  v^dier  and  varied  ac- 
quirements. He  read  much  of  history  and  poetry.  He  was 
passionately  fond  of  Shakespeare,  and  gave  to  debates  and 
oiher  optional  literary  exercises  much  attention. 

I  think  most,  if  not  all  of  our  class  will  remember  Garfield 
pleasantly  for  his  companionable  traits.  Not  in  the  ordinary 
sense  a  *' hail-fellow  well  met,"  he  had  that  genial  tempera- 
ment which  readily  drew  others  about  him.  Who  among  the 
men  of  1856  does  not  recall  among  the  picturesque  memo- 
ries of  East  College,  that  of  Garfield  sitting  on  the  fence  or 
rolling  at  full  length  on  the  campus,  convulsed  with  some 
newly-fledged  joke,  or  apt  nickname,  or  droll  personation,  or 
college  yarn>  There  were  a  few  fine  specimens  ^f  nimble 
v/its  in  the  class,  of  which  Garfield  might  not  be  reckoned 
one,  but  none  more  ready  to  appreciate  and  perpetuate  the 
coilegc  humor  than  he,  and  in  all  that  goes  to  maintain  the 
recreative  and  sporting  life  among  young  men  he  was  promi- 
nent. 

I  should  like  to  speak  of  Garfield  in  his  religious  nature, 
and  of  those  high  moral  convictions  which  rendered  him 
conspicuous  in  college,  not  less  than  in  his  public  career 
smce,  and.  of  some  deep  struggles  he  went  through  while 
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weighing  the  question  of  entering  upon  politics  as  a  pro- 
fession. Some  of  these  experiences  would  exhibit  Garfield  in 
a  true  light,  if  the  boy  is  but  the  father  of  the  man.  But  I 
fear  I  should  trespass  both  upon  his  confidence  and  your  space. 
I  am,  sir,  yours  very  respectfully, 

Elijah  Cutter. 

The  Rev.  E.  N.  Manley  thus  remembered  him  : 

Camden,  N.  Y.,  July  8th,  1880. 

Garfield  played  chess  with  interest  and  success.  The  game 
becoming  fascinating,  threatening  study  hours,  and  finally 
carrying  him  once  or  twice  near  to,  if  not  over  into,  the  small 
hours  of  night,  he  said,  ''This  won't  do,"  and  stopped  short 
off. 

AVe  used  to  have  an  annual  holiday  called  "Mountain- 
Day."  At  the  close  of  one,  a  Fourth  of  July  evening,  on 
the  summit  of  old  "Greylock,"  seven  miles  from  college, 
there  was  a  goodly  gathering  of  students  about  their  camp- 
fire,  when  GarfieM,  the  recognized  leader,  taking  a  copy  of 
the  New  Testament  from  his  pocket,  said,  *'  Boys,  I  am 
accustomed  to  read  a  chapter  with  my  absent  mother  every 
night ;  shall  I  read  aloud  ?  ' '  All  assenting,  he  read  to  us 
the  chapter  his  mother  in  Ohio  was  then  reading,  and  called 
on  a  classmate  to  pray. 

I  think  it  was  at  the  breaking-up  meeting  of  the  class,  at 
graduation,  that,  being  called  up  for  a  speech,  he  said,  ^^ gar 
is  a  Greek  preposition,  meaningyi?^.  Gar-field,  for-the-field. 
That  is  what  I  suppose  I  am." 

E.  N.  Manley,  Pastor  Presbyterian  Church. 

And  last,  but  not  least,  of  his  mates,  the  Rev. 
Edvvard  Clarence  Smith: 

My  Dear  Old  Friend  and  Classmate  :  I  thank  you  for 
youF  kii^  letter  of  the  loth  inst«  -  I  joy  and  rejoice  with  you, 
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I  am  glad  to  hear  from  one  who  so  thoroughly  appreciates 
the  great  power  and  worth  of  our  honored  and  beloved  Gar- 
field. What  you  say  of  his  mental  growth  and  maturing 
powers  I  fully  endorse.  In  sheer  force  and  reach  of  faculty, 
in  breadth  of  thought  and  culture,  I  believe  he  is  the  peer  of 
the  best  man  in  America  to-day.  But  what  seems  grander  to 
me  is  his  unswerving  loyalty  to  conscience,  to  truth,  and  to 
his  country's  good  ;  in  a  word,  his  magnificent  manliness. 

I  sincerely  believe  that  there  are  times  in  the  history  of 
such  countries  as  ours  when  God  makes  special  use  of  such 
men.  In  this  scientific  age,  persons  do  not  like  to  hear  the 
word  Providence.  But  there  seem  to  be  certain  superhuman 
arrangements  and  adjustments  that  philosophy  cannot  explain, 
and  that  work  out  righteous  results.  Human  ingenuity  does 
not  devise  them  ?  human  wisdom  does  not  foresee  them.  I 
call  it  the  insertion  of  a  Divine  factor  in  history.  It  does  not 
compel  the  human  will ;  it  does  not  destroy  personal  freedom  j 
but  it  does  achieve  its  results  with  resistless  might,  and  v/ith 
infallible  certainty.  What  think  you  of  a  theologico-phiioso- 
phico-77iathe77iatical  formula  like  this  ?  aXb=c,  in  which 
**a*'  is  man's  freedom,  intact,  but  finite ;  *'b,"  a  divinely 
inserted  factor,  unlimited;  *'c,"  the  providential  plan  of 
God  in  the  issue  of  things.  Thus  freedom  is  saved,  and  the 
ends  of  eternal  rightness  achieved.  But,  mathematics  and 
metaphysics  aside,  it  seems  to  me  that  our  friend  has  often 
come  near  that  holy  place,  where  Providence  touches  the 
machinery  which  weaves  out  the  plans  of  history,  and, 
doubtless  often,  without  being  personally  conscious  of  it. 

There  are  but  few  sincere  souls  that  are  deemed  worthy  of 
such  honor  :  ''  Fauci  qucs  cequus  amavit  Jupiter' ,  attt  aniens 
enexit  ad  cet/iera  virtus. ' '  They  are  never  self-seekers.  They 
work  where  they  are  placed.  Like  ^neas,  in  the  fable,  they 
are  often  covered  with  a  cloud  woven  by  Divine  fingers,  and 
the  mass  do  not  see  them.  But,  when  they  are  needed,  the 
cloud  breaks  away ;  they  are  known  of  men,  and  are  sum- 
moned to  do  God's   work,    sometimes    against  their  will. 
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Washington  was  such  a  man,  Lincoln  was  another,  and  I  sin- 
cerely believe  Girficld  is  a  third.  Such  men  can  be  known 
by  their  utter  unselfishness,  the-r  inherent  nobility  of  charac- 
ter, and  always  by  their  unconsciousness  of  themselves.  Such 
men  invariably  impress  tb.eir  generation  with  a  sense  of  their 
p  rsofiality.  To  how  many  millions  is  Lincoln  thoroughly 
known,  though  few  have  ever  seen  him  ?  The  great  heart  cf 
humanity  recognizes  such  men,  when  they  pass,  by  a  kind  of 
ilivinely-implanttd  instinct. 

I  have  long  felt  that  General  Garfield  was  divinely  intended 
to  supply  important  links  in  the  chain  of  our  country's  his- 
tory. I  have  therefore  anticipated,  with  you,  his  election  to 
the  Presidency.  One  of  my  friends  reminded  me  to-day 
that  just  one  year  ago  I  showed  him  the  photograph  of  Ger>- 
eral  Garfield  as  that  of  the  next  President.  I  have  little 
doubt  of  his  success.  You  may  have  seen  a  storm-cloud 
move  over  the  earth,  and  gain  all  the  electric  forces  along  its 
course  into  affinity  with  it,  so  that  the  lightning  of  the  eartli 
runs  to  meet  the  lightning  of  the  cloud  ;  so  in  case  of  a  di- 
vinely-chosen man ;  he  carries  i;i  his  great  heart  all  the  in- 
stincts, hopes  and  aspirations  of  an  age.  AVhcn  lie  appears 
and  comes  near  to  men,  the  love  and  acclaim  of  a  ration  run 
to  meet  him.  There  is,  in  my  opinion,  no  doubt  of  ourhf^i":- 
ored  friend's  success.  Pie  cannot  appear,  but  the  people  will 
know  him.  Did  you  observe  thi^sat  Cliicago  ?  T..e  machin- 
ery was  well  forged,  riveted  and  clamped,  air-tight  and  fire- 
proof. But  the  popular  will  burst  the  bonds,  as  though 
withes  of  straw.  To  change  the  figure,  it  seemed  to  ben 
case  of  spontaneous  com.bustion.  The  party  engines  played, 
but  the  fires  wouli  burst  through  chink  and  crevice.  Finally 
the  galleries  caught  fire,  and  everything  v/ent. 

Wasn't  it  grand  to  see  our  friend  stand  by  Sherman,  with 
heroic  loyalty,  to  the  last,  protesting  against  the  use  of  his 
name,  and  fearing  nothing  so  much  as  disloyalty  to  manliness 
and  friendship  ?  A  few  words  of  prophecy  :  The  galleries 
at  Chicago  caught  fire,  as  we  know.  I  foresee  that  the  flames 
lO 
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will  sweep  like  a  prairie  fire  over  the  continent;  burning  to 
the  very  edge  of  the  St.  Lawrence  ;  to  the  surges  that  break 
upon  Plymouth  Rock ;  and  even  to  the  melancholy  murmurs 
of  the  great  western  sea. 

*  '^  *  God  bless  you,  my  dear  fellow.  Remember  me 
affectionately  to  our  honored  and  loved  friend,  when  you  see 
him;  and,  though  he  may  never  hear  from  me  again,  inas- 
much as  he  is  now  likely  to  swing  out  of  my  horizon,  yet  tell 
him  I  glory  in  his  achievement  for  good,  and  shall  ever  wish 
him  God-speed ! 

Cordially  and  affectionately  yours, 

Edward  Clarence  Smith. 

Durinof  Garfield's  last  term  at  Williams  he 
made  his  first  political  speech  before  a  meeting 
gathered  in  one  of  the  class-rooms  to  support  the 
nomination  of  John  C.  Fremont.  Although  he 
had  passed  his  majority  nearly  four  years  before, 
he  had  never  voted.  The  old  parties  did  not  In- 
terest him;  he  believed  that  both  were  corrupted 
with  the  sin  of  slavery;  but  when  a  new  party 
arose  to  combat  the  designs  of  the  slave-power, 
it  enlisted  his  earnest  sympathies.  His  mind  was 
free  from  all  bias  concerning  the  parties  and 
statesmen  of  the  past,  and  could  equally  admire 
Clay  or  Jackson,  Webster  or  Benton. 

He  was,  and  still  Is,  particularly  fond  of  his 
Ahza  Matei\  Two  letters,  the  first  to  Colonel 
Rockwell,  the  second  to  B.  A.  Hinsdale,  furnish 
us  a  happy  glimpse  of  this  Vv^ell-bestowed  affec- 
tion. 
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Hiram,  Ohio,  August  i3tli,   i   66. 

My  Dear  Jarvis:  My  visit  to  Williams  has  washed  out  the 
footprints  of  ten  years  and  made  me  a  boy  again.  Strolling 
on  the  shore  of  life,  it  is  with  reluctance  that  I  plunge  back 
again  into  the  noisy  haunts  of  men.  The  noble  re-union  has 
wedded  my  heart  more  than  ever  to  the  class  and  to  old 
Williams.  Let  us  not  hereafter  cease  to  pay  that  reverence 
which  is  due  to  youth.  I  mean  to  go  back  to  Williams  as 
often  as  I  can.  The  place  and  its  associations  shall  be  to  me 
a  fountain  of  perpetual  youth.  If  wrinkles  must  be  written 
upon  our  brows,  let  them  not  be  written  upon  the  heart. 
The  spirit  should  not  grow  old. 

Washington,  June  30th,  1S72. 

After  spending  all  the  day  Monday  on  the  law  case  in 
Cleveland,  I  took  the  train  for  Williamstown,  which  I  reached 
in  the  evening;  stayed  throughout  the  examination  imtil  Fri- 
day morning.  The  exercises  were  very  solemn  and  im- 
pressive. The  resignation  of  Dr.  Hopkins  was  a  noble 
act  and  the  final  speech  in  which  he  delivered  up  the  keys  to 
his  successor  was  one  of  the  rarest  grandeur  and  simplicity. 
His  first  paragraph  was  this:  ''Why  do  I  resign?  Firsts 
that  I  may  not  be  asked  why  I  do  not  resign.  Second,  be- 
cause I  believe  in  the  law  of  averages,  and  the  average  man 
of  seventy  is  not  able  to  bear  the  burdens  of  this  Presidency. 
And  yet  1  can  now  bear  it.  Many  of  my  friends  think  I 
should  continue  to  bear  it.     I  think  it  safer  to  test  the  law  of 
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averages. 

I  stayed  with  Dr.  Hopkins  as  his  guest,  and  it  was  very 
touching  when  the  old  President  bade  me  good-bye,  saying, 
*' You  will  observe  that  I  reserve  for  the  concluding  and  final 
act  of  my  official  life,  before  laying  down  the  office,  the  con- 
ferring upon  you  of  the  degree  of  LL.D.  I  was  glad  to  have 
my  work  thus  associated  with  your  name. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


A   COLLEGE   PRESIDENT. 


AMES  A.  GARFIELD  left  the  venerable 
dome  of  Williams,  and  went  directly  to  his 
Ohio  home,  to  take  a  higher  step  in  his  hard- 
won  career.  He  entered  Hiram  College  In  the 
fall  of  1856  as  the  professor  of  ancient  languages 
and  literature.  The  next  year,  at  the  age  of 
twenty-six,  he  was  made  the  president  of  the  Insti- 
tution. This  office  he  held  until  he  went  into  the 
army  in  1861.  Hoping  that  he  might  return — un- 
willing to  part  even  with  his  name — the  board 
kept  him  nominally  at  the  head  two  3"ears  longer. 
Then  his  name  disappeared  from  the  catalogue, 
except  in  1864  and  1865,  when  it  re-appeared  as 
a  trustee,  and  as  advisory  principal  and  lecturer. 
His  last  service  as  an  Instructor  was  an  admirable 
series  of  ten  lectures  on  "  Social  Science,"  given 
in  the  spring  of  1871. 

Hiram  had  not  much  improved,  during  Gar- 
field's absence  at  Williams.  It  was  a  lonesome 
country  village,  three  miles  from  a  railroad,  built 
upon  a  high  hill,  overlooking  twenty  miles  of 
cheese-making  country  to  the  southward.  It  con- 
tained fifty  or  sixty  houses  clustered  around  the 
green,  in  the  centre  of  which  stood  the  homely 
(116) 
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red-brick  colleo^c  structure.  Plain  living:  and  hicrh 
thinking  were  the  order  of  things  in  those  days. 
The  teachers  were  poor ;  the  pupils  were  poor ; 
and  the  institution  was  poor;  but  a  great  deal  of 
hard,  faithful  study  was  done,  and  many  coura- 
geous plans  formed. 

The  young  president  was  ambitious  for  the  suc- 
cess of  the  institution.  There  probably  never  was 
a  younger  college  president;  but  he  carried  his 
new  position  remarkably  well,  and  brought  to  it 
energy,  vigor  and  good  sense,  which  are  the  main- 
springs of  his  character.  Under  his  supervision, 
the  attendance  at  Hiram  soon  doubled.  He  raised 
its  standard  of  scholarship,  strengthened  Its  faculty, 
and  inspired  everybody  connected  with  It  with  his 
own  zeal  and  enthusiasm.  At  that  time  the  lead- 
ing Hiram  men  were  called  Phllomatheans,  from 
the  society,  to  which  they  belonged.  Henry  James, 
an  old  Philomathean,  mentioning  recently  the 
master-spirits  of  that  time,  thus  referred  to  the 
president: 

Then  began  to  grow  up  in  me  an  admiration  and  love  for 
Garfield  that  has  never  abated,  and  the  like  of  which  I  have 
never  known.  A  bow  of  recognition,  or  a  single  word  from 
him,  was  to  me  an  inspiration. 

The  young  president  taught,  lectured  and 
preached,  and  all  the  time  studied  as  diligently 
as  any  acolyte  in  the  temple  of  knowledge.  His 
scholars  all  regarded  him  with  respect,  admiration 
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and  affection.  His  greatness  as  a  teacher  and 
administrator  lay,  not  so  much  in  his  technical 
scholarship,  his  drillmaster  teaching,  *and  his 
schoolmaster  discipline,  as  In  energizing  young 
men  and  women.  He  stimulated  thought,  aroused 
courage,  stiffened  the  moral  fibre,  poured  In  inspi- 
ration, widened  the  field  of  mental  vision,  and  cre- 
ated a  noble  ideal  of  life  and  character.  He  was 
more  than  a  teacher  and  administrator ;  the  stu- 
dent found  him  a  helper  and  friend. 

A  notable  Instance  of  this  Is  on  record.  The 
present  president  of  Hiram  College,  B.  A,  Hins- 
dale was  greatly  troubled  during  the  winter  of 
1856-57,  about  the  questions  of  life.  He  wrote 
to  Garfield  for  relief.  Garfield's  reply  was  as 
follows : 

Hiram,  January  i5tli,  1857. 

My  Dear  Bro.  Burke  : — I  was  made  very  glad  a  few  da}s 
since  by  the  receipt  of  your  letter.  It  was  a  very  acceptable 
New  Year's  present,  and  I  take  great  pleasure  in  responding. 
You  have  given  a  vivid  picture  of  a  community  in  which  in- 
telligence and  morality  have  been'  neglected — and  I  am  glad 
you  are  disseminating  the  light.  Certainly,  men  must  have 
some  knowledge  in  order  to  do  right.  God  first  said,  ''  Let 
there  be  light."  Afterward  He  said, ''  It  is  very  good."  I  am 
glad  to  hear  of  your  success  in  teaching  ;  but  I  approach  with 
much  more  interest  the  consideration  of  the  question  you 
have  proposed.  Brother  mine,  it  is  not  a  question  to  be  dis- 
cussed in  the  spirit  of  debate,  but  to  be  thought  over  and 
prayed  over  as  a  question  '^  out  of  which  are  the  issues  of  life." 
You  will  agree  with  me  that  every  one  must  decide  and  direct 
his  own  course  in  life,  and  the  only  service  friends  can  afford 
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is  to  give  us  the  data,  from  which  we  must  draw  our  own  con^ 
elusion  and  decide  our  course.  Allow  me,  then,  to  sit  beside 
you  and  look  over  the  field  of  life  and  see  what  are  its  aspects. 
I  am  not  one  of  those  who  advise  every  one  to  undertake  the 
work  of  a  liberal  education ;  indeed,  I  believe  that  in  two- 
thirds  of  the  cases,  such  advice  would  be  unwise.  The  great 
body  of  the  people  will  be,  and  ought  to  be,  intelligent  farmers 
and  mechanics,  and  in  many  respects  these  pass  the  most  in- 
dependent and  happy  lives.  But  God  has  endowed  some  of 
His  children  with  desires  and  capabilities  for  a  more  extended 
field  of  labor  and  influence,  and  i;o  every  life  should  be  shaped 
according  to  '' what  the  man  hath."  Now,  in  reference  to 
yourself.  I  know  you  have  capabilities  for  occupying  posi- 
tions of  high  and  important  trust  in  the  scenes  of  active  life  ; 
and  I  am  sure  you  will  not  call  it  flattery  in  me,  nor  egotism 
in  yourself,  to  say  so.  Tell  me,  Burke,  do  you  not  feel  a 
spirit  stirring  within  you  that  longs  to  know,  to  do  and  to  dare 
to  hold  converse  with  the  great  world  of  thought,  and  hola 
before  you  somie  high  and  noble  object,  to  which  the  vigor  of 
your  mind  and  the  strength  of  your  arm  may  be  given  ?  Do 
you  not  have  longings  like  these,  which  you  breathe  to  no 
one,  and  which  you  feel  must  be  heeded,  or  you  will  pass 
through  life  unsatisfied  and  regretful?  I  am  sure  you  have 
them,  and  they  will  forever  cling  round  your  heart,  till  you 
obey  their  mandate.  They  are  the  voice  of  that  nature,  which 
God  has  given  you,  and  which,  when  obeyed,  will  bless  you 
and  your  fellow-men.  Now,  all  this  might  be  true,  and  yet  it 
might  be  your  duty  not  to  follow  that  course.  If  your  duty 
to  your  father  or  your  mother  demands  that  you  take  another, 
I  shall  rejoice  to  see  you  laking  that  other  course.  The  path 
of  duty  is  where  we  all  ought  to  walk,  be  that  where  it  may. 
But  1  sincerely  hope  you  will  not,  without  an  earnest  struggle, 
give  up  a  course  of  liberal  study.  Suppose  you  could  not  be- 
gin your  study  again  till  after  your  majority  ?  It  will  not  be 
too  late  then,  but  you  will  gain  in  many  respects  ;  you  will 
have  more  maturity  of  mind  to  appreciate  v/hatever  you  may 
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Etudy.  You  may  say  you  will  be  too  old  to  begin  the  course, 
but  how  could  you  spend  the  earlier  days  of  life  ?  We  should 
not  measure  life  by  the  days  and  moments  that  we  pass  on 
earth. 

"  The  life  is  measured  by  the  soul's  advance ; 
The  enlargement  of  its  powers;  the  expanded  field 
Wherein  it  ranges,  till  it  burns  and  glows 
With  heavenly  joy,  with  high  and  heavenly  hope." 

It  need  be  no  discouragement,  that  you  are  obliged  to  hew 
your  ov/n  v/ay,  and  pay  your  own  charges.  You  can  go  to 
school  two  terms  every  year,  and  pay  your  own  way.  I  know 
this,  for  I  did  so^  when  teachers'  wages  were  much  lower  than 
they  are  now.  It  is  a  great  truth,  that  ''where  there  is  a  will 
there  is  a  way."  It  may  be  that  by  and  by  your  father  could 
assist  you.  It  may  be  that  even  now  he  could  let  you  com- 
m/-ence  on  your  resources,  so  that  you  could  begin  imme- 
diately. Of  this  you  know,  and  I  do  not.  I  need  not  tell 
}  cu  how  glad  I  should  be  to  assist  you  in  your  work ;  but  if 
you  cannot  come  to  Hiram  Avhile  I  am  here,  I  shall  still  hope 
to  hear  that  you  are  determined  to  go  on  as  soon  as  the  time 
will  permit.  Will  you  not  write  me  your  thoughts  on  this 
whole  subject,  and  tell  me  your  prospects?  We  are  having  a 
very  good  time  in  the  school  this  winter,  Give  my  love  to 
Polden  and  Louise,  and  believe  me  always  your  friend  and 
brother,  J.  A.  Garfield. 

P.  S. — Miss  Booth  and  Mr.  Rhodes  send  their  love  to 
you.  Henry  James  was  here  and  made  me  a  good  visit  a  few 
days  ago.  He  is  doing  well.  He  and  I  have  talked  of  going 
to  see  you  this  winter.  I  fear  we  cannot  do  it.  How  far  is 
it  from  here?  Burke,  was  it  prophetic  that  my  last  word  to 
you  ended  on  the  picture  of  the  Capitol  of  Congress  ? 

J.  A.  G. 

The  significance  of  the  last  sentence  is  seen,  » 
when  it  is  understood,  that  it  \vas  writtea.on  a 
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sheet  of  Congress  note  paper,  and  the  last  words 
covered  the  little  picture  of  the  capltol,  which 
adorns  its  upper  left-hand  corner. 

A  pleasant  picture  of  his  methods  and  manners 
is  drawn  from  another  source — the  recollections 
of  an  old  pupil,  the  Rev.  J.  F.  Darsle.  He  pictures 
Garfield  g-raphically. 

I  attended  school  at  the  Western  Reserve  Eclectic  Insti- 
tute when  Garfield  was  principal,  and  I  recall  vividly  his 
method  of  teaching  He  took  very  kindly  to  me,  and  assisted 
me  in  various  ways,  because  I  was  poor  and  was  janitor  of  the 
buildings,  an«l  swept  them  out  in  the  morning  and  built  the 
fires  —  as  he  had  done  only  six  year^  before,  when  he  was  a 
pupil  at  the  same  school.  He  was  full  of  animal  spirits,  and 
he  used  to  run  out  on  the  green  almost  every  day  and  play 
cricket  with  us.  He  was  a  tall,  strong  man,  but  dreadiuUy 
awkward.  Every  now  and  then  he  would  get  a  hit  on  the 
nose,  and  he  muffed  his  ball  and  lost  his  hat  as  a  regular 
tning.  He  was  left-handed,  too,  and  that  made  him  seem 
all  the  more  clumsy.  But  he  was  most  powerful  and  very 
quick,  and  it  was  easy  for  us  to  understand  how  it  was  that  he 
had  acquired  the  reputation  of  whipping  all  the  other  mule- 
drivers  on  the  canal,  and  of  making  himself  the  hero  of  th'it 
thoroughfare  when  he  follovved  its  tow-path  ten  years  earlier. 

No  matter  how  old  the  pupils  were,  Garfield  always  called 
us  by  our  first  names,  and  kept  himself  on  the  most  familiar 
terms  with  all.  He  played  with  us  freely,  ccufHcd  with  us 
sometimes,  walked  with  us  in  walking  to  and  fro,  and  we 
treated  him  out  of  the  class-room  just  about  as  we  did  one 
another.  Yet  he  was  a  most  strict  disciplinarian,  and  enforced 
the  rules  like  a  martinet.  He  combined  an  affectionate  and 
confiding  manner  with  respect  for  order  in  a  most  successful 
manner.  If  he  wanted  to  speak  to  a  pupil,  either  for  reproof 
or  approbation,  he  woukl  generally  manage  to  ^et  one  arna 
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around  him  and  draw  him  close  up  to  him.  He  had  a  pecu- 
liar way  of  shaking  hands,  too,  giving  a  twist  to  your  arm  and 
drawing  you  right  up  to  him.  This  sympathetic  manner  has 
helped  him  to  advancement.  When  I  was  janitor,  he  used 
sometimes  to  stop  me  and  ask  my  opinion  about  this  and  that, 
as  if  seriously  advising  with  me.  I  can  see  now  that  my 
opinion  could  not  have  been  of  any  value,  and  that  he  prob- 
ably asked  me  partly  to  increase  my  self-respect,  and  partly 
to  show  me  that  he  felt  an  interest  in  me.  I  certainly  was  his 
friend  all  the  firmer  for  it. 

I  remember  once  asking  him  what  was  the  best  way  to 
pursue  a  certain  study,  and  he  said  :  ''  Use  several  text-books. 
Get  the  views  of  different  authors  as  you  advance.  In  that 
way  you  can  plow  a  broader  furrow.  I  always  study  in  that 
way.  "  He  tried  hard  to  teach  us  to  observe  carefully  and  ac- 
curately. He  broke  out  one  day  in  the  midst  of  a  lesson  with 
''  Henry,  how  many  posts  are  there  under  the  building  down- 
stairs ?  ' '  Henry  expressed  his  opinion,  and  the  question  went 
around  the  class,  hardly  one  getting  it  right.  Then  it  was: 
*'  How  many  boot-scrapers  are  there  at  the  door?  "  *'  How 
many  windows  in  the  building?  "  *'  How  many  trees  in  the 
field?  "  '^  What  were  the  colors  of  different  rooms,  and  the 
peculiarities  of  any  familiar  objects?  "  He  was  the  keenest 
observer  I  ever  saw.  I  think  he  noticed  and  numbered  every 
button  on  our  coats. 

Mr.  Gxriield  was  very  fond  of  lecturing  to  the  school. 
He  spoke  two  or  three  times  a  week,  on  all  manner  of  topics, 
generally  scientific,  though  sometimes  literary  or  historical. 
Pie  spoke  with  great  freedom,  never  writing  out  what  he  had 
to  say,  and  I  now  think  that  his  lectures  were  a  rapid  compi- 
lation of  his  current  reading,  and  that  he  threw  it  into  this 
form  partly  for  the  purpose  of  impressing  it  on  his  own  mind. 
His  facility  of  speech  was  learned  when  he  was  a  pupil  there. 
The  societies  had  a  rule  that  every  student  should  take  his 
stand  on  the  platform  and  speak  for  five  minutes,  on  any  topic 
suggested  at  the  moment  by  the  audience.     It   was  a  very 
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trying  orJeal.  Garfield  broke  down  badly  the  two  first  times 
he  tried  to  speak,  but  persisted,  and  was  at  last,  when  he 
went  to  Williams,  one  of  the  best  of  the  five-minute  speakers. 
When  he  returned  as  principal  his  readiness  was  striking  and 
remarkable. 

As  President  of  the  Institute,  Garfield  very 
naturally  appeared  on  the  platform  on  every  pub- 
lic occasion,  The  Church  of  the  Disciples,  as  be- 
fore stated,  like  the  Society  of  Friends,  is  accus- 
tomed to  accord  large  privileges  of  speaking  to 
its  laity ;  and  so  it  came  to  be  expected,  that  Presi- 
dent Garfield  should  address  his  pupils  on  Sun- 
days, briefly,  when  ministers  of  the  Gospel  were 
to  preach ;  more  at  length,  when  no  one  else  was 
present  to  conduct  the  services.  The  remarks  of 
the  young  president  were  always  forcible,  and 
generally  eloquent ;  and  the  community  presently 
began  to  regard  him  as  Its  foremost  public 
speaker,  putting  him  forward  on  every  occasion, 
and  hearing  him  with  attention  on  every  subject. 
His  pupils  also  helped  to  swell  his  reputation  and 
the  admiration  for  his  talents. 

His  laro^e  brain  was  stored  with  Information  al- 
ways  at  his  command;  he  was  fluent  without  being 
verbose ;  and  he  had  in  an  unusual  degree  the 
happy  quality  of  clearness.  This,  added  to  his 
commanding  presence  and  effective  delivery, 
caused  him  to  be  sought  for  on  all  public  occa- 
sions.    His  sincerity,  his  unblemished  character, 

and  his  eloquence  were  well  known,  not  only  In 
II 
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the  region  where  he  lived,  but  throusfhout  the 
State;  and  the  announcement  that  Mr.  Garfield 
was  to  appear  in  the  pulpit  anywhere,  always  drew 
a  great  crowd. 

He  remained  at  Hiram,  as  has  been  said,  until 
the  war  called  him  away ;  and  steadily  refused  all 
efforts  to  induce  him  to  desert  the  institution,  for 
whose  welfare  he  had  done  so  much.  In  March, 
1861,  he  was  offered  the  place  of  vice-principal  of 
the  Cleveland  Institute,  at  a  salary  of  fifteen 
hundred  dollars  a  year.  To  the  offer  he  returned 
this  reply: 

I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  kind  offer,  but 
you  would  not  want  to  employ  me  for  a  short  time,  and  I  feel 
it  my  duty  to  say  that  some  of  my  friends  have  got  the  insane 
notion  in  their  heads  that  I  ought  to  go  to  Congress.  I  know 
I  am  not  fit  for  the  position,  and  I  have  fought  against  it  all  I 
could.  I  know  nothing  about  pDlitical  wire-pulling,  and  I 
have  told  ray  friends  plainly  that  I  v/ould  have  nothing  to  do 
with  that  kind  of  business,  but  I  am  sure  that  I  can  be  nomi- 
nated and  elected  without  resorting  to  any  unlawful  means, 
and  I  have  lately  given  authority  to  allow  my  name  to  be  used. 
I  don't  know  that  anything  will  come  of  it;  if  there  does 
not,  I  will  gladly  accept  your  offer. 

During  his  term  as  president  of  Hiram,  he  con- 
tinued the  study  of  law,  and  was  admitted  to  the 
bar  of  Cuyahoga  County  in  i860,  He  also  paid 
some  attention  to  Masonry,  into  which  order  he 
was  initiated.  He  was  not,  however,  a  very  active 
member,  though  he  took  a  number  of  degrees. 
When  he  was  in  the  army,  so  many  of  his  regi- 


LUCRETIA  RUDOLPH.  J27 

ment  were  IMasons,  that  they  organized  a  lodge, 
which  he  joined  to  please  them.  He  was  a  charter 
member  of  Pentalphia  Lodg^e,  No.  23,  and  a  mem- 
ber cf  Columbia  Chapter,  No.  i,  Columbia  Com- 
mandery,  No.  2,  and  Mithras  Lodge  of  Perfection, 
A.  and  A.  Rite,  all  of  Washington. 

With  this  last  mention,  President  Garfield 
dropped  from  the  record  ^{  educational  history  In 
this  country,  and  took  his  place  In  the  procession 
of  figures,  that  stand  silhouetted  against  our 
national  horizon,  as  the  men  who  made  and  saved 
our  country.  The  mature  teacher  was  trans- 
formed Into  the  youthful  statesman.  Before  we 
follow  him  on  the  stormy  sea  of  politics,  we  must 
relate  an  Incident,  that  proved  the  liapplest  of  his 
life.  In  his  earlier  days,  when  a  pupil,  he  met,  as 
related,  a  sweet-faced  girl  named  Lucretia  Ru- 
dolph. She  was  the  daughter  of  a  Mar/land 
farmer,  Zebulon  Rudolph,  from  the  banks  of  the 
Shenandoah.  The  uncle  of  this  man  served  with 
distinguished  bravery  in  the  war  of  the  Revolu- 
tion. After  sheathing  his  sword  here,  he  went  to 
France  to  draw  It  In  the  service  of  the  great  Na- 
poleon, and  rose  to  be,  £0  says  a  cherished  tradi- 
tion in  the  Rudolph  family,  that  brilliant  soldier, 
Michel,  Duke  of  Elchlngen,  Marshal  Ney.  Zebu- 
lon Rudolph's  wife,  of  an  old  Connecticut  family, 
was  Arabella  Mason  of  Hartford,  Vermont.  This 
Avas  Lucretia  Rudolph's  parentage. 

When  Garfield  first  met  her  as  a  fellow-student 
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at  Hiram,  she  was  a  refined,  intelligent,  affection- 
ate  girl,  who  shared  his  thirst  for  knowledge  and 
his  ambition  for  culture,  and  had,  at  the  same 
time,  the  domestic  tastes  and  talents,  which  fitted 
her  to  preside  equally  over  the  home  of  the 
poor  college-professor  and  that  of  the  famous 
statesman.  A  Hiram  poet,  celebrating  the  La- 
dies' Literary  Society  of  the  college  in  verse,  thus 


sanof : 


^^ Again  a  Mary?     Nay,  Lticretiai 

The  noble,  classic  name 
That  well  befits  our  fair  ladie, 

Our  sweet  and  p-entle  dame. 
With  heart  as  leal  and  loving 

As  e'er  was  sun^  in  lays 
Of  high-born  Roman  matron, 

In  old,  heroic  days; 
Worthy  her  lord  illustrious,  whom 

Honor  and  fame  attend  ; 
Worthy  her  soldier's  name  to  wear, 
Worthy  the  civic  wreath  to  share 
That  binds  her  Viking's  tawny  hair; 
Right  proud  are  we  the  world  should  knoMT 
As  hers,  him  we  Ions:  ap-o 

Found  truest  helper,  friend," 

When  Garfield  entered  Williams,  Miss  Rudolph 
went  to  Cleveland  to  teach  in  the  public  schools 
and  to  wait  patiently  the  realization  of  their  hopes. 
They  planned  to  be  m.arried,  as  soon  after  his 
graduation  as  he  becarae  established  in  life.  Ac- 
cordingly, in  1858,  shortly  after  he  was  made 
President  of  Hiram,  they  were  married.  A  neat, 
litde   cottage   fronting   the   college  campus,  was 
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bought,  and  the  wedded  life  begun,  poor  In  worldly 
goods,  but  wealthy  In  the  affection  of  brave  hearts. 
The  match  was  a  love-match,  which  resulted  very 
happily.  The  general  attributed  much  of  his  suc- 
cess in  life  to  his  wise  selection.  His  wife  grew 
with  his  growth,  and  was,  during  all  his  career,  tl\e 
appreciative  companion  of  his  studies,  the  loving 
mother  of  his  children,  the  graceful,  hospitable 
hostess  of  his  friends  and  guests,  and  a  wise  and 
faithful  helpmeet  in  the  trials,  vicissitudes  and 
successes  of  his  busy  life. 

They  both  derived  great  pleasure  from  con- 
tinuing their  study  of  the  classics.  It  is  said 
that,  when  a  girl  at  Hiram,  she  used  to  re- 
mark that  her  Latin  and  Greek  would  be  of  no 
use  to  her  in  after  life.  Two  or  three  years  ago, 
having  grown  a  little  "  rusty"  in  these  languages, 
she  expressed  the  hope  that  she  had  not  forgot- 
ten her  Latin,  as  she  would  like  to  teach  it  to  her 
boys.  One  day,  her  husband  handed  her  a  Caesar, 
and  told  her  that  he  w^ould  hear  her  recite  a  page 
of  it  that  niofht.  She  had  not  looked  at  the  famous 
Commentaries  for  years;  but  when  nicrht  came, 
she  recited  the  page  very  well.  For  two  years 
after  this,  she  taught  the  two  older  boys  Latin 
and  other  branches  of  study.  Although  the 
younger  children  have  attended  school,  they  have 
constantly  had  the  oversight  and  valuable  instruc- 
tion of  their  accomplished  mother. 

II* 
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THE  BIRTH  OF  A   POLITICAL  CAREER. 

T    TP  to  1856,  General  Garfield  had  taken  no 
I  particular  Interest  in  public  affairs.      He 

^-^  had  been  occupied  with  other  matters. 
But  now  that  his  general  education  was  finished, 
and  he  was  ready  to  devote  himself  to  the  work 
of  the  world,  his  political  pulses  began  to  stir.  A 
year  or  two  before  the  Republican  party  had 
sprung  up  as  an  Immediate  consequence  of  the 
Kansas-Nebraska  legislation.  Its  original  mission 
has  been  thus  stated  by  Its  recent  standard- 
bearer  : 

Long  familiarity  with  traffic  in  the  bodies  and  souls  of 
men  had  paralyzed  the  conscience  of  a  majority  of  our 
people.  The  baleful  doctrine  of  State  sovereignty  had  shaken 
and  weakened  the  noblest  and  most  beneficent  powers  of  the 
National  Government ;  and  the  grasping  power  of  slavery  was 
seizing  the  virgin  territories  of  the  West,  and  dragging  them 
into  the  den  of  external  bondage.  At  that  crisis  the  Repub- 
lican party  was  born.  It  drew  its  first  inspiration  from  that 
fire  of  liberty  which  God  has  lighted  in  every  human  heart, 
and  which  all  the  powers  of  ignorance  and  tyranny  can 
never  wholly  extinguish. 

In  the  campaign  of  1857  and  1858,  he  took  the 
stump  and   became  quite  well-known  as  a  vigor- 
ous, logical   stump-orator.     And   it  is  extremely 
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probable,  that,  during*  the  excitement  of  the  cam- 
paign, he  felt  the  promptings  of  a  political  ambi- 
tion, which  he  did  not  acknowledp^e  even  to  him- 
self.  It  was  natural  then,  that,  thinkini>-  that  a  few 
weeks  at  Columbus  would  not  interfere  with  his 
duties  at  Hiram,  he  should  have  accepted  the 
nomination  to  the  Ohio  Senate,  from  the  counties 
of  Portage  and  Summit,  when  it  was  tendered  him 
in  1S59;  and  equally  natural,  that  he  should  have 
been  thought  of  by  the  strong  anti-slavery  voters 
of  those  counties,  His  speeches,  during  his  first 
campaign,  were  warm,  fresh  and  impassioned,  and 
added  not  a  little  to  his  already  growing  popu- 
larity. He  was  elected  by  a  very  handsome  ma- 
jority. 

Senator  Garfield  at  once  took  hlo^h  rank  in  the 
Legislature,  as  a  man,  well  Informed  on  the  sub- 
jects of  legislation,  and  effective  and  powerful  in 
debate.  He  seemed  always  prepared  to  speak; 
he  always  spoke  fluently  and  pointedly;  and  his 
genial,  warm-hearted  nature  served  to  increase 
the  kindness,  with  which  both  political  friends  and 
opponents  regarded  him.  Three  Western  Re- 
serve senators  formed  the  Radical  Triumvirate  In 
that  able  and  patriotic  Legislature,  which  was  to 
place  Ohio  In  line  for  the  war.  One  was  a  highly- 
rated  professor  of  Oberlln  College;  another,  a 
lawyer  already  noted  for  force  and  learning,  the 
son-in-law  of  the  president  of  Oberlln  ;  and  the 
third,    our   village-carpenter   and   village- teacher 
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from  Hiram.  He  was  the  youngest  of  the  three, 
but  he  speedily  became  the  first.  The  trials  of  the 
next  six  years  were  to  confirm  the  verdict  of  the 
little  group  about  the  State  capitol,  that  soon 
placed  Garfield  before  both  Cox  and  Monroe. 
The  college-professor  was  abundantly  satisfied 
with  his  success  in  life,  which  made  him  a  consul 
at  a  South  American  port.  The  adroit,  polished, 
able  lawyer  became  a  painstaking  general,  who 
perhaps,  oftener  deserved  success  than  won  it,  and 
who  at  last,  profiting  by  the  gratitude  of  the  people 
for  their  soldiers,  became  Governor  of  the  State, 
and  there  (for  the  time,  at  least)  ended  his  career. 
The  village-carpenter  started  lower  in  position  in 
the  war,  rose  higher,  became  one  of  the  leaders 
in  our  national  councils,  and  confessedly  one  of 
the  ablest  among  the  younger  of  our  statesmen. 

Durine  the  session  of  1 860-61,  he  was  charac- 
teristically  active  and  vigorous  in  aiding  to  pre- 
pare his  State  to  stand  by  the  General  Govern- 
ment, in  opposition  to  the  rising  storm  of  rebellion, 
which  he  met  bravely,  as  we  shall  see  later.  In 
committee-work,  we  find  from  his  pen  an  able  re- 
port in  favor  of  a  State  Geological  Survey ;  and 
another  from  a  select  committee  in  favor  of  author- 
izing active  measures  for  protecting  and  itstruct- 
ing  neglected,  destitute  and  pauper  children. 
Moreover,  he  framed  the  now  famous  report  to 
punish  treason,  in  which  he  urged  that  it  was  ''high 
time  for  Ohio  to  enact  a  law  to  meet  treachery. 
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when  It  shall  take  the  form  of  an  overt  act,  and  to 
provide  that,  when  her  soldiers  go  forth  to  main- 
tain the  Union,  there  shall  be  no  treacherous  fire 
in  the  rear." 

The  following,  which  gives  an  Idea  of  the  man, 
at  tliis  time,  was  written  by  Mr.  W.  D.  Ho  wells, 
the  recent  editor  of  the  Atlantic  MontJdy,  who  was 
legislative  correspondent  and  news-editor  of  the 
Ohio  State  yoicrnal  during  the  years  Garfield 
was  In  the  Ohio  Senate : 

One  winter  there  was  an  exchange  of  visits  between  the 
Tennessee  Legislature  and  ours  to  promote  a  sentiment  of 
good-feeling.  Garfield  was  prominently  in  the  affair,  and  ex- 
tremely popular  with  the  Tennesseeans,  on  account  of  the 
manly  and  self  respectful- good-feeling,  with  which  he,  a 
Western  Reserve  anti-slavery  man,  met  them  on  the  common 
ground  of  their  Americanism  and  devotion  to  the  Union.  I 
think  he  was  more  acceptable  to  them  than  any  other  Ohioan, 
though  there  was  no  question  about  his  political  opinions. 
He  had  then,  as  now,  that  simple,  affectionate  way,  which 
harms  people. 
I  knew  him,  then,  for  his  literary  taste,  and  I  particularly 
remember  his  passion  for  Tennyson's  poetry.  I  had  printed 
my  first  poems  in  the  Atlantic^  and  it  was,  no  doubt,  his  con- 
fidence in  my  literary  sympathy  which  brought  him  one  morn- 
ing to  thQ  Juurna I  o^cQ,  with  his  Tennyson,  to  read  me  some 
passages  that  had  especially  moved  him  in  ' '  The  Poet. ' '  The 
rich  fullness  of  his  voice,  and  his  fine  self-forgetfulness,  as  he 
read  were  impressive  enough  to  a  boy  of  twenty,  who  had 
looked  up  to  him  as  a  law-giver. 

This  literary  reminiscence  calls  forth  another 
from  a  correspondent,  who  knew  the  young  sena- 


J  ^  j^  THE  LIFE  €F  PRESIDENT  GARFIELD, 

tor  at  the  time.     Remarkinof  on  Garfield's  love  of 
Pascal,  he  says: 

One  of  the  passages  from  Pascal,  which  the  general  is  most 
fond  of  quoting  is  where  that  great  philosopher  said  that  the 
true  way  to  study  history  is  to  treat  the  whole  human  race  as 
one  colossal,  immortal  man,  forever  living,  always  learning; 
who  sometimes  stumbles  and  falls,  but  who  in  the  long  run 
always  advances  in  intelligence  and  civilization.  I  well  re- 
member the  general's  quoting  this.  *'Do  you  know,"  he 
said,  "  that  thought  of  Pascal's  is  one  of  remarkable  beauty 
and  value?  I  have  often  dwelt  over  it,  and  carried  it  much 
further  than  it  is  developed  by  the  philosopher.  The  peoj^le 
of  a  Republic  like  ours  are  peculiarly  like  a  single  great  in- 
dividual man,  full  of  passions — prejudices  often — but  with  a 
great  heart,  despising  anything  like  show  or  pretense,  and  al- 
ways striving  forward  in  a  general  right  direction.  The  popu- 
lar verdict,  expressed  as  the  voice  of  this  giant  man,  is  some- 
times wrong  for  the  nonce,  but  in  the  course  of  time  it  as- 
sumes the  right  tendency  again.  This  individual  pays  but 
little  attention  to  infinite  things,  unless  there  is  something 
very  peculiar  about  them.  He  casts  his  ox-like  eye,  in  a  sort 
of  slow  and  easy  way,  along  the  horizon,  and  ascertains  about 
where  a  great  many  men  are.  If  any  of  these  men  who  ap- 
pear before  his  general  vision  make  any  special  effort  to  at- 
tract his  attention,  he  probably  smiles  a  sort  of  contemptuous 
smile,  and  passes  on.  Men  often  attempt  to  attract  his  at- 
tention— some  one  way,  and  others  another.  If  the  old  fel 
low  once  flistens  his  eyes  on  a  man  or  wom  sn  from  some 
legitimate  act  or  course  of  action  of  his  or  hers,  that  person 
has  that  thing  happen  to  him  known  as  fame.  If  the  old  fel- 
low's eye  is  caused  to  rest  on  a  person  from  some  outlandish 
caper  performed  on  purpose  to  catch  his  eye,  that  man  is  only 
notorious.  The  way  to  make  the  clJ  giant  take  special  no 
tice  of  a  man  of  worth  i.s  not  to  pay  much  attention  to  him, 
but  keep  on  one's  course,  regardless  of  whether  he  sees  or 
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not.  It  has  been  so  often  illustrated  that  the  men  who  oy 
Lilliputian  efforts  attempt  to  court  the  old  fellow  generally  fall 
short  of  capturing  his  favor.  It  is  like  a  woman  courting  a 
man.  There  is  something  in  man's  nature  that  makes  him 
revolt  against  anything  of  that  kind.  No  woman  is  so  pretty, 
charming  and  well-dressed  that  she  can  safely  say  to  him, 
*Here,  marry  me  1  You  love  me,  and  I  know  it.  I  am  now 
ready  for  you;  why  should  we  delay?'  The  man  would  say, 
*I  was  going  to  ask  you  to  marry  me,  yesterday;  but  now  I 
don't  want  you  at  all.  You  are  just  a  little  too  willing.  I 
think  I'd  rather  not.*  That  is  man's  nature — he  can't  help 
but  show  it;  and  that  is  the  nature  of  the  old  giant  we  are 
discussing.  He  would  much  rather  seek  his  man  when  he 
wants  to  look  at  one  or  bestow  any  special  favors." 

On  the  4th  of  July,  i860,  at  Ravenna,  Mr. 
Garfield  delivered  an  oration,  which  rings  with  the 
sterling  patriotism  of  the  man,  and  forms  a  fitting 
prelude  to  the  story  of  war,  to  which  the  reader's 
attention  will  next  be  invited.  At  Ravenna,  Gar- 
field said : 

We  have  seen  that  our  Republic  differs  in  its  origin  from 
all  the  monarchies  of  the  world.  We  may  also  see  that  it 
differs  widely  from  all  other  republics  of  ancient  or  modern 
times.  These  all  centred  round  a  conquering  hero  or  a  power- 
ful city — ours  round  a  principle.  In  the  brightest  days  of 
the  Grecian  Republic,  its  strength  and  glory  rested  upon  the 
life  and  fortunes  of  Pericles.  In  the  old  Dutch  Republic  of 
Holland  and  the  later  establishments  of  modern  Germany, 
freedom  was  of  the  city  and  not  of  the  people.  The  burghers 
were  the  only  freemen,  and  they  constituted  an  aristocracy 
more  haughty  and  imperious  than  the  hereditary  peers  of 
England.  The  peasants  of  the  rural  districts,  the  toiling 
thousands,  were   hardly  known  to  the   government,   except 
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that  they  bore  many  of  its  heavy  burdens.  But  here,  cities 
are  not  tyrannies,  and  freedom  in  her  best  estate  is  found  in 
the  green  fields  of  the  country,  among  the  hardy  tillers  of 
the  soil.  Heroes  did  not  make  our  liberties,  they  but  reflected 
and  illustrated  them.  Individuals  may  wear  for  a  time  the 
glory  of  our  institutions,  but  they  carry  it  not  with  them  to 
the  grave.  Like  rain-drops  from  heaven,  they  pass  through 
the  circle  of  the  shining  bows  and  add  to  its  lustre,  but  when 
they  have  sunk  in  the  earth  again,  the  proud  arch  still  spans 
the  sky  and  shines  gloriously  on.  Governments,  in  general, 
look  upon  man  only  as  a  citizen,  a  fraction  of  the  state. 
God  looks  upon  him  as  an  individual  man,  with  capacities, 
duties  and  a  destiny  of  his  own;  and  just  in  proportion  as  a 
government  recognizes  the  individual  and  shields  him  in  the 
exercises  of  his  rights,  in  that  proportion  is  it  Godlike  and 
glorious.  The  village  church  and  the  village  school  have  be- 
come our  great  civilizing  and  elevating  guardians,  and  we 
mention  with  honest  pride  the  fact  that  more  than  half  of  all 
the  revenue  of  our  State  government  is  annually  expended  in 
the  education  of  our  youth.  And  yet  there  are  other  States 
in  the  Union,  which,  in  this  respect,  wear  still  brighter  laurels 
than  Ohio.  To  all  these  means  of  culture  is  added  that  pow- 
erful incentive  to  personal  ambition  which  springs  from  the 
genius  of  our  Government.  The  pathway  to  honorable 
distinction  lies  open  to  all.  No  post  of  honor  so  high  but 
the  poorest  boy  may  hope  to  reach  it. 

It  is  the  pride  of  every  American  that  many  cherished 
names,  at  wh.ose  mention  our  hearts  beat  with  a  quicker 
bound,  were  worn  by  the  sons  of  poverty,  who  conquered 
obscurity  and  became  fixed  stars  in  our  firmament.  None 
appreciate  this  more  fully  than  our  adopted  citizens,  who 
'lave  felt  the  crushing  hand  of  power  in  other  lands.  It  can- 
not but  destroy  the  high  hopes  of  a  noble  nature  to  know 
that,  though  the  blood  that  visits  his  heart  leaps  as  free  and 
ruby  red  as  that  which  courses  t!:e  veins  of  king  or  lord, 
and  though  in  God's  sight  he  is  every  whit  their  peer,  yet 
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the  strong  crust  of  centuries  is  above  him,  the  shadow  of 
power  gloomily  enshrouds  him,  and  all  the  high  places  of 
distinction  and  trust  are  forever  barred  airainst  him. 

And  here  wc  are  brought  to  that  question  of  deepest  in- 
terest to  the  patriot's  heart — our  nation's  future.  Shall  it 
be  perpetual?  Shall  the  expanding  circle  of  its  beneficent 
influence  extend,  widening  onward  to  the  farthest  shore  of 
time?  Shall  its  sun  rise  higher  and  yet  higher,  and  shine 
with  ever-brightening  lustre?  Or,  has  it  passed  the  zenith 
of  its  glory,  and  left  us  to  sit  in  the  lengthening  shadows  of 
its  coming  night?  Shall  power  from  beyond  the  sea  snatch 
the  proud  banner  from  us  ?  Shall  civil  dissension  or  intestine 
strife  rend  the  fair  fabric  of  the  Union  ?  The  rulers  of  the 
Old  World  have  long  and  impatiently  looked  to  see  fulfilled 
the  prophecy  of  its  downfall.  Such  philosophers  as  Coler- 
idge, Allison  and  Macauley  have,  severally,  set  forth  the  rea- 
sons for  this  prophecy — the  chief  of  which  is,  that  the  ele- 
ment of  instability  in  our  Government  will  sooner  or  later 
bring  upon  it  certain  destruction.  This  is  truly  a  grave 
charge.  But  whether  instability  is  an  element  of  destruction 
or  of  safety,  depends  wholly  upon  the  sources  whence  that 
instability  springs. 

The  granite  hills  are  not  so  changeless  and  abiding  as 
the  restless  sea.  Quiet  is  no  certain  pledge  of  permanence 
and  safety.  Trees  may  flourish  and  flowers  may  bloom  upon 
the  quiet  mountain  side,  while  silently  the  trickling  rain- 
drops are  filling  the  deep  cavern  behind  its  rocky  barriers, 
which,  by  and  by,  in  a  single  moment,  shall  hurl  to  wild  ruin 
its  treacherous  peace.  It  is  true,  that  in  our  land  there  is  no 
such  outer  quiet,  no  such  deceitful  repose.  Here  society  is 
a  restless  and  surging  sea.  The  roar  of  the  billows,  the 
dash  of  the  wave,  is  forever  in  our  ears.  Even  the  angry 
hoarseness  of  breakers  is  not  unheard.  But  there  is  an 
understratum  of  deep,  calm  sea,  which  the  breath  of  the 
wildest  tempest  can  never  reach.  There  is,  deep  down  in 
the  hearts  of  the  American  people,  a  strong  and  abiding  love 
12 
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of  our  country  and  its  liberty,  which  no  surface-storms  of 
passion  can  ever  shake.  That  kind  of  instability  wliich  arises 
from  a  free  movement  and  interchange  of  position  among 
the  members  of  society,  which  brings  one  drop  up  to  glisten 
for  a  time  in  the  crest  of  the  highest  wave,  and  then  give 
place  to  another,  while  it  goes  down  to  mingle  again  with 
the  millions  below ;  such  instability  is  the  surest  pledge  of 
permanence.  On  such  instability  the  eternal  fixedness  of  the 
universe  is  based.  Each  planet,  in  its  circling  orbit,  returns 
to  the  goal  of  its  departure,  and  on  the  balance  of  these  wildly- 
rolling  spheres  God  has  planted  the  brOuid  base  of  His  mighty 
works.  So  the  hope  of  our  national  perpetuity  rests  upon 
that  perfect  individual  freedom,  which  shall  forever  keep  up 
the  circuit  of  perpetual  change.  God  forbid  that  the  waters 
of  our  national  life  should  ever  settle  to  the  dead  level  of  a 
waveless  calm.  It  would  be  the  stagnation  of  death — the 
ocean  grave  of  individual  liberty. 
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'—General  Rosecrans's  offi^cial  report  of  the  baiile  of  Chickamauga. 


CHAPTER   IX. 


THE  STORM   BURSTS. 


TO  write  the  career  of  James  A.  Garfield 
during  the  tr)ang  hours  of  the  Rebellion 
Is  to  write  at  once  a  history  of  Intrepid 
bravery,  exquisite  coolness  In  danger,  and  sure 
success  In  action.  His  career  has  been  rarely 
equaled  by  any  American,  who  entered  the  war 
as  a  civilian  and  laid  down  his  sword  with  the 
rank  of  a  major-general.  His  record,  while  bear- 
ing testimony  to  the  marvelous  spirit,  that  always 
pervades  a  great  people  In  a  great  crisis,  and 
brings  to  the  front  a  leader  for  every  emergency, 
is  a  strangely  complete  Illustration  of  how  per- 
fectly a  man  of  brains  and  determination  may 
succeed  in  some  difficult  walk  in  life,  for  which 
special  and  particular  training  have  been  always 
considered  necessary. 

When  the  South  chose  to  inaugurate  the  bud- 
dinor  of  the  leaves  and  the  return  of  the  flowers, 
in  1861,  by  tearing  from  the  old  flag  some  of  Its 
sacred  stars,  the  country  paused  a  moment,  wait- 
ing,  as  it  were,  for  actors  In  the  coming  tragedy, 
leaders  for  the  now  inevitable  armies.  The  guns, 
that  had  opened  upon  Sumter  on  the  memorable 
I  2Lh  of  April,  had  not  merely  crumbled  the  walls 
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of  that  Southern  fortress.  They  had  also  shau 
tered  all  hopes  of  a  peaceful  solution  of  the  pro- 
blems then  before  the  country. 

Civil  war  had  become  a  sad  necessity,  a  bitter 
fact  to  write  upon  the  pages  of  a  nation's  history, 
which  had  begun  so  gloriously  In  i  ^^6.  The  Presi- 
dent's proclamation  of  the  15th  called  forth  the 
militia  for  objects  entirely  lawful  and  constitu- 
tional, and  it  was  responded  to  with  a  patriotic 
fervor,  which  melted  down  all  previously  existing 
party  lines.  This  "uprising  of  a  great  people," 
as  it  was  well  termed  by  a  foreign  writer,  was  a 
kindling  and  noble  spectacle.  The  hearts  of  a 
whole  land  throbbed  as  one.  But  we  cannot  now, 
without  a  feeling  of  sadness,  recall  the  brilliant 
and  burning  enthusiasm,  that  lighted  our  beloved 
country  like  a  torch,  because  there  was  mingled 
with  it  so  much  ignorance,  not  merely  of  the 
magnitude  of  the  contest  before  us,  but  of  the 
nature  of  war  Itself.  The  high-spirited  young 
men,  who  swelled  the  ranks  of  the  volunteer  force 
at  the  call  of  duty,  marched  off  as  gayly,  as  if 
they  were  participants  in  a  holiday  turnout — a 
party  of  pic-nickers  rather  than  devoted  patriots, 
upon  very  many  of  whom  the  death  seal  was  al- 
ready set.  The  Rebellion  was  to  be  put  down  at 
once,  and  by  little  more  than  the  mere  show  of 
the  preponderating  force  of  the  loyal  States;  and 
the  task  of  putting  it  down  was  to  be  attended 
with  no  more  danger  than  was  sufficient  to  give 
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the  enterprise  a  due  flavor  of  excitement.  War 
was  unknown  to  us  except  by  report;  the  men  of 
the  Revolution  were  but  spectres  of  a  jeweled 
past;  the  veterans  of  1812  were  some  of  them 
still  alive,  but  even  they  were  gray  with  years 
and  the  memories  of  events. 

We  had  read  of  battles;  we  had  seen  some- 
thing of  the  pomp  of  holiday-soldiers;  but  of  the 
grim  realities  of  war  we  were  absolutely  ignorant. 
Indeed,  not  a  few  had  come  to  the  conclusion, 
that  war  was  a  relic  of  barbarism,  and  that  civili- 
zation had  forever  dispensed  with  the  soldier  and 
his  sword. 

It  need  hardly  be  said,  that  the  call  to  conflict 
found  us  totally  unprepared  for  the  great  storm 
about  to  break.  Our  regular  army  was  insignifi- 
cant in  numbers  and  scattered  over  our  vast  ter- 
ritory or  along  our  Western  frontier,  so  that  it 
was  impossible  to  collect  any  considerable  force 
at  any  point.  Our  militia-system  had  everywhere 
fallen  into  neq^lect,  and  in  some  States  had  almost 
ceased  to  have  any  existence  whatever.  The  wits 
laughed  at  it,  it  was  a  common  subject  of  news- 
paper criticism  ;  it  was  christened  "  the  cornstalk 
militia ; "  platform  orators  declaimed  against  It. 
Indeed,  so  low  had  it  fallen  in  public  estimation, 
tiiat  it  required  some  moral  courage  to  march 
through  the  streets  at  the  head  of  a  company. 

The  South  had  been  wiser,  or  at  least,  more 

provident  in  this  respect.     The  military  spirit  had 
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nevef  been  discouraged  there.  Many  of  the  po- 
litical leaders  had  lonof  been  lookino-  forward  to 
the  time,  when  the  unhappy  sectional  contests, 
which  were  distracting  the  country,  would  blaze 
into  a  civil  war;  and  for  this  war  they  had  long 
been  preparing.  They  watched  the  smouldering 
fire  of  discontent,  and  awaited  the  great  confla- 
gration of  war.  In  some  of  the  States  there  were 
military  academies  which  furnished  a  great  num- 
ber of  trained  officers  for  their  reoriments.     This 

o 

eave  them  at  the  start  a  considerable  advantao^e, 
which,  mere  real  than  seeming,  was  quickly  Im- 
proved. 

At  the  North  the  people  paused  a  moment  to 
ask  themselves  where  they  were  to  find  the  needed 
officers.  Graduates  of  West  Point  were  scattered 
over  the  country.  To  them  the  civil  authorities 
turned  for  assistance.  This,  which  was  necessarily 
limited,  was  rendered  freely  and  ably.  In  most 
States  the  militia,  and  later  the  Executive,  chose 
the  officers;  and  this  system  continued  until  time 
and  experience  tested  the  ability  of  these  civilian 
officers,  and  broup-ht  to  the  front  the  most  merito- 
rious.  This  produced  a  result,  of  which  we  have 
no  reason  to  be  in  the  least  ashamed.  A  race  of 
civilian  officers,  proving  their  right  to  command 
by  deeds,  not  diplomas,  winning  experience  at  the 
point  of  the  bayonet,  and  testing  their  bravery 
within  range  of  the  bullets  of  the  foe,  sprang 
everywhere  into  existence  to  uphold  the  Stars  and 
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vStripes  To  tlils  clctss,  now  occupying-  a  place  In 
our  history,  James  A.  Garfield  belonged  ;  and  of 
diose,  who  were  his  comrades,  few  made  a  better, 
braver  record  than  he. 

When  the  secession  of  the  Southern  States  be- 
gan, National  considerations  were  of  paramount 
Importance  in  Ohio  as  elsewhere.  Indeed,  the 
early  signs  of  the  separation  between  the  Nortl". 
and  South  had  attracted  earnest  attention  and  s- 
vere  comment  in  that  State.  In  its  Senate  and 
House  of  Represeniatives  many  a  debate  had 
been  held,  vvherein  the  seeds  of  secession  doc- 
trines had  been  attempted  to  be  planted  by  men, 
who  saw  amiss.  Garheld,  as  it  will  be  remembered 
was  a  member  of  die  Senate,  having  been  elected 
to  represent  Portage  and  Sumimit  Counties  two 
years  before.  The  spring  of  1861  found  the  Sen- 
ate, of  which  he  was  a  member,  earnestly  occupying 
Its  time  with  those  questions,  that  excited  so  much 
Interest  within,  as  v.-ell  as  beyond,  the  borders  of 
Ohio,  Garfield's  coarse  on  all  these  questions 
was  manly  and  outspoken.  He  was  the  foremost 
of  the  very  small  number  (only  six  votlnp-  with 
him)  that  thought  the  spring  of  1861  unseason- 
able for  adopting  the  Corvvin  Constitudonal 
Amendment,  which  forbade  Congress  from  ever 
legislating  on  the  subject  of  slavery  In  the  States. 
He  was  amono^  the  foremost  In  malntaininor  the 
right  of  the  National  Government  to  coerce  sece- 
ded States.     *' Would  you  give  up  the  forts  and 
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Other  Government  property  in  those  States,  or 
would  you  fight  to  maintain  your  right  to  them?" 
was  his  adroit  way  of  putting  the  question  to  a 
conservative  RepubHcan,  who  deplored  his  incen- 
diary views.  A  bill,  wdiich  he  had  introduced,  was 
passed,  declaring  that  any  resident  of  the  State, 
who  orave  aid  and  comfort  to  the  enemies  of  the 
United  States,  was  guilty  of  treason  against  the 
State,  and  should  be  punished  by  imprisonment 
for  life  in  the  penitentiary. 

Ohio,  when  the  great  call  came,  was  as  unpre- 
pared as  the  other  States.  There  was  a  small 
force  of  militia  nominally  organized  ;  but  the  con- 
stitudon  and  laws  of  the  State  provided,  that  all 
Its  officers  should  be  elected  by  the  men,  and  that 
the  governor  should  be  limited  in  his  selection  of 
officers,  in  case  the  militia  was  called  out,  to  the 
parties  so  chosen.  Everywhere,  however,  there 
were  enthusiasm  for  the  cause  and  a  wdld  willing- 
ness to  help  the  government  by  every  possible 
sacrifice,  that  a  great  people  could  make.  When 
the  President's  call  for  seventy-five  thousand  men 
was  announced  to  the  Ohio  Senate,  Senator  Gar- 
field was  instantly  on  his  feet,  and  amid  tumul- 
tuous acclamations  from  the  assemblage,  moved 
that  twenty  thousand  troops  and  three  millions  of 
money"  should  be  at  once  voted  as  Ohio's  quota! 
His  speech  he  Immediately  illustrated  by  offering 
his  own  services  In  any  capacity,  which  Governor 
Dennison  might  choose.     That  he  should  uphold 
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the  flag  was  demanded  both  by  patriotism  and  by 
the  logic  of  the  RepubUcan  doctrine,  that  he  had 
so  nobly,  so  bravely  maintained.  It  was  but  the 
second  stage  of  resistance  to  slavery.  While 
awaiting  a  wider  field,  he  occupied  himself  with 
the  arming  of  the  militia,  or  any  measure,  that 
had  for  its  object  the  advancement  of  the  plans 
then  in  progress.  He  made  a  hasty  journey  to 
Illinois,  and  procured  five  thousand  muskets, 
Vv^hich  he  shipped  to  Columbus  to  arm  some  of 
the  first  regiments,  that  formed  upon  Ohio  soil. 
He  then  returned  to  the  capital. 

From  here  he  wrote  as   follows  to  Mr.  Hins- 
dale: 

Columbus,  January  15th,  1861. 

My  heart  and  thoughts  are  full  almost  every  momer  t  with  the 
terrible  reality  of  our  country's  condition.  We  have  learned 
so  long  to  look  upon  the  convulsions  of  European  States  as 
things  wholly  impossible  here,  that  the  people  are  slow  in 
coming  to  the  belief  that  there  may  be  any  breakiug  up  of 
our  institutions,  but  stern,  awful  certainly  is  fastening  upon 
the  hearts  of  men.  I  do  not  see  anyway,  outside  a  miracle  of 
God,  which  can  avoid  civil  war  wiih  all  its  attendant  horrors. 
Peaceable  dissolution  is  utterly  impossible.  Indeed,  I  cannot 
say  that  I  would  wish  it  possible.  To  make  the  concessions 
demanded  by  the  South  would  be  hypocritical  and  sinful;  they 
would  neither  be  obeyed  nor  respected.  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  that  the  sin  of  slavery  is  one  of  which  it  may  be  said 
that  without  the  shedding  of  blood  there  is  no  remission. 
All  that  is  left  us  as  a  State,  or  say  as  a  company  of  Northern 
States,  is  to  arm  and  prepare  to  defend  ourselves  and  the 
federal  Government.     I  believe  the  doom  of  slavery  is  draw- 
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ing  near.  Let  war  come,  and  the  slaves  will  get  the  vagu« 
notion  that  it  is  waged  for  them,  and  a  magazine  will  be 
lighted  whose  explosion  will  shake  the  whole  fabric  of  slavery. 
Even  if  all  this  happen,  I  cannot  jet  abandon  the  belief  that 
one  government  will  rule  this  continent,  and  its  people  be 
one  people. 

Meantime,  what  will  be  the  influence  of  the  times  on  indi* 
viduals?  Your  question  is  very  interesting  and  suggestive. 
The  doubt  that  hangs  over  the  whole  issue  bears  touching 
also.  It  may  be  the  duty  of  our  young  men  to  join  the  army, 
or  they  may  be  drafted  without  their  own  consent.  If  neither 
of  these  things  happen,  there  will  be  a  period  when  old  men 
and  young  will  be  electrified  by  the  spirit  of  the  times,  and 
one  result  will  be  to  make  every  individuality  more  marked 
and  their  opinions  more  decisive.  I  believe  the  times  will 
be  even  more  favorable  than  calm  ones  for  the  formation  of 
strong  and  forcible  characters. 

ist  at  this  time  (have  you  observed  the  fact  ?)  we  have  no 
man  who  has  power  to  ride  upon  the  storm  and  direct  it.  The 
hour  has  come,  but  not  the  man.  The  crisis  will  make  many 
such.  But  I  do  not  love  to  speculate  on  so  painful  a  theme. 
*  *  *  I  am  chosen  to  respond  to  a  toast  on  the  Union 
at  the  State  Printer's  Festival  here  next  Thursday  evening.  It 
is  a  sad  and  difficult  theme  at  this  time. 


Columbus,  February  i6th,  1861. 

Mr.  Lincoln  has  come  and  gone.  The  rush  of  people  to 
see  him  at  every  point  on  the  route  is  astonishing.  The  re- 
ception here  was  plain  and  republican,  but  very  impressive. 
He  has  been  raising  a  pair  of  dark-brown  whiskers,  which 
decidedly  improve  his  looks,  but  no  appendage  can  ever 
render  him  remarkable  for  beauty.  On  the  whole,  I  am 
greatly  pleased  with  him.  He  clearly  shows  his  want  of 
culture,  and  the  marks  of  Western  life,  but  there  is  no  touch 
of  affectation  in  him,  and  he  has  a  peculiar  power  of  im- 
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pressing  you  that  he  is  frank,  direct  and  thoroughly  honest, 
His  remarkable  good  sense,  simple  and  condensed  style  of 
expression,  and  evident;  marks  of  indomitable  will  give  me 
great  hopes  for  the  country.  And,  after  the  long,  dreary 
period  of  Buchanan's  weakness  and  cowardly  imbecility,  the 
people  will  hail  a  strong  and  vigorous  leader. 

I  have  never  brought  my  mind  to  consent  to  the  dissolution 
peaceably.  I  know  it  may  be  asked.  Is  it  not  better  to  dis- 
solve before  war  than  after  ?  But  I  ask,  Is  it  not  better  to 
fight  before  dissolution  than  after  ?  If  the  North  and  South 
cannot  live  in  the  Union  without  war,  how  can  they  live  and 
expand  as  dissevered  nations  without  it  ?  May  it  not  be  an 
economy  of  bloodshed  to  tell  the  South  that  disunion  is  war, 
and  that  the  United  States  Government  will  protect  its  prop- 
erty and  execute  its  laws  at  all  hazards  ?      • 

I  confess  the  great  weight  of  the  thought  in  your  letter  of 
the  Plymouth  and  Jamestown  ideas,  and  their  vital  and  utter 
antagonism.  This  conflict  may  yet  break  the  vase  by  the 
lustiness  of  its  growth  and  strength,  but  the  history  of  other 
nations  gives  me  hope.  Every  government  has  periods  when 
its  strength  and  unity  are  tested.  England  has  passed  through 
the  Wars  of  the  Roses  and  the  days  of  Cromwell.  A  mon- 
archy is  more  easily  overthrown  than  a  republic,  because  its 
sovereignty  is  concentrated,  and  a  single  blow,  if  it  be  pow- 
erful enough,  will  crush  it. 

Burke,  this  is  really  a  great  time  to  live  in,  if  any  of  us 
can  only  catch  the  cue  of  it.  I  am  glad  you  write  on  these 
subjects,  and  you  must  blame  yourself  for  having  made  me 
inflict  on  you  the  longest  letter  I  have  written  to  any  one  m 
more  than  a  year. 


CHAPTER  X. 
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HEN  the  time  came  for  appointing 
officers  for  the  troops  so  hastily  got 
together,  Garfield  displayed,"  says 
Whitelaw  Reid  in  his  "  Ohio  in  the  War,"  "  his 
signal  want  of  tact  and  skill  in  advancing  his  own 
interests.  Of  the  three  leadinof  Radical  senators, 
Garfield  had  the  most  personal  popularity.  Cox 
was  at  that  time,  perhaps,  a  more  compact  and 
pointed  speaker,  he  had  matured  earlier,  as  (to 
change  the  figure)  he  was  to  culminate  sooner. 
But  he  had  never  aroused  the  warm  regard,  which 
Garfield's  whole-hearted,  generous  disposition 
always  excited,  yet  Cox  had  the  sagacity  to  see 
how  his  interests  were  to  be  advanced.  He  aban- 
doned the  Senate-chamber,  installed  himself  as 
assistant  in  the  governor's  office,  made  his  skill 
felt  in  the  rush  of  business,  and  soon  convinced 
the  appointing  power  of  his  special  aptitude  for 
military  affairs.  In  natural  sequence  he  was  pres- 
ently appointed  a  brigadier-general,  while  Gar- 
field v/as  sent  off  on  a  mission  to  some  western 
States  to  see  about  arms  for  the  Ohio  volunteers." 
On  the  i4ch  of  August,  1861,  several  months 
after  the  adjournment  of  the  Legislature,  Governor 
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Donnlson  offered  Garfield  die  lieutenant-colonelcy 
of  the  Forty-second  Ohio,  a  regiment  not  yet 
organized,  which  Garfield  had  been  instrumental 
in  brinirino-  into  exictence  with  the  active  aid  of 
Judge  Sheldon  of  Illinois,  Don  A.  Pardee  of 
Medina,  Ralph  Plumb  of  Oberlin,  and  other  patri- 
otic citizens  of  his  district.  He  did  not  accept  the 
tendered  command  hastily,  with  the  avidity  of  an 
aspirant  for  honors.  He  went  home,  opened  his 
mother's  Bible,  and  pondered  the  subject.  He 
had  a  wife,  a  child,  and  a  few  thousand  dollars. 
If  he  gave  his  life  to  the  country,  would  God  and 
the  few  thousand  dollars  provide  for  his  wife  and 
child  ?  He  consulted  the  Book  about  it.  It  seemed 
to  answer  In  the  affirmative  ;  and  before  morning 
he  wrote  to  a  friend  : 

"  I  regard  my  life  as  given  to  the  country.  I 
am  only  anxious  to  make  as  much  of  It  as  possi- 
ble before  the  mortcrap-e  on  It  Is  foreclosed." 

At  the  same  slttln^^  he  Informed  Governor  Den- 
nison  of  his  acceptance  of  the  appointment.  The 
regiment,  with  which  he  had  thus  considerately 
chosen  to  cast  his  lot,  w^as  principally  recruited 
from  Portage  and  Summit  Counties.  Most  of  the 
officers  and  privates  had  been  students  of  Hiram 
College  ;  and  It  was  In  a  certain  degree  the  trans- 
fer of  that  literary  and  religious  InstlLutlon  en 
masse  to  another  field,  where  the  cJnu^ch  vnlilant, 
becoming  militant  In  truth,  was  finally  to  be  the 
church  triumphant. 


jr2  THE  LIFE  OF  PRESIDENT  GARFIELD, 

Five  weeks  were  spent  In  drilling  at  camp 
Chase,  near  Columbus.  Companies  A,  B,  C  and  D 
were  mustered  Into  service  September  25th,  1861, 
Company  E,  October  30th,  Company  F,  Novem- 
ber  1 2th,  and  Companies  G,  H,  I  and  K,  Novem- 
ber 26th,  when  organization  was  completed. 

Garfield  at  once  set  vigorously  to  work  to  mas- 
ter the  art  and  mystery  of  war,  and  to  give  his 
men  such  a  degree  of  discipline,  as  would  fit  them 
for  effective  service  In  the  field.  Bringing  his  saw 
and  jack-plane  again  Into  play,  he  fashioned  com- 
panies, and  commissioned  and  non-commlssloned 
officers  out  of  maple  blocks ;  and  with  these 
wooden-headed  troops  he  thoroughly  mastered 
the  Infantry-tactics  In  his  quarters.  Then  he  or- 
ganized a  school  for  the  officers  of  his  regiment, 
requiring  thorough  recitations  In  the  tactics,  and 
illustrating  the  manoeuvres  with  the  blocks,  which 
he  had  prepared  for  his  own  Instruction.  Then 
he  Instituted  regimental,  company,  squad,  skirmish 
and  bayonet  drill,  and  kept  his  men  at  these  ex- 
ercises from  six  to  eight  hours  a  day,  until  It  was 
universally  admitted,  that  no  better  drilled  or  dis- 
ciplined regiment  could  be  found  In  Ohio. 

At  the  time  Garfield  was  appointed  lieutenant- 
colonel.  It  was  understood,  that,  If  he  had  cared  to 
push  the  matter,  he  might  have  been  made  colonel ; 
but  with  a  modesty  quite  unusual  in  those  early  days 
of  the  war,  he  preferred  to  start  low,  and  rise  as 
he  learned.     It  was  but  a  just  tribute,  therefore, 
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that  on  the  completion  of  the  organization,  he  was, 
without  his  own  soHcitation,  promoted  to  the  col- 
onelcy. The  regiment  saw  three  years  of  service ; 
the  last  of  the  men  were  mustered  out  December 
2d,  1864. 

It  was  not  until  the    14th  of  December,  1 861, 
that   orders  for  the  field  were  received   at  Camp 
Chase  for  Colonel  Garfield's  command.     Yet,  up 
to   this  date   no  active  operations  had  been   at- 
tempted in  the  great  department,  that  lay  south  of 
the  Ohio  River.     The  spell  of  Bull  Run  still  hung 
over  our  armies.     Except  the  campaign  in  West- 
ern Virginia  and  the  attack  by  General  Grant  at 
Belmont,   not  a  sino-le  enora-srement  had  occurred 
In  all  the  region  between  the  Allecrhanies  and  the 
Mississippi.     General  Buell  was  preparing  to  ad- 
vance upon   Bowling  Green,  when  he  suddenly 
found    himself   hampered    by  two    co-operating 
forces  skillfully  planted  within  striking  distance  of 
his  flank.     General  Zollikoffer  was  advancing  from 
Cumberland  Gap  toward  Mill  Spring ;  and  Hum- 
phrey Marshall,  moving  down  the  Sandy  Valley 
from  Virginia,  was  threatening  to  overrun  Eastern 
Kentucky.     Till   these  could  be  driven  back,  an 
advance  upon   Bowling  Green  would  be  perilous, 
if   not  actually  impossible.     To  General  George 
H.  Thomas,  just  raised  from  a  colonelcy  of  regu- 
lars to  a  brigadlership  of   volunteers,  was    com- 
mitted  the  task  of   repulsing  Zollikoffer,  and  to 
the  untried  colonel  of  die  raw  Forty-second  Ohio 
13* 
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the  task  of  repulsing  Humphrey  Marshall.  On 
their  success  the  whole  army  of  the  Department 
waited. 

Colonel  Garfield's  orders  directed  him  to  move 
his  command  to  Catlettsburg,  Kentucky  (a  town 
at  the  junction  of  the  Big  Sandy  and  the  Ohio), 
and  to  report  immediately,  in  person,  to  the  De- 
partment Headquarters  at  Louisville.  The  regi- 
ment went  by  rail  to  Cincinnati,  and  thence  by 
boat  to  Catlettsburg,  where  it  arrived  on  the  morn- 
ing of  December  17th.  By  sunset  of  the  19  th, 
Colonel  Garfield  reported  to  General  Buell,  at 
Louisville.  In  his  interview  with  that  officer  he 
was  informed,  that  he  was  to  be  sent  against  Mar- 
shall, who  had  advanced  as  far  north  as  Preston- 
burg,  driving  the  Union  forces  before  him. 

Our  hero  was  now  face  to  face  with  the  actuali- 
ties of  the  conflict.  He  was  to  command  an  expe- 
dition, to  which  great  importance  was  attached, 
and  on  which  great  results  depended.  The  prize 
at  stake  was  Kentucky.  If  the  rebel  plan  was 
successful,  Kentucky  would  probably  go  out  of 
the  Union  at  once  ;  if  the  Federal  operations  suc- 
ceeded, secession  might  be  delayed  indefinitely  or 
prevented.  Marshall  was  expected  by  the  rebel 
authorities  to  advance  toward  Lexington,  unite 
with  Zollikoffer,  and  establish  the  authority  of  the 
Provisional  Government  at  the  State  capital. 
These  hopes  were  fed  by  the  recollection  of  his 
great  intellectual  abilities  and  soldierly  reputation 
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ever  since  he  led  the  famous  charge  of  the  Ken- 
tucky vokinteers  at  Buena  Vista.  It  was  feared 
that  he,  with  the  large  army  he  could  gather,  would, 
if  unmolested,  hang  upon  Buell's  flank,  and  pre- 
vent his  advance  into  Tennessee  ;  or  that,  if  Buell 
advanced,  Marshall  would  cut  off  his  communica- 
tions, and,  falling  on  his  rear  while  Beauregard 
encountered  him  in  front,  would  crush  him,  as  it 
were,  between  the  upper  and  the  nether  millstone. 
If  this  should  happen  so  early  In  the  war,  Ken- 
tucky would  be  lost,  and  the  dissolution  of  the 
Union  mio^ht  follow. 

To  check  this  dangerous  advance  by  Marshall, 
a  thoroughly  educated  military  man,  and  the  un- 
counted thousands,  whom  his  reputation  would 
draw  about  him,  Colonel  Garfield  was  asked  to 
plan  a  movement.  He  had  gone  into  the  war 
with  a  life  not  his  own,  and  was  now  called  upon 
to  prove  his  title  to  the  confidence,  which  his  State 
had  reposed  in  him.  He  knew  nothing  of  war 
beyond  Its  fundamental  principles ;  which  are,  as 
stated  by  a  writer,  that  "  a  big  boy  can  wdilp  a  lit- 
tle boy,  and  that  the  big  boy  can  whip  tv/o  little 
boys,  If  he  take  them  singly  one  after  another." 
He  knew  no  more  about  It,  when  General  Buell, 
one  of  the  most  scientific  millitary  men  of  his 
time,  selected  him  to  solve  a  problem,  which  has 
puzzled  the  heads  of  the  ablest  gencx-'als — namely, 
how  two  small  bodies  of  men,  stationed  widely 
apart,  can  unite  in  tlie  face  of  an  enemy  and  beat 
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him,  when  he  is  twice  their  united  strength,  and 
strongly  posted  behind  Intrenchments. 

Garfield  was  given  twenty-five  hundred  men, 
eleven  hundred  of  whom  under  Colonel  Cranor 
were  at  Paris,  Ky.,  while  the  remainder,  his  own 
regiment,  and  the  half-formed  Fourteenth  Ken- 
tucky under  Colonel  Moore,  was  at  Catlettsburg. 
A  hundred  miles  of  mountain  country,  overrun 
with  rebels,  were  between  them.  This  was  the 
problem  of  the  big  boy,  uncertain  of  size,  but 
known  to  be  skilled  In  war,  and  of  the  two  little 
boys,  who  were  to  whip  him,  when  only  by  a  mira- 
cle they  could  act  together,  and  when  they  knew 
no  more  of  war  than  could  be  learned  from  the 
posturing  of  wooden  blocks  and  the  crack  per- 
haps of  squirrel-rifles. 

"That  is  what  you  have  to  do.  Colonel  Garfield 
— drive  Marshall  from  Kentucky,"  said  Buell, 
when  he  had  finished  his  view  of  the  situation; 
"and  you  see  how  much  depends  on  your  action. 
Now  go  to  your  quarters,  think  of  It  over  night, 
and  come  here  In  the  mornlnof  and  tell  m.e  how 
you  will  do  it." 

On  his  way  to  his  hotel,  the  young  colonel 
bought  a  rude  map  of  Kentucky,  and,  shutting 
himself  in  his  room,  spent  the  night  In  studying 
the  geography  of  the  country,  in  which  he  was  to 
operate,  and  in  making  notes  of  the  only  plan, 
which  seemed  to  him  likely  to  secure  the  objects 
of  the  campaign. 
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His  interview  with  the  commanding  general  the 
following  morning  was,  as  may  be  imagined,  of 
peculiar  Interest.  Few  army-officers  possessed 
more  reticence,  terse  logic  and  severe  military 
Iiabits,  than  General  Buell;  and,  as  the  young 
man  laid  his  rude  map  and  roughly-outlined  plan 
on  his  table,  and  with  a  curious  and  anxious  face 
watched  his  features  to  detect  some  indication  ot 
his  thought,  the  scene  w^as  one  for  a  painter. 
But  no  word  or  look  indicated  the  commander's 
opinion  of  the  feasibility  of  the  plan,  or  the  good 
sense  of  the  suggestions.  He  spoke  now  and 
then  In  a  quiet,  sententious  manner,  but  said  noth- 
ing of  approval  or  disapproval.  At  the  close  of 
the  conference,  he  simply  said: 

"Your  orders  will  be  sent  to  you  at  six  o'clock 
this  evenlnof. " 

The  order  came  promptly,  organizing  the  Eigh- 
teenth Brigade  of  the  Army  of  the  Ohio,  Colonel 
Garfield  commandlnor  •  and  with  the  order  came  a 
letter  of  instructions  for  the  campaign,  recapitu- 
lating, Avlth  very  shght  modifications,  the  plans 
submitted  by  Garfield  in  the  morning.  On  the 
followinof  morninof  he  took  leave  of  his  pfeneral. 
The  latter  said  to  him  at  parting : 

"  Colonel,  you  will  be  at  so  great  a  distance  from 
me,  and  communications  will  be  so  slow^  and  diffi- 
cult, that  I  must  commit  all  matters  of  detail,  and 
much  of  the  fate  of  the  campaign  to  your  discre- 
tion. I  shall  hope  to  hear  a  good  account  of 
you." 
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Garfield  at  once  set  out  for  Catlettsburg. 
Arrlvlnof  there  on  the  2 2d  of  December  he  found 
that  his  regiment  had  already  proceeded  to  Louisa, 
twenty-eight  miles  up  the  Big  Sandy. 

A  state  of  general  alarm  existed  throughout 
the  district.  The  Fourteenth  Kentucky — the  only 
force  of  Union  troops  left  in  the  Big  Sandy 
region — had  been  stationed  at  Louisa,  but  had 
hastily  retreated  to  the  mouth  of  the  river  during 
the  night  of  the  19th,  under  the  impression  that 
Marshall,  with  his  whole  force,  was  Intending  to 
drive  them  Into  the  Ohio.  Union  citizens  and 
their  families  were  preparing  to  cross  the  river 
for  safety,  but  on  the  arrival  of  Colonel  Garfield's 
regiment  a  feeling  of  security  returned,  which  was 
increased,  when  it  v/as  seen,  that  the  Union  troops 
boldly  pushed  on  to  Louisa  without  even  waiting 
for  their  colonel.  This,  however,  was  done  In 
pursuance  of  orders,  which  he  had  telegraphed  on 
the  morning  after  he  had  formed  the  plan  of  the 
campaign  in  his  dingy  quarters  in  the  Louisville 
hotel. 

Waiting  at  Catlettsburg  only  long  enough  to 
forward  supplies  to  his  forces,  Garfield  appeared 
at  Louisa  on  the  morning  of  December  24th,  and 
thenceforward  became  an  actor  In  one  of  the  most 
wonderful  scenes  of  history. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

OPENING   THE   BIG  SANDY    CAMPAIGN. 

AR FIELD  had  two  very  difficult  things  to 
-^  accompHsh.  He  had  to  open  commimica- 
-^  tions  with  Colonel  Cranor,  while  the  In- 
terveninof  country,  as  has  been  said,  was  Infested 
with  roving  bands  of  rebels  and  populated  by  dis- 
loyal people.  He  had  also  to  form  a  junction 
with  the  force  under  that  officer  in  the  face  of  a 
superior  enemy,  who  would  doubtless  be  fipprised 
of  every  movement  and  be  likely  to  fall  upon  his 
separate  columns,  as  soon  as  either  was  set  In 
motion,  In  the  hope  of  crushing  them  in  detail. 
Either  operation  was  hazardous,  If  not  v/ell-nigh 
impossible. 

Evidently  the  first  thing  to  be  done  was  to  find 
a  trustworthy  messenger  to  convey  dispatches  be- 
tween the  two  halves  of  his  army.  Garfield  there- 
fore applied  to  Colonel  Moore  of  the  Fourteenth 
Kentucky. 

''Have  you  a  man,"  he  asked,  "who  will  die 
rather  than  fail,  or  betray  us?" 

The  Kentuckian  reflected  a  moment,  then 
answered : 

*T  think  I  have — ^John  Jordan  from  the  head  of 
Blaine. " 
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Jordan  was  sent  for,  and  soon  entered  the  tent 
of  the  Union  commander.  He  ^vas  somewhat  of 
a  noted  character  In  that  rep"Ion,  a  descendant  of 
a  Scotchman,  belonging  to  a  family  of  men,  who 
would  die  in  defence  of  some  honor  or  trust. 
Jordan  was  also  a  born  actor,  a  man  of  unflinch- 
ing  courage  and  great  expedients,  devoted  to  the 
true  principles,  that  bind  this  land  in  the  solidity 
of  a  erreat  union. 

o 

On  his  appearance,  Garfield  was  at  once  Im- 
pressed in  his  favor.  He  always  remembered  him 
as  a  tall,  gaunt,  sallow  man  of  about  thirty  years, 
with  gray  eyes,  a  fine  falsetto  voice  pitched  in  the 
minor  key,  and  a  face,  that  had  as  many  expres- 
sions as  could  be  found  in  a  reo^Iment.  To  the 
young  colonel  he  seemed  a  strange  combination 
of  cunning,  simplicity,  undaunted  courage  and 
undoubting  faith,  but  possessed  of  a  quaint  sort 
of  wisdom,  which  ought  to  have  given  him  to  his- 
tory. Garfield  sounded  him  thoroughly,  for  the 
campaign  might  depend  upon  his  fidelity.  Jordan's 
soul  was  as  clear  as  crystal,  and  in  ten  minutes 
Garfield  had  read  it,  as  If  it  had  been  an  open 
volume. 

"  Why  did  you  come  into  this  war  ?"  at  last  asked 
the  commander. 

*'  To  do  my  part  for  the  country,  Colonel,"  an- 
swered Jordan,  *'and  I  m.ade  no  terms  with  the 
Lord.  I  gave  Him  my  life  without  conditions  ; 
and,  if  He  sees  fit  to  take  it  in  this  tramp,  why,  it 
is  His.     I  have  nothing  to  say  against  it." 
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"  You  mean  you  have  come  Into  the  ivar  \vith- 
out  expecting  to  get  out  of  it?" 

"I  do,  Colonel." 

"  Will  you  die  rather  than  let  this  dispatch  be 
taken  ?" 

"  I  will." 

The  colonel,  recalling  what  had  passed  In  his 
own  mind,  when  he  was  poring  over  his  mother's 
Bible  that  night  at  his  home  In  Ohio,  quickly 
formed  a  conclusion. 

"Very  v/ell,"  he  said  ;  "  I  will  trust  you." 

The  dispatch  was  written  on  tissue  paper,  rolled 
Into  the  form  of  a  bullet,  coated  with  lead,  and 
put  into  the  hand  of  Jordan.  He  was  given  a 
carbine  and  a  brace  of  revolvers ;  and,  mounting 
his  horse  when  the  moon  was  down,  he  started  on 
his  perilous  journey. 

By  midnight  of  the  second  day  Jordan  reached 
Colonel  Cranor's  quarters,  at  McCormlck's  Gap, 
and  delivered  his  precious  billet.  The  colonel 
opened  the  dispatch.  It  was  dated  Louisa,  De- 
cember 24th,  midnight,  and  ordered  him  to  move 
his  rec:Iment  at  once  to  Prestonbure.  He  was 
directed  to  encumber  the  men  with  as  few  rations 
and  as  little  baggage  as  possible,  bearing  In  mind, 
that  the  safety  of  his  command  would  depend  on 
his  expedition.  He  was  also  directed  to  have  the 
dispatch  conveyed  to  Lieutenant-Colonel  Wool- 
ford,  at  Stamford,  and  to  order  him  to  join  the 
march  with  his   three   hundred   cavalry.     Hours 
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were  now  worth  months  of  ordinary  time;  and 
on  the  followinof  morninof  Cranor's  column  was 
set  In  motion. 

The  dispatch  fully  revealed  to  Cranor  Garfield's 
Intention  to  move  at  once  upon  the  enemy.  Of 
Marshall's  real  streno^th  he  is  ipfnorant;  but  his 
scouts  and  the  country  people  report,  that  the 
rebel's  main  body,  which  Is  Intrenched  In  an  almost 
Impregnable  position  near  Palntvllle,  numbers 
from  four  to  seven  thousand,  and  that  an  outlying 
force  of  eight  hundred  occupies  West  Liberty  (a 
town  directly  on  the  route),  through  which  Colonel 
Cranor  is  to  march  to  effect  a  junction  with  Gar- 
field's men.  Cranor's  columm  Is  one  thousand  one 
hundred  strong;  and  the  main  body,  under  Gar- 
field, numbers  about  seventeen  hundred,  consist- 
ing of  the  Forty-second  Ohio  Infantry,  one  thou- 
sand and  thirteen  strong,  and  the  Fourteenth  Ken- 
tucky Infantry,  numbering  five  hundred,  rank  and 
file,  and  imperfectly  armed  and  equipped.  Gar- 
field's entire  force,  therefore  counted  two  thousand 
eight  hundred,  in  a  strange  district,  cut  ofT  from 
reinforcements,  with  which  to  meet  and  crush  an 
army  of  at  least  five  thousand,  familiar  with  the 
country  and  dally  receiving  recruits  from  the  dis- 
affected southern  counties.  •  Evidently  a  forward 
movement  Is  attended  with  great  hazard ;  but  the 
Union  commander  does  not  waste  time  In  consid- 
ering the  obstacles  and  dangers  of  the  expedition. 
On  tlie  morning  after  tlie  scout's  departure,  Gar- 
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field  sets  out  with  such  of  his  command  as  arc  in 
readiness,  and  halting  at  George's  Creek,  only 
twenty  miles  from  Marshall's  intrenched  position, 
prepares  to  move  at  once  upon  the  enemy. 

The  roads  along  the  Big  Sandy  arc  impassable 
for  trains  ;  and  the  close  proximity  of  the  enemy 
renders  it  unsafe  to  make  so  wide  a  detour  from 
the  river,  as  would  be  required  to  send  supplies 
by  the  table-lands  to  the  westward.  Under  these 
circumstances  Garfield  decides  to  depend  mainly 
upon  water-navigation  to  transport  his  supplies, 
and  to  use  the  army-train,  only  when  his  troops 
are  obliged,  by  absolutely  impassable  reads,  to 
move  away  from  the  river. 

The  Big  Sandy  Is  a  narrow,  fickle  stream,  that 
finds  Its  way  to  the  Ohio  through  the  roughest 
and  wildest  spurs  of  the  Cumberland  Mountains. 
At  low-water  It  Is  not  navigable  above  Louisa, 
except  by  small  flat-boats  pushed  by  hand  ;  but 
these  ascend  as  high  as  Piketon,  one  hundred  and 
twenty  miles  from  the  mouth  of  the  river,  At 
high-water  small  steamers  can  reach  Fiketon ; 
but  heavy  freshets  render  navigation  impractica- 
ble, owinof  to  the  swift  current  filled  with  flcatinof 
timber,  and  to  the  overhanging  trees,  vvhich  al- 
most touch  one  another  from  the  opposite  banks. 
At  this  time  the  river  was  only  of  moderate 
height ;  and,  as  will  be  readily  seen,  the  supply  of 
a  brigade  in  mid-winter  by  such  an  uncertain 
stream,  and  In  the  presence  of  a  powerful  enemy, 
\v?.s  a  thing  of  gr(?at  difficulty. 
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However,  the  obstacles  do  not  intimidate  Gar- 
field. Gathering  ten  days'  rations,  he  charters 
two  small  steamers  and  impresses  all  the  available 
flat-boats;  and  taking  his  army-wagons  apart,  he 
loads  them  with  his  forage  and  provisions  on  the 
flat-boats.  This  is  on  New  Year's  Day,  1862. 
Next  morning  Captain  Bent  of  the  Fourteenth 
Kentucky,  entering  Garfield's  tent,  says  to  him : 


FLAT-BOAT  TRANSPORTING  TROOPS. 

"  Colonel,  there's  a  man  outside,  w^ho  says  he 
knows  you — Bradley  Brown,  a  rebel  thief  and 
scoundrel." 

*'  Brown,"  says  Garfield,  rising  half-dressed  from 
his  blanket.  "  Bradley  Brown !  I  don't  know  any 
one  of  that  name.'* 

"  He  has  lived  near  the  head  of  Blaine,  been  a 
boatman  on  the  river,  says  he  knew  you  on  the 
canal  in  Ohio." 

"  Oh,  yes,"  answered  Garfield,  "  bring  him  in. 
Now  I  remember  him." 

In  a  moment  Brown  is  ushered  into  the  colonel's 
quarters.     He   is  clad  In  country  homespun,  and 
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spattered  from  head  to  foot  with  the  mud  of  a 
long  journey.  Without  any  regard  for  the  sanc- 
tity of  rank,  he  advances  at  once  to  the  Union 
commander,  and  grasping  him  warmly  by  the  hand, 
exclaims,  ''Jim,  ole  feller,  how  ar'  ye?" 

The  colonel  receives  him  cordially,  but  noticing 
his  ruddy  face  says : 

"  Fifteen  years  haven't  changed  you,  Brown. 
You  will  take  a  glass  of  whisky?  But  what's 
this  I  hear  ?     Are  you  a  rebel  ? 

"Yes,"  answers  Brown,  "I  belong  to  Marshall's 
force,  and" — this  he  prefaces  with  a  burst  o<' 
laughter — "I've  come  stret  from  his  camp  to  spy 
out  yer  army." 

The  colonel  looks  surprised,  but  says  coolly: 

"Well,  you  go  about  it  queerly. " 

"Yes,  quar,  but  honest,  Jim.  When  yer  alone, 
I'll  tell  yer  about  it." 

As  Bent  was  leaving  the  tent,  he  said  to  his 
commander,  in  an  undertone: 

*' Don't  trust  him.  Colonel.  I  know  him  ;  he's  a 
thief  and  a  rebel." 

Brown's  disclosures.  In  a  few  words,  are  these: 

Hearing,  a  short  time  before,  at  the  rebel  camp, 
that  James  A.  Garfield  of  Ohio  had  taken  com- 
mand of  the  Union  forces,  he  inferred  at  once, 
that  the  officer  was  his  old  canal-companion,  for 
w^hom,  as  a  boy,  he  had  felt  a  strong  affection. 
This  supposition  was  confirmed  a  few  days  later 

by  his  hearing  from  a  renegade  Northern   man 
14* 
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some  of  the  antecedents  of  the  colonel.  Remem- 
bering their  former  friendship,  and  being  Indiffer- 
ent as  to  which  side  was  successful  in  the  campaign, 
he  at  once  determined  to  do  an  important  service 
for  the  Union  commander. 

With  this  object  he  sought  an  Interview  with 
Marshall,  stated  to  him  his  former  acquaintance 
with  Garfield,  and  proposed,  that  he  should  take 
advantage  of  It  to  enter  the  Union  camp,  and 
learn  all  about  the  enemy's  strenp-th  and  intended 
movements.  Marshall  at  once  fell  Into  the  trap; 
and  the  same  night  Brown  set  out  for  the  Union 
camp,  ostensibly  to  spy  for  the  rebels,  but  really 
to  tell  the  Union  commander  all  that  he  knew  of 
the  rebel  strength  and  position.  He  did  not 
know  Marshall's  exact  force,  but  he  p-ave  Garneld 
such  facts,  as  enabled  him  to  make,  within  half  an 
hour,  a  tolerably  accurate  map  of  the  rebel 
position. 

When  this  was  done  the  Union  colonel  said  to 
him : 

"  Did  Bent  blindfold  you,  when  he  brought  you 
Into  camp  ?" 

''  Yes,  Colonel,  I  couldn't  see  my  hand  afore  me.'* 

"  Well,  then,  you  had  better  go  back  directly  to 
Marshall." 

"  Go  back  to  him !  Why,  Colonel,  he'll  hang  me 
to  the  first  tree !" 

"  No  he  won't,  if  you  tell  him  all  about  my 
strength  and  intended  movements." 
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"  But  how  kin  I  ?  I  don't  know  a  thing-.  I  tell 
yc  I  was  blincirolded." 

"Yes,  but  that  don't  prevent  your  guessing-  at 
our  numbers  and  movements.  You  may  say,  that 
J  shall  march  to-morrow  straight  for  his  camp  and 
in  ten  days  be  upon  him.' 

Brown  sat  for  a  moment  musinof.    Then  he  said: 

"Wall,  Colon'l,  ye'd  be  a  durned  fool — and  if 
ye's  that,  ye  must  hev  growed  to  it,  since  we  were 
on  ther  canal — ef  ye  went  upon  Marshall,  trenched 
as  he  is,  with  a  man  short  on  twenty  thousand.  I 
kin  *  guess  '  ye's  that  many," 

"  Guess  aeain.     I  haven't  that  number." 

"Then,  ten  thousand." 

"Well,  that  will  do  for  a  Kentuckian.  Now, 
today,  I  will  keep  you  under  lock  and  key,  and 
to-night  you  can  go  back  to  Marshall." 

At  nightfall.  Brown  set  out  for  the  rebel  camp ; 
and,  on  the  following  day,  Garfield  moved  his 
little  army,  reduced  by  sickness  and  garrison-duty 
to  fourteen  hundred. 

It  was  a  toilsome  march.  The  roads  were  knee- 
deep  in  mire.  Though  encumbered  with  only  a 
light  train,  the  army  made  very  slow  progress. 
Some  days  it  marched  five  or  six  miles,  and  some 
considerably  less  ;  but  on  January  6di,  it  arrived 
within  seven  miles  of  Paintville.  Here  the  men 
threw  themselves  upon  the  Vv^et  ground;  and  Gar- 
fi.eld  lay  down  in  his  boots,  in  a  wretched  log-hut, 
to  catch  a  few  hours  of  slumber. 
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About  midnight,  he  was  aroused  from  sleep  by 
a  man,  who  said  that  his  business  was  urgent.  The 
colonel  rubbed  his  eyes,  and  raised  himself  on  his 
elbow. 

"  Back  safe  ? "  he  asked.  "  Have  you  seen 
Cranor?" 

"Yes,  Colonel.  He  can't  be  any  more  than  two 
days  behind  me." 

"  God  bless  you,  Jordan  !  You  have  done  us  a 
great  service,"  said  Garfield,  warmly. 

"  I  thank  you,  Colonel,"  answered  Jordan,  his  face 
trembling.    "  That  is  more  pay  than  I  expected." 

He  had  returned  safely ;  but  Providence  which 
had  so  wonderfully  guarded  his  way  out,  seemed 
CO  leave  him  to  find  his  way  back ;  for,  as  he  ex- 
pressed it,  "The  Lord  cared  more  for  the  dispatch 
than  He  cared  for  me ;  and  it  was  natural  He 
should,  because  my  life  counts  only  one,  but  the 
dispatch  stood  for  the  whole  of  Kentucky." 

Next  morning,  another  horseman  rode  up  to  the 
Union  head-quarters.  He  was  a  messenger  direct 
from  General  Buell,  and  had  followed  Garfield  up 
the  Big  Sandy  with  dispatches.  They  contained 
only  a  few  hurried  sentences  from  a  man  to  a 
woman ;  but  their  value  was  not  to  be  estimated  in 
money.  It  was  a  letter  from  Marshall  to  his  wife, 
vvhich  Buell  had  intercepted,  and  which  revealed 
the  important  fact,  that  the  rebel  general  had  five 
thousand  men — four  thousand  four  hundred  in- 
fantry and  six  hundred  cavalry — with  twelve  pieces 
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FORWARD  IT  IS.  jyj 

of  artillery,  and  was  daily  expecting  an  attack  from 
a  Union  force  of  ten  thousand  ! 

Garfield  put  the  letter  in  his  pocket,  and  called 
a  council  of  his  officers.  They  assembled  In  the 
rude  log-shanty,  and  the  question  was  put  to  them: 

"  Shall  we  march  at  once,  or  await  the  coming  of 
Cranor?" 

All  but  one  said  ^'Walt!"  He  said,  "Move  at 
cnc^.  Our  fourteen  hundred  can  whip  ten  thou- 
sand rebels." 

Garfield,  reflecting  awhile,  closed  the  council 
with  the  laconic  remark :  "  Well,  forward  it  Is. 
Give  the  order." 

Three  roads  led  to  the  rebel  position — one  to 
the  east,  bearlnor  down  to  the  river  and  alono-  Its 
western  bank;  another,  a  circuitous  one,  to  the 
west,  coming  In  on  Paint  Creek  at  the  mouth  of 
Jenny's  Creek,  on  the  right  of  the  village ;  and  a 
third  between  the  two  others,  a  route  more  direct 
but  climbing  a  succession  of  almost  Impassable 
ridges.  These  three  roads  were  held  by  strong 
rebel-pickets  ;  and  a  regiment  was  outlying  at  the 
vlllaore  of  Palntvllle." 

The  diagram  opposite  will  show  the  situation. 

To  deceive  Marshall  as  to  his  real  streno-th  and 
designs,  Garfield  orders  a  small  force  of  Infantry 
and  cavalry  to  advance  along  the  river  road,  drive 
in  the  rebel  pickets,  and  move  rapidly  as  if  to  at- 
tack Palntvllle.  Two  hours  after,  a  similar  force, 
"with  the  same  orders,  sets  off  on  tlie  road  to  the 
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westward ;  and  two  hours  later  still  another  small 
party  takes  the  middle  road.  The  effect  Is,  that  the 
pickets  on  the  first  road,  vigorously  attacked,  re- 
tire in  confusion  to  Paintville,  and  send  word  to 
Marshall,  that  the  Union  army  is  advancing  along 
the  river.  He  hurries  off  a  thousand  infantry  and 
a  battery  to  resist  the  advance  of  this  imaginary 
column.  An  hour  and  a  half  later,  Marshall  hears 
from  the  routed  pickets  on  his  left,  that  the  Union 
forces  are  advancincf  alonof  the  western  road. 
Countermanding  his  first  order,  he  now  directs  the 
thousand  men  and  the  battery  to  meet  the  nev/ 
danger,  and  hurries  off  the  troops  at  Paintville,  to 
make  a  stand  at  the  mouth  of  Jenny's  Creek. 
Two  hours  later  the  pickets  on  the  central  route 
are  driven  in;  and  finding  Paintville  abandoned, 
they  flee  precipitately  to  the  fortified  camp  with 
the  story,  that  the  whole  Union  army  Is  close  at 
their  heels,  and  already  occupying  the  town. 
Conceiving  that  he  has  thus  lost  Paintville,  Marshall 
hastily  withdraws  the  detachment  of  a  thousand 
to  his  camp;  and  Garfield,  moving  rapidly  over 
the  ridges  of  the  central  route,  occupies  the  aban- 
doned position. 

This  Is  the  situation  on  the  eveninor  of  the  8th 
of  January,  when  a  rebel  spy  enters  the  camp  of 
Marshall  with  tidings  that  Cranor,  with  three  thou- 
sand three  hundred  men,  is  within  twelve  hours' 
march  at  the  westward. 

On  receipt  of  these  tidings,  the  rebel  general, 
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conceiving  himself  vastly  outnumbered,  breaks  up 
his  camp,  which  he  might  have  held  for  a  twelve- 
month, and  retreats  precipitately,  abandoning  or 
burning  a  large  portion  of  his  supplies.  Seeing 
the  fires,  Garfield  mounts  his  horse,  and  with  a 
thousand  men  enters  the  deserted  camp  at  nine  in 
the  evening,  while  the  blazing  stores  are  yet  un- 
consumed.  He  sends  a  detachment  to  harass  the 
rebel  retreat,  and  awaits  the  arrival  of  Cranor, 
when  he  means  to  follow  Marshall  and  brinof  him 
to  battle. 

In  the  morning  Cranor  comes,  but  his  men  are 
footsore,  hungry  and  completely  exhausted.  But 
the  Union  commander  is  determined  to  give  bat- 
tle. Every  man  therefore,  who  has  strength  to 
march,  is  ordered  to  come  forward.  Eleven  hun- 
dred, and  among  them  four  hundred  of  Cranor's 
tired  heroes,  step  from  the  ranks.  With  these,  at 
noon  of  the  9th,  Garfield  sets  out  for  Prestonburg, 
sending  all  his  available  cavalry  to  follow  the  line 
of  the  enemy's  retreat,  and  harass  and  destroy 
him. 

Marching  eighteen  miles,  he  reaches,  at  nine 
o'clock  at  night,  the  mouth  of  Abbott's  Creek, 
three  miles  below  Prestonburg.  There  he  learns 
that  Marshall  is  encamped  three  miles  further  up 
the  stream.  Throwing  his  men  into  bivouac  in 
the  midst  of  a  sleety  rain,  he  sends  back  an  order 
to  Lieutenant-Colonel  Sheldon,  who  had  been  left 
''n  command  at  Paintville,  to  bring  up  every  avail- 
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able  man  with  all  possible  dispatch,  for  he  shall 
force  the  enemy  to  battle  in  the  morning.  He 
spends  the  night  in  learning  the  character  of  the 
surrounding  country,  and  the  disposition  of  Mar- 
shall's forces,  and  makes  a  hasty  dinner  of  stewed 
rabbit  from  a  tin-cup,  sharing  the  single  spoon  and 
the  stew  with  one  of  his  officers. 

Jordan,  the  scout,  now  comes  into  play  once 
more.  A  dozen  rebels  are  grinding  at  a  mill ; 
and  a  dozen  honest  men  come  upon  them,  steal 
their  corn  and  take  them  prisoners.  The  miller 
is  a  tall,  gaunt  man ;  and  his  "  butternuts  "  fit 
Jordan,  as  if  they  were  made  for  him.  He  is  a 
rebel  too,  and  his  very  raiment  bears  witness 
against  this  feeding  of  his  enemies.  It  goes  back 
to  the  rebel  camp,  and  Jordan  goes  in  it.  That 
chameleon^face  of  his  is  smeared  with  meal,  and 
looks  the  miller  so  well,  that  the  miller's  own  wife 
could  not  have  detected  the  difference.  The  night 
is  so  dark  and  rainy,  that  the  danger  is  lessened. 
Yet  Jordan  is  picking  his  teeth  in  the  very  jaws 
of  the  lion. 

Jordan's  midnight-ramble  in  the  rebel  ranks 
gave  Garfield  the  exact  position  of  the  enemy. 
They  had  made  a  stand,  and  laid  an  ambuscade 
for  him.  Strongly  posted  on  a  semi-circular  hill 
at  the  forks  of  Middle  Creek,  commanding  with 
their  cannon  the  whole  length  of  the  road,  and 
hidden  by  the  trees  and  underbrush,  they  awaited 
his  coming. 
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Deeming  it  unsafe  to  proceed  further  in  the 
darkness,  Garfield,  as  has  been  said,  ordered  his 
army  into  bivouac,  at  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening, 
and  climbed  the  steep  ridge  called  Abbott's  Hill. 
His  tired  men  threw  themselves  upon  the  wet 
ground  to  wait  till  morning.      It  was  a  terrible 
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night,  a  fit  prelude  to  the  terrible  day,  that  fol- 
lowed. A  dense  fog  shut  out  the  moon  and  stars, 
and  shrouded  the  lonely  mountain  in  almost  Cim- 
merian darkness.  A  cold  wind  swept  from  the 
north,  driving  the  rain  in  blinding  gusts  Into  the 
faces  of  the  shivering  men,  and  stirring  the  dark 
fires  into  the  cadences  of  a  mournful  music.  But 
tlie  slow  and  cheerless  night  at  last  wore  away; 

and  at  four  in  the  morning  the  tired  and  hungry 
M 
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men,  with  their  icy  clothing  clinging  to  their  half- 
frozen  limbs,  were  aroused  from  their  cold  beds 
and  ordered  to  move  forward.  Slowly  and  cau- 
tiously they  descended  into  the  valley,  which  to 
so  many  of  them  seemed  the  Valley  of  the  Shadow 
of  Death.  The  enemy  was  awaiting  them  ;  they 
were  awaiting  the  enemy.  The  last  bivouac  had 
been  made  ;  and  there  was  nothing  left  but  to  ad- 
vance and  measure  their  strength  with  the  foe. 


CHAPTER  XII. 
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S  the  day  breaks  in  the  east,  and  the  gray 
mists,  that  have  been  the  blankets  of 
Garfield's  little  force,  are  slowly  lifted  from 
the  inhospitable  ground,  the  advance-guard,  round- 
ing a  hill,  that  juts  out  into  the  valley,  is  charged 
by  a  body  of  rebel  horsemen.  Forming  his  men 
in  a  hollow  square,  Garfield  gives  the  rebels  a 
volley,  that  sends  them  reeling  up  the  valley,  one 
only  plunges  into  the  stream,  and  is  captured. 

The  main  body  of  the  enemy,  it  is  now  evident, 
is  not  far  distant;  but,  whether  he  has  changed  his 
position  since  the  visit  of  the  scout  Jordan,  is  yet 
uncertain.  To  determine  this,  Garfield  sends  for- 
ward a  strong  corps  of  skirmishers,  who  sweep  the 
cavalry  from  a  ridge,  which  they  have  occupied, 
and  moving  forward,  soon  draw  the  fire  of  the  hid- 
den rebels.  Suddenly  a  puff  of  smoke  rises  from 
beyond  the  hills ;  and  a  twelve- pound  shell  whistles 
above  the  trees,  and,  plowing  up  the  hill,  buries 
itself  In  the  ground  at  the  feet  of  the  adventurous 
little  band  of  skirmishers. 

It  Is  now  twelve  o'clock*.  Thro  wine  his  whole 
force  upon  the  ridge,  whence  the  rebel  cavalry 
have  been  driven,  Garfield  prepares  for  the  im- 
^5*  (177) 
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pending  battle.  It  Is  a  trying  and  perilous  mo- 
ment. He  is  in  the  presence  of  a  greatly  superior 
enemy;  and  how  to  dispose  his  little  force,  and 
where  first  to  attack,  are  not  easily  determined. 
But  he  loses  no  time  In  idle  indecision.  Lookinof 
into  the  faces  of  his  eleven  hundred  men,  he  ad- 
vances to  the  terrible  struofgrle.  His  mounted 
escort  of  twelve  soldiers  he  sends  forward  to  make 
a  charge,  and,  if  possible,  to  draw  the  fire  of  the 
enemy.  The  ruse  succeeds  admirably.  As  the 
little  squad  sweeps  round  a  curve  in  the  road, 
another  shell  whistles  through  the  valley;  and  the 
long  roll  of  nearly  five  thousand  muskets  chimes 
in  with  a  fierce  salutation.  The  battle  has  begun 
in  earnest. 

A  orlance  at  the  orround  will  best  show  the  real 
nature  ol  the  conflict.     It  was  on  the  marcrin  of 

o 

Middle  Creek,  a  narrow  and  rapid  stream,  three 
miles  from  where  it  finds  its  way  Into  the  Big 
Sandy  through  the  sharp  spurs  of  the  Cumberland 
Mountains.  A  rocky  road,  not  ten  feet  in  width, 
winds  along  this  stream ;  and  on  Its  two  banks 
steep  and  rocky  ridges,  overgrown  with  trees  and 
underbrush,  shut  closely  down  upon  the  narrow 
road  and  little  streamlet.  At  twelve  o'clock  Gar- 
field Grained  the  crest  of  the  rldo^e  at  the  rio^ht  of 
the  road;  and  the  charge  of  his  handful  of  horse- 
men drew  Marshall's  fire  and  disclosed  his  actual 
position.  It  will  be  clearly  seen  from  the  accom- 
panying diagram. 
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The  main  force  of  the  rebels  occupied  the  crests 
of  the  two  ridges  at  the  left  of  the  stream ;  but  a 
strong  detachment  was  posted  on  the  right,  and  a 
battery  of  twelve  pieces  held  the  forks  of  the 
creek  and  commanded  the  approach  of  the  Union 
army.  It  was  Marshall's  plan  to  lure  Garfield 
along  the  road,  take  him  between  two  enfilading 
fires,  and  surround  and  utterly  destroy  him. 
But  his  hasty  fire  betrayed  his  design  and  un- 
masked his  position. 

Garfield  acts  with  promptness  and  decision.  A 
hundred  undergraduates,  recruited  from  his  own 
college,  are  ordered  to  cross  the  stream,  climb  the 
the  ridge,  whence  the  fire  had  been  hottest,  and 
bring  on  the  battle.  Boldly  the  little  band 
plunges  into  the  creek,  waist-deep  In  the  Icy  water, 
and,  clinging  to  the  trees  and  underbrush,  climb 
the  rocky  ascent.  Half  way  up  the  ridge  the  fire 
of  at  least  two  thousand  rifles  opens  upon  them ; 
but  springing  from  tree  to  tree,  they  press  on,  and 
at  last  reach  the  summit.  Then  suddenly  the  hill 
Is  gray  With  rebels,  who,  rising  from  ambush,  pour 
their  deadly  volleys  into  the  little  band  of  a  hun- 
dred. For  a  moment  there  are  signs  of  wavering, 
when  their  leader  calls  out:  "  Every  man  to  a  tree ! 
Give  them  as  good  as  they  send,  my  brave  Ber- 
eans!" 

The  rebels,  behind  rocks  and  rude  Intrench- 
ments,  are  obliged  to  expose  their  heads  while 
taking  aim  at  the  assailing  column ;  but  the  Union 
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troops,  posted  behind  the  huge  oaks  and  maples, 
can  stand  erect,  load  and  fire  fully  protected. 
Though  they  are  outnumbered  ten  to  one,  the 
contest  is  therefore  for  a  time  not  so  very  unequal. 
But  soon  the  rebels,  exasperated  with  the  obsti- 
nate resistance,  rush  from  their  cover  and  charge 
upon  the  little  handful  with  the  bayonet.  Slowly 
they  are  driven  down  the  hill;  and  two  of  them 
fall  to  the  ground  wounded.  One  never  rises; 
the  other,  a  lad  of  only  eighteen,  is  shot  through 
the  thigh,  and  one  of  his  comrades  turns  back  to 
bear  him  to  a  place  of  safety.  The  advancing 
rebels  are  within  thirty  feet,  when  one  of  them  fir- 
ing strikes  a  tree  directly  above  the  head  of  a 
Union  soldier.  He  turns,  fires  his  musket,  and 
the  rebel  falls  dead.  Then  the  rest  are  upon  him ; 
but  zigzaging  from  tree  to  tree,  he  is  soon  with 
his  retreating  column.  Not  far  however  are  the 
brave  boys  driven.  A  few  rods  lower  down  they 
hear  the  voice  of  their  leader. 

*'To  the  trees  again,  my  boys,"  he  cries.  *'We 
may  as  well  die  here  as  in  Ohio  !" 

In  a  moment  the  advancing  horde  Is  checked, 
and  rolled  backward.  Up  the  hill  they  turn,  firing 
as  they  go,  while  the  little  band  follows.  Soon 
the  rebels  reach  the  spot,  where  the  Berean  boy 
lies  wounded ;  and  one  of  them  says  to  him  : 

"  Boy,  guv  me  yer  musket." 

"  Not  the  gun  but  its  contents,"  returns  the  lad; 
and  the  rebel  falls,  mortally  wounded.     Another 
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raises  his  weapon  to  brain  the  prostrate  lad,  but 
he  too  falls,  killed  widi  his  comrade's  own  rifle. 
All  this  Is  done  while  the  nero-lad  lies  on  the 
eround  bleedino-.  An  hour  afterward,  his  com- 
rades  bear  him  to  a  sheltered  spot  on  the  other 
side  of  the  streamlet.  Then  the  first  word  of  com- 
plaint escapes  him.  As  they  are  taking  off  his 
leg,  he  says,  in  his  agony  :  ''  Oh,  what  will  mother 
do?" 

A  fortnight  later,  the  words  of  this  patient,  pa- 
triotic lad — Charles  Carlton,  of  Franklin,  Ohio — 
repeated  in  the  Senate  of  Ohio,  aroused  the  State 
to  make  provision  at  once  for  the  widows  and 
mothers  of  Its  soldiers. 

As  the  college-boys  retreat,  the  quick  eye  of 
the  Union  commander,  who  stood  upon  a  rocky 
height  on  the  other  side  of  the  narrow  valley,  dis- 
cerns, through  the  densely-curling  smoke,  the  real 
state  of  the  unequal  contest.  "  They  are  being 
driven,"  he  says  ;  ''  they  will  lose  the  hill  unless 
supported." 

Immediately,  five  hundred  of  the  Ohio  Fortieth 
and  Forty-second,  under  Major  Pardee  and  Colo- 
nel Cranor,  are  ordered  to  the  rescue.  Holding 
their  cartridge-boxes  above  their  heads,  they  dash 
Into  the  steam,   up  the  hill,  and  into    the  fight, 

shoutlnof : 

"  Hurrah  for  Williams  and  the  brave  Bereans!" 
But  shot,  shell,  and  canister,  and  the  fire  of  four 

thousand  muskets,  are  now  concentrated  upon  the 

'ff^  hundred  heroes. 
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"This  will  never  do,"  cries  Garfield.  "Who 
will  volunteer  to  carry  the  crest  of  the  mountain  ?" 

"We  will!"  shouts  Colonel  Munroe,  of  the 
Fourteenth  Kentucky.  "We  know  every  inch  of 
the  around." 

"  Go  in,  then,"  cries  Garfield,  "  and  give  them 
Hall  Columbia!" 

Fording  the  stream  lower  down,  they  climb  the 
ridge  to  the  left,  and  in  ten  minutes  are  upon  the 
enemy.  Like  the  others,  these  rebels  are  posted 
behind  rocks ;  but  their  heads,  when  uncovered, 
soon  become  ghastly  targets  for  the  sure  Kentucky 
rifles. 

"  Take  good  aim,  and  don't  shoot  till  you  see 
the  eyes  of  your  enemy,"  shouts  the  brave  col- 
onel. 

Although  the  men  have  never  been  under  fire. 
In  a  few  moments  they  are  as  cool  as  if  at  one  of 
the  traditional  Kentucky  turkey-matches.  "  Do 
you  see  that  reb  ? "  says  one  to  his  comrade,  as  a 
head  appears  above  the  rock.  "  Hit  him  while  I'm 
loading  "  Another  is  brinelnof  his  cartridge  to 
his  mouth,  when  a  bullet  cuts  away  the  powder 
and  leaves  the  lead  in  his  finders.  Shieldinof  his 
arm  with  his  body,  he  says,  as  he  turns  from  the 
foe  and  rams  home  another  cartridge  ;  "  There, 
see  if  you  can  hit  that!"  Another  takes  out  a 
piece  of  hard-tack,  which  a  ball  shivers  in  his 
hand.  Swallowing  the  remnant,  he  coolly  fires 
away  again.     Another  is  brought  down  by  a  ball 
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In  the  knee.  Lying  on  the  ground,  rifle  In  hand, 
he  watches  for  the  man  who  shot  him.  Soon  the 
rebel  raises  his  head  above  a  rock  ;  and  the  two 
fire  at  the  same  Instant.  The  Union  man  Is 
struck  in  the  mouth  ;  but,  as  he  is  borne  down  the 
hill,  he  splutters  out :  "  Never  mind  !  that  secesh 
is  done  for."  The  next  morninor  the  rebel  was 
found  with  the  whole  upper  part  of  his  head  shot 
away 

The  brave  Kentuckians  climb  up  the  side  of  the 
mountain.  Now  they  are  hidden  In  the  underbrush, 
now  sheltered  by  the  great  trees,  and  now  fully 
exposed  In  some  narrow  opening ;  but  gradually 
they  near  the  crest  of  the  ridge,  and  at  last  are 
on  its  very  summit.  As  they  come  in  open  sight, 
a  rebel  cries  out: 

"  How  many  are  there  of  you  "? 

"  Twenty-five  millions,  d n  you,"  shouts  back 

a  Kentucky  Union  officer. 

Then  comes  a  terrible  hand-to-hand  struggle. 
The  little  band  of  less  than  four  hundred,  over- 
powered by  numbers,  are  driven  far  down  the 
mountain. 

Meanwhile  another  cannon  has  opened  on  the 

hill ;  and  round  shot  and  canister  fall  thickly  among 

the  weary  eleven  hundred.     Seeing  his  advance 

about   to   waver,  the    Union    commander    sends 

volley  after  volley  from  his  entire  reserve  at  the 

central  point  between  his  two  detachments ;  and 

for  a  time  the  fire  of  the  enemy  is  silenced  in  that 
16 
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quarter.  When  it  again  opens,  Garfield  orders  all 
but  a  chosen  hundred  upon  the  mountain. 
There  the  battle  grows  terrible.  Thick  and  thicker 
swarm  the  rebels  on  the  crest ;  sharp  and  sharper 
rolls  the  musketry  along  the  valley ;  and,  as  volley 
after  volley  echoes  among  the  hills,  and  the  white 
smoke  curls  up  in  long  wreaths  from  the  gleaming 
rifles,  a  dense  cloud  gathers  overhead,  as  if  to 
shut  out  the  scene  of  carnage  from  the  eye  of 
Heaven. 

So  the  bloody  work  goes  on ;  so  the  battle 
wavers,  till  the  setting  sun,  sinking  below  the  hills, 
elances  alonof  the  dense  line  of  rebel  steel,  as  it 
moves  down  to  envelop  the  weary  eleven  hundred. 
It  is  an  awful  moment,  big  with  the  immediate  fate 
of  Kentucky.  At  this  crisis  two  figures  stand  out 
boldly  against  the  fading  sky. 

One  is  in  Union  blue,  with  a  little  band  of 
heroes  about  him.  He  is  posted  on  a  projecting 
rock,  which,  scarred  with  bullets,  is  in  full  view  of 
both  armies.  His  head  Is  uncovered;  his  hair 
streaming  in  the  wind ;  his  face  upturned  in  the 
darkening  daylight;  and  his  soul  going  out  in 
prayer — a  prayer  for  Sheldon  and  reinforcements. 
He  turns  his  eyes  to  the  northward,  and  his  lips 
tighten.  Then,  pulling  ofl  his  coat  and  throwing 
it  into  a  tree- top  out  of  reach,  he  says  to  his  hundred 
men  : 

"  Boys,  we  must  go  at  them." 
.  -The  men  throw  up  their  caps  with  a  wild  shout 
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and  rush  on  following  the  Union  colonel,\vho  leads 
them  at  a  run,  and  in  his  shirt  sleeves. 

The  other  figure  is  In  rebel  gray.  Moving  to 
the  brow  of  the  opposite  hill,  and  placing  a  glass 
to  his  eye,  he  too  takes  a  long  look  to  the  north- 
ward. Suddenly  he  starts,  for  he  sees  something, 
which  the  other  on  lower  ground  does  not  dis- 
tinguish. Soon  he  wheels  his  horse ;  and  the 
word,  "  Retreat,"  echoes  along  the  valley.  It  Is 
his  last  word;  for  six  rifles  crack,  and  the  rebel 
major  lies  on  the  ground  quivering.  The  one  in 
blue  looks  to  the  north  again,  as  he  clambers  up 
the  mountain,  and  now  sees  that  starry  banner 
floating  proudly  among  the  trees,  which  is  the 
symbol  of  liberty  and  life  for  millions.  It  is  Sheldon 
and  his  forces.  On  they  come,  like  the  rushing 
wind,  filling  the  air  with  their  shouting.  The 
rescued  eleven  hundred  take  up  the  strain;  and 
above  the  noisy  pursuit,  above  the  lessening  con- 
flict, above  the  last  boom  of  smoking  cannon,  rises 
the  wild  huzza  of  victory. 

As  they  return  from  the  short  pursuit,  the  young 
commander  grasps  man  after  man  by  the  hand, 
and  says : 

"  God  bless  you,  boys  !  You  have  saved  Ken- 
tucky !" 

They  had  saved  it  in  a  wonderful  battle.  Says 
that  genial  writer,  Edmund  Kirke  :  "  In  the  his- 
tor}^  of  the  late  war,  there  is  not  another  like  it. 
Measured  by  the  forces  engaged,  the  valor  dis* 
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played  and  the  results  that  followed,  it  throws  into 
the  shade  the  achievements  of  even  that  mighty 
host  that  saved  the  nation.  Eleven  hundred  foot- 
sore and  weary  men,  without  cannon,  charged  up 
a  rocky  hill,  over  stumps,  over  stones,  over  fallen 
trees,  over  high  intrenchments,  right  into  the  face 
of  five  thousand  fresh  troops,  with  twelve  pieces 
of  artillery." 

To  the  reader,  this  action  may  seem  insignifi- 
cant, but  it  was  of  considerable  importance  to  the 
Federal  armies  at  this  juncture.  Captain  F.  H. 
Mason,  in  his  history  of  the  Forty-second  Ohio 
Infantry,  defines  its  place  in  history  : 

"The  battle  of  Middle  Creek,  trifling  though  it 
may  be  considered  in  comparison  with  later  con- 
tests, was  the  first  substantial  victory  won  for  the 
Union  cause.  At  Big  Bethel,  at  Bull  Run,  in  Mis- 
souri, and  at  various  points  at  which  the  Union 
and  Confederate  forces  had  come  in  contact,  the 
latter  had  been  uniformly  victorious.  The  people 
of  the  North,  giving  freely  of  their  men  and  their 
substance  in  response  to  each  successive  call  of 
the  government,  had  long  and  anxiously  watched 
and  waited  for  a  little  gleam  of  victory  to  show 
that  northern  valor  was  a  match  for  southern  im- 
petuosity in  the  field.  They  had  waited  in  vain 
since  the  disaster  at  Bull  Run,  during  the  previous 
summer,  and  hope  had  almost  yielded  to  despair. 
The  story  of  Garfield's  success  at  Middle  Creek 
came,  therefore,  like  a  benediction  to  the  Union 
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cause.  Though  won  at  a  trifling-  cost  It  was  deci- 
sive so  far  as  concerned  the  purposes  of  that  im- 
mediate campaign.  Marshall's  force  was  driven 
from  Kentucky,  and  made  no  further  attempt  to 
occupy  the  Sandy  Valley.  The  Important  victo- 
ries^ at  Mill  Spring,  Forts  Donaldson  and  Henry, 
and  the  repulse  at  Shiloh,  followed.  The  victory 
at  Mill  Creek  proved  the  first  wave  of  a  returning 
tide." 

Speaking  of  the  engagement,  Garfield  said,  after 
\\(^.  had  gained  a  wider  experience  In  war :  "  It  was 
a  very  rash  and  Imprudent  affair  on  my  part.  If 
I  had  been  an  officer  of  more  experience,  I  prob- 
ably should  not  have  made  the  attack.  As  It  was, 
having  gone  Into  the  army  with  the  notion  that 
fighting  was  our  business,  I  didn't  know  any 
better." 

"  And,  during  It  all,"  says  Judge  Clark,  who  was 
in  the  Forty-second,  ''  Garfield  was  the  soldier's 
friend.  Such  was  his  affection  for  his  men  that 
he  would  divide  his  last  rations  with  them,  and 
nobody  ever  found  anything  better  at  head-quar- 
ters than  the  rest  got." 
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THE  night  closed  in  upon  the  happy,  but 
tired  men,  who  spent  the  long  watches  of 
it  on  the  frozen  grround.  Garfield  took 
this  time  to  consider  the  situation.  Marshall's  for- 
ces were  broken  and  demoralized.  Though  in  full 
retreat,  they  might  be  overtaken  and  destroyed ; 
but  his  own  troops  were  half  dead  with  fatigue 
and  exposure,  and  had  less  than  three  days'  ra- 
tions. Under  these  circumstances,  Garfield  pru- 
dently decided  to  occupy  Prestonburg,  and  await 
the  arrival  of  supplies  before  dealing  a  fmal  blow 
at  the  enemy.  On  the  day  succeeding  the  battle 
he  issued  the  following  address  to  his  army,  which 
tells,  in  brief,  the  story  of  the  campaign : 

"Soldiers  of  the  Eighteenth  Brigade:  I  am 
proud  of  you  all !  In  four  weeks  you  have 
marched  some  eighty,  and  some  a  hundred  miles, 
over  almost  impassable  roads.  One  night  in  four 
you  have  slept,  often  in  the  storm,  with  only  a 
wintry  sky  above  your  heads.  You  have  marched 
in  the  face  of  a  foe  more  than  double  your  num- 
ber, led  on  by  chiefs  who  have  won  a  national  re- 
nown under  the  old  flae,  intrenched  in  hills  of  his 
own  choosing,  and  strengthened  by  all  the  appli- 
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ances  of  militar}^  art.  With  no  experience  but  the 
consciousness  of  your  own  manhood,  you  have 
driven  him  from  his  strongholds,  pursued  his  in- 
olorious  flight,  and  compelled  him  to  meet  you  in 
battle.  When  forced  to  fight,  he  sought  the  shel- 
ter of  rocks  and  hills.  You  drove  him  from  his 
position,  leaving  scores  of  his  bloody  dead  un- 
burled.  His  artillery  thundered  against  you,  but 
you  compelled  him  to  flee  by  the  light  of  his  burn- 
\x\z  stores,  and  to  leave  even  the  banner  of  his 
rebellion  behind  himi.  I  greet  you  as  brave  men. 
Our  common  country  will  not  forget  you.  She 
will  not  forf^et  the  sacred  dead  who  fell  beside 
you,  nor  those  of  your  comrades  who  won  scars 
of  honor  on  the  field.  I  have  recalled  you  from 
the  pursuit,  that  you  may  regain  vigor  for  still 
greater  exertions.  Let  no  one  tarnish  his  well- 
earned  honor  by  any  act  unworthy  an  American 
soldier.  Remember  your  duties  as  American  citi- 
zens, and  sacredly  respect  the  rights  and  property 
of  those  with  whom  you  may  come  in  contact. 
Let  it  not  be  said  that  good  men  dread  the  ap- 
proach of  an  American  army.  Officers  and  sol- 
diers, your  duty  has  been  nobly  done.  For  this  I 
thank  you." 

The  retreat  of  Marshall  had  by  no  means  dis- 
pelled the  dangers,  by  which  the  small  army  of  the 
Union  colonel  was  hampered.  A  fresh  peril  now 
beset  it.      An  unusually  violent  rain-storm  broke 

out;  the  mountain  gorges  were  all  flooded;    and 
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the  Big  Sandy  rose  to  such  a  height,  that  steam- 
boat-men pronounced  it  impossible  to  ascend  the 
stream  with  supplies.  The  troops  were  almost 
out  of  rations  ;  and  the  rough,  mountainous  coun- 
try was  incapable  of  supporting  them.  Colonel 
Garfield  had  gone  to  the  mouth  of  the  river.  He 
ordered  the  "Sandy  Valley,"  a  small  steamer, 
which  had  been  in  the  quarter-master's  service,  to 
take  in  a  load  of  supplies  and  start  up.  The  cap- 
tain declared  it  impossible.  Efforts  were  made  to 
get  other  vessels,  but  without  success. 

Finally,  Garfield  ordered  the  captain  and  crew 
on  board,  and  stationed  himself  at  the  wheel.  The 
captain  still  protested,  that  no  boat  could  possibly 
stem  the  raging  current;  but  Garfield  turned  her 
head  up  the  stream  and  began  the  perilous  trip. 
The  water  In  the  usually  shallow  river  was  sixty 
feet  deep ;  and  the  tree-tops  along  the  banks  were 
almost  submerofed.  The  little  vessel  trembled 
from  stem  to  stern  at  every  motion  of  the  engines; 
the  water  whirled  her  about  as  if  she  were  a  skifT; 
and  the  utmost  speed,  which  the  steam  could  give 
her  was  three  miles  an  hour.  When  night  fell,  the 
captain  of  the  boat  begged  permission  to  tie  up. 
To  attempt  ascending  the  flood  in  the  darkness 
was  madness.  But  Garfield  kept  his  place  at  the 
wheel,  now,  as  always,  no  mere  considerations  of 
danger,  affecting  his  purpose.  Finally,  In  one  of 
the  sudden  bends  of  the  river  they  drove,  with  a 
full  head  of  steam,  into  the  quicksand  of  the  bank. 
Every  effort  to  back  off  was  in  vain.     Mattocks 
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were  procured;  and  excavations  were  made  In 
vain  around  the  embedded  bow.  Garfield,  at  last, 
ordered  a  boat  to  be  lowered  to  take  a  line  to  the 
opposite  bank.  The  crew  protested  against  ven- 
turing out  on  the  flood.  Garfield  leaped  Into  the 
boat  and  steered  It  over.  The  force  of  the  current 
carried  them  far  below  the  point,  which  they  sought 
to  reach ;  but  they  finally  succeeded  In  making  fast 
to  a  tree,  and  rif^orincr  a  windlass  with  rails  suf- 
ficiently  powerful  to  float  the  vessel  once  more. 

It  was  Saturday,  when  the  boat  left  the  mouth 
of  the  Big  Sandy.  All  night,  all  day  Sunday,  and 
throughout  Sunday  night  they  kept  up  their 
strueele    with  the    current,   Garfield   leavlncr  the 
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wheel  only  eight  hours  out  of  the  whole  time,  and 
that  during  the  day.  By  nine  o'clock  on  Monday 
morning  they  reached  the  camp,  and  were  re- 
ceived with  tumultuous  cheerinof.  Garfield  him- 
self  could  hardly  escape  being  borne  to  head- 
quarters on  the  shoulders  of  the  delighted  men. 

It  was  but  natural,  that  the  confused  retreat  of 
Marshall's  troops  should  have  occasioned  an  alarm 
among  the  simple  country-people.  The  flying 
rebels  had  spread  the  most  exaggerated  reports 
of  the  strength  and  character  of  the  Union  forces ; 
and  the  Inhabitants  of  the  district  looked  for  the  im- 
mediate Inauorurailon  of  a   reio^n   of  terror,    that 

o  o 

should  deprive  all  non-combatants  of  life  and  lib- 
erty. Fleeing  from  their  homes,  they  took  refuge 
in  the  woods  and  mountains,  almost  deserting  the 
towns  for  a  time. 
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On  his  return  with  supplies,  Garfield  determined 
to  attempt  to  quiet  the  frightened  people.  He 
accordingly  issued  the  following  proclamation : 

Citizens  of  the  Sandy  Valley  :  I  have  come  among 
you  to  restore  the  honor  of  the  Union,  and  to  bring  back  the 
old  banner  which  you  all  once  loved,  but  which,  by  the 
machinations  of  evil  men,  and  by  mutual  misunderstanding, 
has  been  dishonored  among  you.  To  those  who  are  in  arms 
against  the  Federal  Government  I  offer  only  the  alternative 
of  battle  or  unconditional  surrender.  But  to  those  who  have 
taken  no  part  in  this  war,  who  are  in  no  way  aiding  or  abet- 
ting the  enemies  of  this  Union — even  to  those  who  hold 
sentiments  averse  to  the  Union,  but  yet  give  no  aid  or  com- 
fort to  its  enemies — I  offer  the  full  protection  of  the  Govern- 
ment, both  in  their  persons  and  property. 

Let  those  who  have  been  seduced  away  from  the  love  of 
their  country,  to  follow  after  and  aid  the  destroyers  of  our 
peace,  lay  down  their  arms,  return  to  their  homes,  bear  true 
allegiance  to  the  Federal  Government,  and  they  also  shall  en- 
joy like  protection.  The  army  of  the  Union  wages  no  war 
of  plunder,  but  comes  to  bring  back  the  prosperity  of  peace. 
Let  all  peace-loving  citizens  who  have  fled  from  their  homes 
return  and  resume  again  the  pursuits  of  peace  and  industry. 
If  citizens  have  suffered  from  any  outrages  by  the  soldiers 
under  my  command,  I  invite  them  to  make  known  their 
complaints  to  me,  and  their  wrongs  shall  be  redressed  and  the 
offenders  punished.  I  expect  the  friends  of  the  Union  in  this 
valley  to  banish  from  among  them  all  private  feuds,  and  to 
let  a  liberal-minded  love  of  country  direct  their  conduct 
toward  those  who  have  been  so  sadly  estranged  and  mis- 
guided. I  hope  that  these  days  of  turbulence  may  soon  end, 
and  the  days  of  the  Republic  may  soon  return. 

J.  A.  Garfield, 

Colonel  Commanding  Brigade. 
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Encouraged  by  this  promise  of  protection,  the 
people  soon  Issued  from  their  hiding-places  and 
began  to  flock  about  the  Union  head-quarters. 
From  them  Garfield  obtained  various  reports  of 
the  whereabouts  and  Intentions  of  Marshall.  By 
some  he  was  told  that  Marshall,  reinforced  by  three 
Virginia  regiments  and  six  field-pieces,  had  made 
a  stand  and  was  fortifying  himself  in  a  strong 
position,  about  thirty  miles  above,  on  the  waters 
of  the  Big  Beaver.  Others  claimed  to  know,  that 
he  was  merely  collecting  provisions  and  preparing 
to  retreat  Into  Tennessee,  as  soon  as  the  runs  and 
rivers  should  become  passable. 

All  information  pointed  to  the  fact,  that  Mar- 
shall had  made  a,  stand,  and  was  still  within  the 
limits  of  Kentucky.  Garfield,  having  decided 
to  learn  his  exact  position,  dispatched  a  body 
of  one  hundred  cavalry,  under  Captain  Jenkins 
of  Ohio,  with  orders  to  go  up  the  Big  Sandy  as 
far  as  PIketon,  and  not  to  return  until  he  had 
ascertained  the  position  and  intentions  of  the 
enemy. 

From  Information  brought  back  by  Captain 
Jenkins,  and  reports  gathered  from  other  sources 
— mainly  from  the  scout  Jordan — during  the  suc- 
ceeding weeks  Garfield  was  quite  well  posted 
about  the  movements  of  Marshall,  who  was  still 
sufficiently  near  to  be  obnoxious. 

Pound  Gap,  a  wild  and  irregular  opening,  in  the 
Cumberland    Mountains,   about   forty-five    miles 
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south-east  of  PIketon,  leads  Into  Virginia.  It  Is  the 
only  avenue  for  wagon-communlcatlon  between 
the  southern  portions  of  Virginia  and  Kentucky, 
deriving  its  name  from  the  fertile  tract  of  meadow- 
land,  which  skirts  the  southerly  base  of  the  moun- 
tains, and  is  enclosed  by  a  narrow  stream  called 
Pound  Fork.      In  the  early  history  of  the  district, 
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this  mountain-locality  was  the  home  of  a  tribe  of 
Indians,  who  made  constant  expeditions  into  Vir- 
ginia in  search  of  plunder.  Returning  with  the 
stolen  cattle  of  the  settlers,  they  pastured  them  in 
this  meadow-in closure.  For  this  reason  it  was 
christened  the  "  Pound" — a  name,  which  was  in 
time,  extended  to  both  the  gap  and  the  streamlet. 
In  this  "  Pound,  '  and  on  the  summit  of  the 
gorge,  through  "which  the  road  passes,  the  rebels 
had  built  log-huts,  capable  of  quartering  more  than 
a  thousand  men  ;  and,  to  make  their  position  Im- 
pregnable,  they   had    built    directly    across   the 
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Gap  a  formidable  breast-work;  which  completely 
blocked  up  the  way,  and  behind  which  five  hundred 
men  could  resist  successfully  {\\ci  thousand.  The 
Gap  was  garrisoned  by  about  six  hundred  rebel 
militia  under  Major  Thompson.  Though  Incapa- 
ble of  effective  service  In  the  field,  these  troops 
had  been  of  no  small  value  to  the  rebel  cause  by' 
holding  this  gateway  Into  Virginia,  and  establish- 
ing a  constant  relOT  of  terror  amone  all  the  loyal 
citizens  of  the  surrounding  country.  Imitating  the 
Indians,  the  rebels  would  Issue  from  this  stronp-- 
hold  In  small  parties,  descend  to  the  valleys,  rob 
and  murder  the  peaceful  Inhabitants,  and,  before 
pursuit  was  possible,  would  once  more  be  behind 
their  protecting  breastworks.  Many  of  these 
predatory  bands  had  been  captured  through  the 
ceaseless  activity  of  the  Kentucky  cavalry ;  but, 
as  soon  as  one  party  was  captured,  another  would 
start  out  from  the  stronofhold  to  continue  the  work 
of  spoliation,  and  perpetuate  the  reign  of  blood. 
It  soon  became  evident,  that  the  only  w^ay  to 
effectually  stop  these  Inroads  was  to  break  up  for- 
ever the  nest  on  the  mountain.  This  Garfield  had 
long  determined  to  do.  He  waited  only  for  re- 
liable Information  about  the  strength  and  position 
of  the  rebels,  and  for  a  definite  description  of  the 
route  to  the  rear  of  their  intrenchments. 

This   information   the   scout  Jordan,  after  sur- 
mounting many  difficulties  and  encountering  great 
dangers,  was  enabled  to  supply.     He   made    for 
17 
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Garfield  an  accurate  map  of  the  position,  and 
wrote  to  him  as  follows : 

"General  Marshall  has  issued  an  order  for  a 
grand  muster  of  the  rebel  militia  on  the  15th  of 
March.  They  are  to  meet  at  the  'Pound'  in  the 
rear  of  their  intrenchments,  and  It  is  expected  they 
will  muster  in  sufficient  strenofth  to  enter  Ken- 
tucky  and  drive  the  Union  forces  before  them." 

Garfield  at  once  determined  to  forestall  the  in- 
tended gathering  and  to  break  up  the  entire 
swarm  of  STuerlllas.  He  set  out  on  the  followlnof 
morning  with  three  days'  rations  In  the  haversacks 
of  his  men,  and  a  quantity  of  provisions  packed 
on  the  backs  of  mules.  He  took  widi  him  two 
hundred  and  twenty  of  the  Fortieth  Ohio  under 
Colonel  Cranor,  two  hundred  of  the  Forty-second 
Ohio  under  Major  Pardee,  one  hundred  and 
eighty  of  the  Twenty-second  Kentucky  under 
Major  Cook,  and  a  hundred  cavalry  under  Major 
McLaughlin,  a  total  of  seven  hundred. 

The  roads  Vv^ere  deep  with  mud  ;  and  the  count- 
less rivulets,  that  wind  through  this  mountainous 
region,  were  filled  with  ice  and  swollen  to  the  size 
of  respectable  torrents.  The  little  army  made 
light  of  Its  dliiicultles,  however,  and  pressed  on 
with  perseverance  over  the  rough  roads  in  the 
midst  of  the  drenchlnof  rain.  Late  on  the  second 
day  Elkhorn  Creek  was  reached,  a  small  stream, 
which  flows  alon<T^  the  northern  base  of  the  moun- 
rains  and  empties  into  the  Big  Sandy,  only  two 
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miles  below  the  rebel  position.  Here  the  troops 
went  Into  camp  on  the  wet  ground,  and  awaited 
the  coming-  of  dawn. 

Garfield's  plan  was  to  send  his  cavalry  up  the 
road  to  make  a  demonstration  against  the  enemy's 
Intrenchments,  and  to  engage  his  attention,  while 
he,  with  the  Infantry,  should  climb  the  steep  side 
of  the  mountain,  and,  filing  along  a  narrow  ledge 
of  rocks  at  the  summit,  reach  the  Gap,  and  attack 
the  rebels  upon  the  flank.  Since  absolute  secrecy 
was  required,  every  male  resident  of  the  vicinity 
was  brought  Into  camp  and  detained,  that  he  might 
not  carry  information  to  the  enemy.  Questions 
were  asked  of  every  one  about  a  practicable  route 
to  the  rear  of  the  rebel  intrenchments.  There 
was  none.  The  mountain  was  steep,  and  In  many 
places  precipitous  ;  and  it  was  tangled  with  dense 
thickets,  obstructed  with  fallen  logs,  and  covered 
with  huge  boulders,  which,  coated  w4th  Ice  and 
snow,  formed  an  almost  impassable  barrier  to  the 
passage  of  any  living  thing,  save  the  panther  or 
the  catamount.  Then  again,  even  If  the  adven- 
turous band  succeeded  In  gaining  the  mountain- 
summit  In  the  face  of  these  obstacles,  they  would 
still  have  to  traverse  for  alonof  distance  the  nar- 
row  ledge,  burled  three  feet  In  trecherous  snow, 
where  one  false  step  would  be  dangerous — a  place, 
where  ten  men  could  dispute  the  passage  of  ten 
thousand. 

Though  tempted  with  liberal  offers  of  money, 
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not  one  of  the  "  natives  "  would  undertake  to 
guide  the  expedition  on  its  perilous  journey.  Gar- 
field lay  down  at  midnight  on  the  floor  of  a  miser- 
able log-shanty,  near  the  foot  of  the  mountains. 
The  prospect  was  in  no  way  encouraging.  Even 
if  failure  was  to  be  the  reward  of  his  pains,  he  de- 
termined to  scale  the  mountain  in  the  morning. 
With  these  thoughts  in  his  mind,  he  dropped  off 
to  sleep.  Before  morning  he  was  aroused  by  a 
number  of  men  entering  his  apartment,  one  of 
whom  said : 

"  Colonel,  this  old  fellow  has  just  come  into 
camp,  and  offers  to  guide  us  over  the  mountains. 
He  says  he  knows  every  road  of  this  region,  and 
can  lead  us  to  the  rebel  nest  in  safety." 

Garfield  raised  himself  from  his  blanket,  and  by 
the  dim  light  of  the  logs,  that  were  smouldering 
on  the  hearth,  looked  narrowly  at  the  old  native. 
He  was  apparently  not  far  from  seventy,  with  a 
tall,  bent  form,  and  long  hair  and  beard,  which 
were  almost  of  snowy  whiteness.  He  wore  the 
common  homespun  of  the  district,  and  over  his 
shoulder  carried,  slung  by  a  stout  leather  thong, 
a  brightly-burnished  squirrel-rifle.  His  enormous 
beard  and  huge  slouch  hat  more  than  half  hid  his 
face ;  but  enough  of  it  was  exposed  to  show  a 
t?L\vny,  smoke-begrimed  skin,  and  strongly-marked, 
determined  features.  Hastily  scanning  him  from 
head  to  foot,  the  Union  officer,  opening  conversa- 
tion, said,  smiling:   • 
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"  You  !  old  man,  do  you  think  you  can  climb 
the  mountain  ?" 

"  I  hev  done  it,  Gineral,  many  and  many  a 
time,"  said  the  "  native  "  in  a  voice,  that  sounded 
much  like  a  cracked  kettle. 

•*  I  know,  but  in  winter  the  slope  is  a  sheet  of 
ice  with  three  feet  of  snow  on  the  summit." 

"  I  homed  down  it  not  ten  days  ago.  Whar  I 
kin  come  down,  ye  kin  go  up." 

"  I  should  think  so — up  or  down.  Is  there  a 
bridle  path  we  can  follow?" 

''  Yes,  eight  miles  below.  But  ye'd  better  make 
yer  own  path.  Ye  must  cum  unto  them  unbe- 
known and  sudden,  and  to  do  that  ye  must  foller 
the  path  squirrels  travel." 

"  And  do  you  think  we  can  get  over  It  safely  ?" 

"Yes,  if  ye's  men  of  narve,  as  means  to  do 
what  they  has  come  about." 

-  "  Well,"  continued  Garfield,  after  a  pause,  "what 
induces  an  old  man  like  you  to  undertake  a  thing 
so  hazardous  ?" 

"The  hope  to  rid  ther  kentry  of  a  set  of 
murderin'  thieves,  as  is  carrying  terror  and  death 
inter  every  poor  man's  home  in  all  the  valley," 
said  he,  solemnly. 

"  And  what  reward  dp  you  look  for  ?" 

"  Nary  reward — only  your  word,  that  I  shall  go 
as  I  come,  with  no  one  to  let  or  hinder  me." 

Garfield  took  a  long,  steady  look  at  him,  and 

finally  replied : 
17* 


202  ^-^^-^  ^^^^  ^^  PRESIDENT  GARFIELD. 

"■  Very  well.  FU  trust  you.  Be  here  early  in 
the  morning," 

When  the  morning  came,  the  snow  was  falling 
so  thickly,  that  objects  only  a  few  rods  distant 
were  totally  invisible.  At  nine  o'clock,  the  Httle 
body  of  cavalry  was  started  up  the  road  to  engage 
the  attention  of  the  enemy  and  draw  him  from  his 
Intrenchments.  Then  the  infantry  was  set  in  mo- 
tion. In  a  long,  bristling,  serpent-like  column, 
catching  at  every  twig,  and  shrub,  and  fallen  log 
that  lay  in  their  way,  they  clambered  slowly  up  the 
icy  mountain-side,  the  old  guide  leading  the  way 
and  steadying  his  steps  with  the  long  iron-shod 
staff  in  use  among  mountaineers.  The  ridge  at 
this  point  rises  two  thousand  feet  above  the  valley, 
and  half-way  up  breaks  into  abrupt  precipices, 
which  seem  to  defy  the  approach  of  any  foot  but 
that  of  deer.  After  a  hard  scramble  through  the 
tangled  thickets,  over  the  ice-coated  rocks,  and 
along  the  steep  ridge  which  crowns  the  summit  of 
the  mountain,  the  native,  turning  sharply  to  the 
left,  said  to  Garfield : 

"You  are  now  within  half  a  mile  of  the  rebel 
position.  Yonder  is  their  outside  picket,  but  the 
way  is  clear.  Press  on  at  the  double  and  you 
have  them." 

The  picket  now  descried  the  advancing  column, 
and  firing  his  gun,  set  out  at  the  top  of  his  speed 
for  the  rebel  intrenchments.  A  dozen  bullets 
made  shrill  music  about  his  ears ;  but  he  kept  on, 
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followed  by  the  eager  blue-coats.  When  within 
sight  of  the  rebel  camp,  a  line  was  thrown  down 
along  the  eastern  slope  of  the  mountain,  and  press- 
ing rapidly  forward,  was  formed  along  the  deep 
gorge,  through  which  the  high  road  passes.      Up 
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to  this  time  the  rebels  had  been  skirmishing  with 
the  cavalry  in  front  of  their  intrenchments ;  but 
now  they  gathered  on  the  hill  directly  opposite  the 
advanced  portion  of  the  Union  infantry. 

To  try  the  range,  Garfield  sent  a  volley  across 
the  gorge.  When  the  smoke  cleared  aw^ay,  he 
saw  the  unformed  rebel  line  melt  away  like  mist 
into  the  opposite  forest.  The  enemy's  position 
bein^  now  understood,  the  Fortieth  and  the  Fortv- 
second  Ohio  were  ordered  to  the  already  formed 
left  wing,  when  along  the  line  rang  the  words, 


204  ^-^-^  ^-^-^-^  ^^  PRESIDENT  GARFIELD, 

"Press   forward,  scale  the  hill,  and  carry  it  with 
the  bayonet!" 

A  ringing  shout  was  the  only  answer;  and 
the  long  column  swept  down  the  ridge,  across  the 
ravine,  through  the  rebel  camp,  and  up  the  oppo- 
site mountain.  The  rebels  gradually  fell  back 
among  the  trees;  but  when  the  Union  bayonets 
appeared  on  the  hill,  they  broke  and  ran  in  the 
v/ildest  confusion.  The  Unionists  followed,  firinof 
as  they  ran;  and  for  a  few  moments  the  moun- 
tains echoed  with  the  quick  reports  of  the  Ohio 
rifles.  Pursuit  in  the  dense  forest  was  Impossible  ; 
and  soon  the  recall  was  sounded. 

Only  one  was  killed  and  seven  wounded.  But 
this  well-nigh  bloodless  victory  rid  Eastern  Ken- 
tucky of  rebel  rule.  The  troops  re-assembled 
and  passed  a  comfortable  night  in  the  enemy's 
quarters,  faring  sumptuously  upon  the  captured 
viands.  The  next  morning  the  cabins,  sixty  In 
number,  w^ere  burned,  and  the  breastworks  de- 
stroyed. Garfield,  leaving  the  Gap,  reached  Pike- 
ton  the  followlnor  niofht,  havlnof  been  absent  four 
days,  and  having  marched  during  that  time  about 
one  hundred  miles  over  a  rough  country. 

Six  days  after  he  received  orders  to  leave  a 
small  garrison  at  Piketon,  and  to  transfer  the  rest 
of  his  command,  as  rapidly  as  possible,  to  Louis- 
ville. 

This  campaign  on  the  Big  Sandy  more  than 
justified  every  hope  of  Garfield's  friends,  and  won 
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him  an  enviable  military  reputation.  The  opera- 
tions in  the  Sandy  Valley  had  been  conducted 
with  such  energy  and  skill  as  to  receive  the 
special  commendation  of  the  commanding-general, 
and  of  the  Government.  General  Buell  moved 
to  words  of  unwonted  praise,  issued  the  following 
congratulatory  order: 

Head-quarters  Department  of  the  Ohio, 

Louisville,  Ky.,  January  20th,  1862. 

General  Orders,  No.  40. 

The  General  Commanding  takes  occasion  to  thank  Colonel 
Garfield  and  his  troops  for  their  successful  campaign  against 
the  rebel  force  under  General  Marshall,  on  the  Big  Sandy, 
vnd  their  gallant  conduct  in  battle.  They  have  overcome 
formidable  difficulties  in  the  character  of  country,  the  con- 
dition of  the  roads,  and  the  inclemency  of  the  season ;  and, 
without  artillery,  have  in  several  engagements,  terminating  in 
the  battle  on  Middle  Creek  on  the  loth  inst.,  driven  the 
enemy  from  his  intrenched  position,  and  forced  him  back  into 
the  mountains,  with  a  loss  of  a  large  amount  of  baggage  and 
stores,  and  many  of  his  men  killed  or  captured. 

These  services  have  called  into  action  the  highest  qualities 
of  a  soldier — fortitude,  perseverance,  courage. 

By  command  of  General  Buell, 

James  B.  Fry, 
A.  A.  G.y  Chief  of  Staff. 

The  War  Department  made  Colonel  Garfield  a 
Brigadier-General,  dating  his  commission  from  the 
battle  of  Middle  Creek,  January  loth,  1862.  The 
country,  without  understanding  fully  the  details  of 
the  campaign,  appreciated  its  tangible  results. 
The  discomfiture  of  Marshall  was  a  source   of 
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Special  chagrin  to  the  rebel  sympathizers  in  Ken- 
tucky, and  of  amusement  and  admiration  through- 
out the  loyal  West.  Garfield  at  once  took  rank 
in  the  public  estimation  among  the  most  prom- 
ising of  the  younger  volunteer  generals. 

In  his  '^  Ohio  in  the  War,"  Whitelaw  Reid  passes 
this  judgment  on  the  campaign  :  "-Later  criticism 
will  confirm  the  general  verdict  then  passed 
upon  the  Sandy  Valley  campaign.  It  was  the 
first  of  the  brilliant  series  of  successes,  that  made 
the  spring  of  1862  so  memorable.  Mill  Springs, 
Fort  Henry,  Fort  Donelson,  Nashville,  Island 
No.  10  and  Pvlemphis,  followed  in  quick  succession; 
but  it  was  to  Garfield's  honor  that  he  had  opened 
this  season  of  victories.  His  plans,  as  we  have 
seen,  were  based  on  sound  military  principles  ;  the 
energy  which  he  threw  into  their  execution  was 
thoroughly  admirable,  and  his  management  of  the 
raw  volunteers  was  such  that  they  acquired  the 
fullest  confidence  in  their  commander  and  endured 
the  hardships  of  the  campaign  with  fortitude  not 
often  shown  in  the  first  field-service  of  new  troops. 
But  the  operations  were  on  a  small  scale,  and 
their  chief  significance  lay  in  the  capacity  they  de- 
veloped, rather  than  in  their  intrinsic  importance." 
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ARFIELD  was  transferred  to  a  wider  field 
^  of  operations.  His  conspicuous  ability, 
developed  In  battle,  and  his  great  bravery 
were  not  restricted  to  the  bounds  of  the  Big  Sandy 
district,  so  effectively  freed  from  the  control  of  the 
rebels. 

When  he  arrived  at  Louisville,  he  found  that 
the  Army  of  the  Ohio  was  already  beyond  Nash- 
ville, on  Its  way  to  aid  Grant  at  Pittsburgh  Land- 
ing. He  Immediately  reported  to  General  Buell 
about  thirty  miles  south  of  Columbia,  and  under 
his  orders  assumed  command  of  the  Twentieth 
Brigade,  then  a  part  of  the  division  of  General 
Thomas  J.  Wood.  General  Wood  was  making  all 
possible  effort  to  reach  the  Union  forces  under 
Grant,  anticipating  that  the  approaching  battle 
with  Sidney  Johnson  would  be  of  the  greatest  im- 
portance. 

The  battle  began  on  the  morning  of  April  6th. 
About  ten  o'clock  that  day,  Grant,  hearing  that 
Wood,  with  the  second  division  of  Buell's  army, 
had  arrived  at  Savannah,  Tennessee,  sent  him  the 
followlnof  order: 

"You  will  move  your  command,wIth  the  utmost 
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dispatch,  to  the  river  at  this  point  (landing),  where 

steamers  will  be  in  readiness  to  convey  you  to 

Pittsburo-h." 
<_> 

Still  later  in  the  day  another  dispatch  was  sent 
to  the  commanding  officer  of  Buell's  forces,  urging 
him  to  make  all  haste. 


Jrji!  '^^^^^fij^^^ 
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It  is  not  necessary  to  recount  here,  how 
thoroughly  the  Union  forces  were  whipped  on  the 
first  day,  and  how  extremely  probable  it  seemed, 
that  the  defeat  would  turn  into  a  rout.  But  here, 
as  on  many  another  field  later  in  the  bloody  con- 
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flict,  Ohio  saved  the  day.  When  a  halt  was  called 
on  the  evening-  of  the  6th,  it  v^as  determined  by 
Grant,  that  the  Ohio  troops  sliould  form  on  the 
left  in  the  morning,  and  the  attack  be  renewed. 
Durinof  the  niMit  of  the  6th,  Buell  busied  himself 
in  getting  his  troops  up.  Nelson's  column  and 
nearly  all  of  Crittenden's  and  McCook's  divisions 
were  ferried  across  the  river  and  put  in  position. 
All  night  long  the  gun-boats  dropped  shells  at 
intervals  on  the  rebel  lines ;  and  the  fires  in  the 
burning  wood  lisrhted  the  battle-field  for  miles 
away.  But  for  a  merciful  shower  of  rain  thousands 
of  helpless  wounded  would  have  been  burned  to 
death  on  that  blazing  battle-field.  The  orders 
were : 

"  As  soon  as  it  is  light  enough  to  see,  attack 
with  a  heavy  skirmish  line,  and  when  you  have 
found  the  enemy,  throw  upon  him  your  w^hole 
force,  leaving  no  reserve." 

With  the  first  gray  of  dawn  this  order  was  put 
into  execution.  The  Ohio  troops  were  given  the 
left,  while  Grant's  army,  or  such  of  it  as  could  be 
o-athered  toeether,  undertook  to  form  and  main- 
tain  the  right.  As  rapidly  as  the  Ohioans  came 
up,  they  went  into  action,  and  fought  with  splendid 
energy.  During  the  early  part  of  the  day  Grant 
met  the  First  Ohio  marchincr  toward  the  northern 
part  of  the  field,  and  immediately  in  front  of  an 
important  position.  The  regiment  on  the  left  after 
a  hard  fight  had  given  way,  when  Grant  called 
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Upon  the  Ohio  boys  to  change  direction  and 
charge.  With  a  cheer  they  obeyed ;  and  the  re- 
treating troops,  seeing  what  was  going  on,  took 
new  courage,  and  with  loud  shouts  drove  the 
enemy  from  their  strong  position. 

Garfield  had  all  this  time  been  actively  engaged 
in  every  possible  exertion  to  bring  up  his  brigade 
and  assist,  before  either  defeat  or  victory  silenced 
the  cannonading,  which  he  so  distinctly  heard. 
About  I  P.  M.,  he  reached  the  front,  and  led  his 
men  through  the  storm  of  lead,  as  they  with  a  wild 
cheer  dashed  at  the  rebels.  The  fresh  onslaught 
in  which  Garfield's  brigade  participated,  changed 
the  fortunes  of  the  day;  and  the  rebels  were  soon 
flying  from  the  field,  on  which  they  had  fought  so 
long  and  well.  The  Union  troops  were  too  much 
exhausted  to  pursue.  Halting  in  the  camp,  from 
which  they  had  been  driven  the  day  before,  they 
were  content  with  the  victory. 

On  the  9th,  the  War  Department  issued  the 
following  complimentary  order: 

"The  thanks  of  the  department  are  hereby  given 
to  Generals  Grant  and  Buell,  and  their  forces,  for 
the  glorious  repulse  of  Beauregard,  at  Pittsburgh, 
in  Tennessee." 

The  next  morning  (the  8th)  Garfield's  brigade, 
forming  a  part  of  Sherman's  advance,  partici- 
pated in  a  sharp  encounter  with  the  enemy's  rear- 
guard, a  few  miles  beyond  the  battle-field.  The 
brigade  joined  in  the  advance  upon  Corinth,  to 
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which  Beauregard  had  retreated.  This  advance 
was  so  slow,  that  it  took  six  weeks  to  march  fif- 
teen miles.  It  was  the  21st  of  May,  before  the 
armies  were  fairly  in  line,  three  miles  from  Corinth, 
and  ready  for  the  expected  battle. 

But  all  the  preparations  for  battle  were  useless. 
When  Halleck  was  ready  to  engage  Beauregard, 
the  latter  had  retreated  from  Corinth.  Garfield's 
brigade  had  the  empty  honor  of  being  among  the 
first,  that  entered  the  abandoned  town. 

When  General  Buell,  turning  eastward,  sought  to 
prepare  for  a  new  aggressive  compaign  with  his 
inadequate  forces,  General  Garfield  was  assigned 
the  task  of  rebuilding  the  bridges  of  the  Memphis 
and  Charleston  Railroad  and  re-opening  the  Road 
eastward  from  Corinth  to  Decatur.  Crossing  the 
Tennessee  at  the  latter  place,  he  advanced  to 
Huntsville,  where  he'  remained  during  the  rest  of 
that  campaign,  carrying  out  every  instruction  with 
absolute  fidelity,'and  always  with  perfect  success. 

One  of  the  constant  objects  of  General  Buell, 
while  General  Garfield  was  engaged  in  bridge- 
building  (a  task,  for  which  his  energy  and  famil- 
iarity with  building-work  peculiarly  fitted  him) 
was  the  enforcement  of  discipline.  Courts-mar- 
tial were  frequent.  It  was  not  always  easy  to  find 
officers  thoroughly  fitted  for  this  duty ;  but  Gar- 
field's legal  mind  and  dispassionate  judgment  sin- 
gled him  out.  His  first  detail  was  in  the  case  of 
Colonel  Turchin,  who  was  charged  with  neglect 
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of  duty,  to  the  prejudice  of  good  order  and  disci- 
pline, in  permitting  the  wanton  and  disgraceful 
pillage  of  the  town  of  Athens,  Alabama  ;  with  con- 
duct unbecominof  an  officer  and  a  orentleman  in  fail- 
ing  to  pay  a  hotel  bill  in  the  town ;  and  with  in- 
subordination in  disobeying  the  orders  against  the 
molestation  of  peaceful  citizens  In  person  and 
property.  The  court  found  him  guilty  (except  in 
failing  to  pay  the  hotel  bill),  and  sentenced  him  to 
dismissal  from  the  service.  Six  of  its  members 
recommended  him  to  clemency  ;  but  General  Buell 
was  so  determined  that  the  sentence  was  carried 
out.  The  newspapers  took  up  the  case  and  cham- 
pioned the  colonel.  Those  of  Chicago  were  espe- 
cially vehement  in  his  defense.  On  his  return  to 
Chicago,  he  was  given  a  public  reception  ;  and  the 
President,  as  if  to  Indorse  the  deeds  of  the  dis- 
graced colonel,  appointed  him  a  brigadier-general. 
The  tendency  to  fever  and  ague,  contracted  in 
the  days  of  Garfield's  experience  on  the  Ohio 
Canal,  was  aggravated  in  the  malarious  climate  of 
the  South,  and  he  obtained  sick-leave  on  the  ist  of 
August.  Just  before  he  started  for  Ohio,  the 
Secretary  of  War,  who  seems,  at  that  early  day, 
to  have  formed  a  high  estimate  of  Garfield,  ordered 
him  to  proceed  to  Cumberland  Gap,  and  relieve 
General  George  W.  Morgan ;  but  he  was  too  ill 
to  assume  the  duty.  A  month  later,  the  Secretary 
ordered  him  to  report  in  person  at  Washington, 
as   soon   as  his   health   would   permit.      On   his 
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arrival,  It  was  found,  that  his  knowledge  of  law,  his 
judgment  and  his  loyalty  had  led  to  his  selection 
as  one  of  the  members  of  the  first  court-martial  for 
the  trial  of  Fitz  John  Porter.  During  this  trial,  his 
Intimacy  with  General  Hunter,  the  president  of  the 
court,  led  to  his  appointment  to  service  in  South 
Carolina,  whither  Hunter  was  about  to  start.  Gar- 
field's strong  anti-slavery  views  had  been  greatly 
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Strengthened  by  his  previous  experience  In  the 
war,  so  that  his  appointment  under  a  commander 
so  radical  as  Hunter  was  particularly  gratifying. 
But  in  the  midst  of  his  preparations  the  old  army, 
in  which  he  had  served,  plunged  Into  the  battle  of 
Stone  River.  A  part  of  the  bitter  cost  of  the  vic- 
tory was  the  loss  of  Gareche,  the  lamented  chief 
of  staff  of  the  commandinor  creneral.     Garfield's 

appointment  to  South  Carolina  was  revoked;  and 
18* 
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early  In  January,  1863,  he  was  ordered  to  join 
Major-General  William  S,  Rosecrans,  then  com- 
manding the  Army  of  the  Cumberland. 

Rosecrans  was  already  prejudiced  against  him, 
thinking  him  a  "political  preacher."  He  kept 
him  at  head-quarters  for  a  couple  of  days,  as  he 
desired  to  make  his  acquaintance  and  sound  him 
before  assigning  him  to  active  duty.  The  more 
he  saw  of  him,  the  more  he  liked  him  ;  and  fmally 
he  eave  him  his  choice  between  Chief  of  Staff  and 
the  command  of  a  briorade.  Most  men  would 
have  taken  the  brigade ;  but  Garheld  chose  to  re- 
main with  the  creneral.  That  Rosecrans  never 
regretted  appointing  him  Chief  of  Staff,  is  evL 
denced,  by  what  he  has  said : 

We  were  together  until  the  Chattanooga  affair.  I  found 
him  to  be  a  competent  and  efficient  officer,  an  earnest  and 
devoted  patriot,  and  a  man  of  the  highest  honor.  His  views 
were  large,  and  he  was  possessed  of  a  thoroughly  comprehen- 
sive mind. 

Garfield's  appointment  as  Chief  of  Staff  gave 
great  satisfaction  throughout  the  army.  The 
country  was  equally  pleased,  and  especially  Ohio. 
The  editor  of  the  Xenia  TorcJilight,  a  paper  pub- 
lished at  Garfield's  home,  thus  commented  on  the 
appointment; 

We  have  known  General  James  A.  Garfield  for  several 
years,  and  entertain  for  him  the  highest  personal  regard.  He 
is  one  of  the  most  eloquent  men  in  Ohio,  as  well  as  one  of  the 
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ripest  scholars.  Socially  and  morally,  he  has  no  superior. 
He  is  popular  with  all,  as  the  attachment  of  his  scholars,  as 
"vvell  as  his  soldiers,  ibr  him  demonstrates.  In  respect  to 
abilities,  nature  has  by  no  means  been  unfriendly  to  him ; 
and  he  has  neither  despised  nor  slighted  her  gifts.  A  severe 
course  of  mental  training,  combined  with  the  mental  practice 
obtained  by  presiding  over  one  of  the  colleges  of  Ohio,  has 
fully  developed  his  natural  endowments.  Above  all  these 
considerations,  every  one  respects  General  Garfield  for  his 
otern,  unyielding,  uncompromising,  patriotism.  The  perma- 
nent good  of  his  country,  the  restoration  of  its  unity,  and  the 
perpetuation  of  the  National  power  and  glory  through  all 
coming  time,  are  the  objects  which  he  keeps  steadily  in  view. 

When  installed  In  his  new  position,  he  rapidly 
became  a  favorite.  Possessed  of  sound,  natural 
sense,  an  excellent  judgment,  a  highly  cultivated 
Intellect,  and  the  deserved  reputation  of  a  success- 
ful military  leader,  he  soon  became  the  mentor  of 
his  staff.  His  opinious  were  sought,  and  his  coun- 
sels heeded,  by  many,  who  were  older  and  not 
less  distinguished  than  himself. 

Edmund  Kirke,  In  his  picturesque  war-story, 
''Down  in  Tennessee,"  published  In  1864,  draws 
the  following  pen-portrait  of  Garfield  in  his  new 
capacity: 

"  In  a  corner  by  the  window,  seated  at  a  small 
pine-desk — a  sort  of  packing-box,>  perched  on  a 
long-legged  stool,  and  divided  Into  pigeon-holes, 
v/ith  a  turn-down  lid — was  a  tall  deep-chested, 
sinewy-built  man,  with  regular,  massive  features,  a 
full,  clear  blue  eye,  slightly  tinged  with  gray,  and 
a  high,  broad  forehead,  rising  Into  a  ridge  over  the 
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eyes,  as  If  it  had  been  thrown  up  by  a  plow.  There 
was  something  singularly  engaging  in  his  open 
expressive  face,  and  his  whole  appearance  indi- 
cated, as  the  phrase  goes,  *  great  reserved  power.' 
His  uniform,  though  cleanly  brushed  and  sitting 
easily  upon  him,  had  a  sort  of  democratic  air,  and 
everything  about  him  seemed  to  denote  that  he 
was  '  a  man  of  the  people.'  A  rusty  slouched 
hat,  large  enough  to  have  fitted  Daniel  Webster, 
lay  on  the  desk  before  him ;  but  a  glance  at  that 
was  not  needed  to  convince  me  that  his  head  held 
more  than  the  common  share  of  brains.  Though 
he  is  yet  young — not  thirty-two — the  reader  has 
heard  of  him,  and  if  he  lives  he  will  make  his  name 
long  remembered  In  our  history." 

Garfield  was  regarded  as  the  only  mature  mem- 
ber of  the  staff,  Rosecrans  having  a  partiality  for 
young  and  gallant  spirits  like  Captain  Charles 
Thompson,  Major  Bond,  Colonel  MIckler,  Captain 
Hunter  Brooke,  Major  Horace  Porter  (subse- 
quently on  Grant's  staff),  and  Major  Morton  Mc- 
Michael.  Though  he  was  not  much  older  than 
these  oi^cers,  he  had  a  mature  look  always ;  and 
his  mood  was  serious,  as  If  there  was  in  the  peril 
of  the  nation  something  more  of  personal  concern 
and  interest  to  him  than  to  mos«t  of  his  associates. 

While  acting  in  this  capacity,  Garfield  had  a 
conversation  with  Clement  L.  Vallandigham,  who, 
banished  for  his  treasonable  sentiments,  was 
brought  to  Murfreesboro',  Tenn.,  to  be  sent  by  flag 
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of  truce  into  the  rebel  lines,  a  few  miles  distant, 
at  Tullahoma,  He  was  taken,  in  the  usual  course 
of  business,  to  Rosecrans'  head-quarters. 

He  entered  at  an  early  hour  of  the  morning, 
with  an  affectation  of  unconcern  and  light-hearted- 
ness,  threw  himself  into  a  tragic  attitude,  and  in  a 
mock-heroic  vein  exclaimed,  quoting  from  "Romeo 
and  Juliet :" 
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Night's  candles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain  tops." 

Here  he  hesitated,  when  Garfield  quickly  but 
quietly  finished  the  quotation  by  adding,  in  a  half 
aside,  to  the  aid-de-camp  in  charge  of  the  flag  of 
truce  escort,  which  was  w^aiting  to  convey  Vallan- 
digham  to  the  rebel  lines: 

"  I  must  begone  and  live,  or  stay  and  die.'* 

Vallandigham  however  overheard,  and  caught 
the  hidden  meaning  of  the  citation,  blushing  scar- 
let, as  he  made  its  application. 
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chief  of  staff  should  bear  the  same  reU- 
tion  to  his  general,  as  a  minister  of  state 
to  his  sovereign.  What  this  relation  is, 
that  brilliant  historian,  Kinglake,  tells  us  in  his 
"  Crimean  War:" 

"  The  difference  between  a  servant  and  a  min- 
ister of  state  lies  in  this,  that  the  servant  obeys  the 
orders  given  him,  without  troubling  himself  con- 
cerning the  question  whether  his  master  is  right 
or  wrong,  while  a  minister  of  state  declines  to  be 
the  instrument  for  giving  effect  to  the  measures 
which  he  deems  hurtful  to  his  country.  The  chan- 
cellor of  the  Russian  Empire  was  sagacious  and 
politic.  That  the  czar  was  wrong  In  these  trans- 
actions against  Turkey,  no  man  knew  better.  But, 
unhappily  for  the  czar  and  for  his  empire,  the  min- 
ister did  not  enjoy  so  commanding  a  station  as  to 
be  able  to  put  restraint  upon  his  sovereign,  nor 
even,  perhaps,  to  offer  him  counsel  in  his  angry 
mood." 

In  some  respects  General  Garfield  as  Chief  of. 
Staff  went  through  a  similar  experience.     From 
the  day  of  his  appointment,  he  became  the  inti- 
mate   associate    and  confidential   adviser  of  his 
chief;  but  he  did  not  occupy  so  commanding  a 
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Station  as  to  put  restraint  upon  him.  General 
Garfield's  arrival  marks  the  beorinninor  of  that 
period  of  quarrels  with  the  War  Department,  in 
which  General  Rosecrans  frittered  away  his  influ- 
ence and  paved  the  way  for  his  removal.  That  great 
strategist  and  gallant  soldier  was  always  unwise 
In  caring  for  his  own  Interests,  and  generally  very 
imprudent  in  his  intercourse  with  his  superiors. 
Yet  he  was  nearly  always  right  in  his  demands, 
especially  when  he  made  appeals  to  the  War  De- 
partment for  more  cavalry  and  revolving  arm.s. 
In  these  requests  Garfield  was  heart  and  soul  with 
his  superior.  At  the  same  time,  he  did  all  in  his 
power  to  soften  the  tone  of  asperity,  which  his 
chief  adopted  in  his  dispatches  to  Washington. 
Sometimes  he  took  the  responsibility  of  totally 
suppressing  an  angry  message.  Oftener  he  ven- 
tured to  soften  the  phraseology.  But  there  v/as 
a  limit,  beyond  which  he  could  not  go ;  and  when 
Rosecrans  had  pronounced  certain  statements  of 
the  department,  *'a  profound,  grievous,  cruel  and 
ungenerous  official  and  personal  wrong,"  the  good 
offices  of  the  Chief  of  Staff  were  no  longer 
efficacious  ;  the  breach  was  Irreparable.  Thence- 
forward he  could  only  strive  to  make  victories  in 
the  field  atone  for  errors  In  council. 

He  regarded  the  organization  of  the  army  as 
vitally  defective.  Almost  the  first  recommenda- 
tion, made  by  General  Garfield,  was  in  regard  to 
the  displacement  of  A.  M.  McCook   and   T.  L. 
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Crittenden.  This  recommendation  was  made  in 
the  course  of  a  discussion  of  tlie  battle  of  Stone 
River,  in  Avhich,  Rosecrans  expHcitly  said,  these 
officers  had  shown  themselves  incompetent.  Gar- 
field, with  his  clear-headed  judgment,  utterly 
unmoved  by  popular  prejudice,  and  thoroughly 
well  able  to  perceive  real  ability  beneath  mis- 
fortune, recommended,  that  McCook  and  Critten- 
den be  replaced  by  Irvin  McDowell  and  Don 
Carlos  Buell.  Garfield  did  not  take  the  ground, 
that  Buell  and  McDowell  had  proved  themselves 
equal  to  the  high  commands,  which  they  had 
already  held.  Without  discussing  this  point,  he 
argued  at  length  their  masterly  qualifications  for 
important  subordinate  positions,  as  v/ell  as  the  fact, 
that  this  offer  of  an  opportunity  of  coming  out 
from  the  cloud,  under  which  they  rested,  would  In- 
sure their  gratitude  and  Incite  them  to  their  very 
best  efforts.  With  George  H.  Thomas  already  in 
command,  with  men  like  these  as  his  associates, 
and  with  the  energy  and  genius  of  Rosecrans  to 
lead,  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland  would  have 
been  the  best  officered  army  in  the  service  of  the 
nation.  But  "Rosecrans  was  unwilling  to  adopt 
the  suggestion  for  a  reason,  creditable  to  his  kind- 
ness of  heart,  but  not  to  his  military  character. 
Crittenden  and  McCook  oueht  to  be  removed. 
Of  that  he  had  no  doubt;  but  'he  hated  to  injure 
two  such  good  fellows ;'  and  the  'two  good  fellows  * 
remained  with  him  until  Chickamauga." 
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From  January  4th  to  June  24th,  Rosecrans  lay 
at  Murfreesboro'.  Throui^h  five  months  of  this 
delay  Garfield  was  with  him.  The  War  Depart- 
ment demanded  an  advance,  and,  when  the  spring 
opened,  with  unusual  vehemence.  General  Rose- 
crans delayed,  waiting  for  cavalry,  for  reinforce- 
ments, for  Grant's  movements  before  Vicksburg, 
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for  the  movements  of  the  enemy,  for  the  opinions 
of  the  generals.  The  Chief  of  Staff  approved  the 
delays,  till  the  army  should  be  strengthened  and 
massed  ;  but  long  before  the  delaying  officers 
were  ready,  he  was  urging  movement  with  all  his 
power.  In  a  private  letter,  dated  June  12th,  1863, 
he  urored  an  advance.     He  wrote : 

"  Bragg's  army  is  weaker  than  it  has  been  since 
19 
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the  previous  battles.  If  Grant  succeeds  at  Vicks- 
burg,  it  will  take  weeks  to  recover  from  the  shock 
and  strain.  *  ♦  *  ^\\^  turbulent  aspect  of 
politics  in  the  loyal  States  renders  a  decisive  blow 
against  the  enemy  at  this  time  of  the  utmost  im- 
portance. ^  ^  ^  'Phe  country  is  anxiously 
hoping  for  the  army  to  move.  *  *  *  Our  true 
objective  is  the  rebel  army.  Our  army  is  supe- 
rior in  efficiency  and  morale.  *  *  *  Por  these 
reasons  I  believe  an  immediate  advance  of  all  our 
available  forces  is  advisable,  and  under  the  provi- 
dence of  God  will  be  successful." 

This  information  he  procured  through  a  secret- 
service  system,  which  he  had  established,  and 
which  was  perhaps  more  perfect  than  in  any  other 
of  the  Union  armies.  As  he  subsequently  said, 
he  refused  to  believe  that  this  army,  which  had  de- 
feated a  superior  at  Stone  River,  could  not  now 
move  upon  an  inferior  with  reasonable  prospect  of 
success. 

The  Army  of  the  Cumberland  agreed  with  Gar- 
field, who  was  a  great  favorite  with  the  officers 
and  men.  His  ringing  letter  on  the  atrocities  of 
rebel  prison-pens,  written  a  few  months  previous, 
had  added  greatly  to  his  popularity.  The  closing 
sentence  of  this  letter  reads : 

"  We  cannot  believe  that  the  justice  of  God  will 
allow  such  a  people  to  prosper.  Let  every  soldier 
know  that  death  on  the  battle-field  Is  preferable 
to  a  surrender  followed  by  such  outrages  as  their 
comrades  have  underr^'one.'* 
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Finally,  General  Rosecrans  formally  asked  his 
corps,  division  and  cavalry  generals  about  the  pro- 
priety of  advancing.  With  singular  unanimity, 
though  for  divers  reasons,  they  opposed  it  over 
their  signatures.  Out  of  seventen  generals  not 
one  was  in  favor  of  an  advance  ;  and  not  one  was 
willing  to  put  himself  upon  record  as  favoring  an 
early  advance. 

General  Garheld  collated  these  seventeen  let- 
ters, and  fairly  refuted  their  statements,  adding  a 
cogent  argument  against  them  and  in  favor  of  an 
immediate  movement.  This  report,  says  an  ex- 
cellent authority,  is  "  the  ablest  military  document 
known  to  have  been  submitted  by  a  chief  of  staff 
to  his  superior  during  the  war.  General  Garheld 
stood  absolutely  alone,  every  general  commanding 
troops  having,  as  v/e  have  seen,  either  openly  op- 
posed or  failed  to  approve  an  advance.  But  his 
statements  were  so  clear,  and  his  arguments  so 
convincing,  that  he  carried  conviction.  The  con- 
siderations which  led  to  his  conclusions,  he  thus 
stated : 

I.  Bragg's  army  is  now  weaker  than  it  has  been  since  the 
battle  of  Stone  River,  or  is  likely  to  be  again  for  the  present, 
while  our  army  has  reached  its  maximum  strength,  and  we 
have  no  right  to  expect  re-enforcements  for  several  months, 
if  at  all. 

3.  Whatever  be  the  result  at  Vicksburg,  the  determination 
of  its  fate  will  give  large  re-enforcements  to  Bragg.  If  Grant 
is  successful,  his  army  will  require  many  weeks  to  recover  from 
the  shock  and  strain  of  his  la.te  campaign,  while  Johnson  will 
sei:d  back  t^i  Bragg  a  force  sufficient  to  insure  the  safety  of 
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Tennessee.      If  Grant  fails,  the  same  result  will  inevitably 
follow,  so  far  as  Bragg 's  army  is  concerned. 

3.  No  man  can  predict  with  certainty  the  result  of  any 
battle,  however  great  the  disparity  in  numbers.  Such  results 
are  in  the  hands  of  God.  But,  viewing  the  question  in  the 
light  of  human  calculation,  I  refuse  to  entertain  a  doubt  that 
this  army,  which  in  January  last  defeated  Bragg' s  superior 
numbers,  can  overwhelm  his  present  greatly  inferior  forces. 

4.  The  most  unfavorable  course  for  us  that  Bragg  could  take, 
would  be  to  fall  back  without  giving  us  battle  ;  but  this  would 
be  very  disastrous  to  him.  Besides  the  loss  of  materiel  oi 
war,  and  the  abandonment  of  the  rich  and  abundant  harvest 
now  nearly  ripe  in  Middle  Tennessee,  he  would  lose  heavily 
by  desertion.  It  is  well  known  that  a  wide-spread  dissatis- 
faction exists  among  his  Kentucky  and  Tennessee  troops. 
They  are  already  deserting  in  large  numbers.  A  retreat  would 
greatly  increase  both  the  desire  and  the  opportunity  for 
desertion,  and  would  very  materially  reduce  his  physical  and 
moral  strength.  While  it  would  lengthen  our  communica- 
tions, it  would  give  us  possession  of  McMinnville,  and  enable 
us  to  threaten  Chattanooga  and  East  Tennesee  ;  and  it  would 
not  be  unreasonable  to  expect  an  early  occupation  of  the 
former  place. 

5.  But  the  chances  are  more  than  even  that  a  sudden  and 
rapid  movement  would  compel  a  general  engagement,  and  the 
defeat  of  Bragg  would  be  in  the  highest  degree  disastrous  to 
the  rebellion. 

6.  The  turbulent  aspect  of  politics  in  the  loyal  States 
renders  a  decisive  blow  against  the  enemy  at  this  time  of  the 
highest  importance  to  the  success  of  the  Government  at  the 
polls  and  in  the  enforcement  of  the  Conscription  act. 

7.  The  Government  and  the  War  Department  believe  that 
this  army  ought  to  move  upon  the  enemy.  The  army  desires 
it,  and  the  country  is  anxiously  hoping  for  it. 

8.  Our  true  objective  point  is  the  rebel  army,  whose  last 
■  reserves  are  substantially  in  the  field ;    and  an  effective  blow 
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will  crush  the  sl^ell,  and  soon  be  followed  by  the  collapse  of 
the  rebel  government. 

9.  You  have,  in  my  judgment,  wisely  delayed  a  general 
movement  hitherto,  till  your  army  could  be  massed  and  )Our 
cavalry  could  be  mounted.  Your  mobile  force  can  now  be 
concentrated  in  twenty-four  hours,  and  your  cavalry,  if  not 
equal  in  numerical  strength  to  that  of  the  enemy,  is  greatly 
superior  in  efiiciency.  For  these  reasons,  I  believe  J.n  im- 
mediate advance  of  all  our  available  force  is  advisable,  and, 
under  the  providence  of  God,  will  be  successful." 

Twelve  days  after  this  report  was  made,  the 
army  moved,  to  the  great  dissatisfaction  of  its 
leading  generals.  One  of  the  three  corps-com- 
manders, Major-General  Thomas  L.  Crittenden, 
approached  the  Chief  of  Staff  at  the  head-quarters 
the  morninof*  of  the  advance,  and  said :  *'  It  is  un- 
derstood,  sir,  by  the  general  officers  of  the  arm)', 
that  this  movement  is  your  work.  I  wish  you  to 
understand,  that  it  is  a  rash  and  fatal  move,  ior 
which  you  will  be  held  responsible." 

This  "  rash  and  fatal  move  "  was  the  Tullahoma 
campaign,  which  was  perfect  In  its  conception,  ex- 
cellent In  Its  general  execution,  and  only  pre- 
vented from  resulting  In  the  complete  destruction 
of  the  opposing  army  by  the  delays,  which  had 
too  long  postponed  Its  commencement.  It  might 
even  then  have  destroyed  Bragg,  but  for  the  terrible 
rains,  which  set  In  on  the  morning  of  the  advance, 
and  continued  uninterruptedly  for  the  greater  part 
of  a  month.     With  a  week's  earlier  start  It  would 

have  ended  the  career  of  Bragg's  army. 
19* 
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Let  US  turn  for  a  moment  from  the  direct  story 
of  the  conflict  to  a  personal  word  about  our  hero. 
One  of  the  most  proHfic  war-writers,  J.  R.  Gil- 
more,  who  spent  a  month  with  Rosecrans,  gives 
some  interesting  pictures  of  Garfield  in  the  Spring 
and  Summer  of  1863.  "We  rode  one  day  to 
Sheridan's  head-quarters,"  says  Gilmore;  "and, 
as  we  entered  the  forest  encircling  the  town,  Gar- 
field broke  out  with  Lovell's  poem : 

'  I  du  believe  in  Freedom's  cause,' 

and  if  the  '  Down  East  poet '  would  have  any  ap- 
preciation of  his  own  lines,  he  should  hear  them  in 
such  grand,  old  woods,  the  words  echoed  back 
from  the  great  spreading  trees  and  set  to  the 
music  of  an  hundred  horses'  heels.  He  had 
scarcely  ended,  when  Rosecrans  began  to  tell  how 

"  '  Zekle  crep'  up,  quite  unbeknown, 
An'  peeped  in  thru  the  Munder; 
While  there  sot  Huldy  all  alone 
'Ith  no  one  nigh  to  hinder.' 

"  *  What  would  you  give  to  have  written  that  ?' 
Rosecrans  said,  as  he  finished  the  recitation. 

"*  All  the  castles  I  ever  built  in  thexlouds/  was 
the  reply. 

" '  So  would  I.  You  know  what  Wolfe  said  be- 
fore his  orreat  battle?' 

" '  That  he  would  rather  have  written  Gray's 
Elegy  than  take  Quebec.  Would  you  have  said 
that  before  Stone  River?' 

"'  He  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  answered ; 
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*' '  No,  for  now  v/e  need  victories  more  than 
poems.'  " 

Another  anecdote  well  illustrates  the  instant 
correctness  of  Garfield's  reasoning  on  subjects  of 
the  most  vital  and  serious  importance,  and  his 
keen  penetration  into  events  yet  to  come. 

Toward  the  close  of  May,  1863,  Rosecrans  re- 
ceived a  letter,  in  which  the  scheme  for  a  general 
uprising  and  arming  of  the  blacks,  followed  by  at- 
tacks on  the  whites  in  all  the  slave  States,  on  the 
1st  of  the  following  August,  was  outlined.  The  sup- 
port of  Rosecrans  was  asked  for  in  his  department ; 
and  he  was  told,  that  a  similar  plan  had  been  sent  to 
the  Union  commander  In  each  department.  Rose- 
crans deliberated  over  the  communication,  and 
asked  a  by-stander  his  opinion. 

''  It  would  end  the  rebellion,  Co-operating  with 
our  forces,  it  w^ould  certainly  succeed ;  but  the 
South  would  run  with  blood." 

"  Innocent  blood  ?     Women  and  Children  ?  " 

"  Yes ;  women  and  children.  If  you  let  the 
blacks  loose,  they  will  rush  into  carnage  like 
horses  into  a  burninor  barn.  St.  Domingo  will  be 
multiplied  by  a  million." 

But  the  letter  says,  that  no  blood  is  to  be  shed 
except  In  self-defense." 

'*  It  says  so ;  and  the  leaders  may  mean  so,  but 
they  cannot  restrain  the  rabble.  Every  slave  has 
some  real  or  fancied  wrong,  and  he  would  take  such 
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"I  am  puzzled.  I  must  go  and  talk  with  Gar- 
field.    Come,  go  with  me." 

They  crossed  the  street  to  Garfield's  lodgings 
and  found  him  bolstered  up  in  bed,  quite  sick  with 
a  fever.  Roseci-ans  sat  down  at  the  foot  of  the  bed 
and  handed  him  the  letter.  Garfield  read  it  over 
carefully,  and,  laying  it  down,  said : 

"  It  will  never  do.  General.  We  don't  want  to 
whip  by  such  means.  If  the  slaves  of  their  own 
accord  rise  and  assert  their  oripfinal  rio^ht  to  them- 
selves,  that  will  be  their  own  affair ;  but  we  can 
have  no  complicity  with  them  without  outraging 
the  moral  sense  of  the  civilized  world." 

"  I  knew  you  would  say  so ;  but  the  writer 
speaks  of  other  department-commanders.  May 
they  not  come  into  it  ?  " 

"  Yes,  they  may,  and  that  should  be   looked  to. 

Send  this  letter  to and  let  him  head  off  the 

movement." 

The  insurrection,  as  every  one  knows,  did  not 
take  place,  although  some  unimportant  outbreaks 
occurred  in  Georgia  and  Alabama  in  the  following 
September. 
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DDITIONAL  differences  arose  between 
Rosecrans  and  the  War  Department.  In 
the  general  poHcy,  that  controlled  the 
movements  of  the  army,  Garfield  heartily  sympa- 
thised. He  had,  in  fact,  given  shape  to  that 
policy.  But  he  deplored  his  chief's  testy  manner 
of  defending  himself  from  the  complaints  of  the 
War  Department,  and  did  his  best  to  soften  the 
asperities  of  the  correspondence. 

The  summer  was  almost  gone ;  and  the  com- 
ing autumn  was  ripe  with  promises  of  immediate 
results.  The  air  was  full  of  rumors  of  approach- 
ing conflicts;  and  the  North  waited  the  echo  from 
the  battle-field. 

August  5th,  General  Halleck  telegraphed  Rose- 
crans peremptory  orders  to  move.  Rosecrans 
quietly  waited,  till  the  dispositions  along  his  ex- 
tended lines  were  completed,  and  till  stores  were 
accumulated  and  the  corn  was  ripened,  so  that 
his  horses  could  be  made  to  live  off  the  country. 
On  the  15th  he  was  ready. 

The  problem  now  before  him  was  to  cross  the 
Tennessee  River,  and  gain  possession  of  Chatta- 
nooga ( the  key  to  the  entire  mountain-ranges  of 
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East  Tennessee  and  Northern  Georgia)  in  the 
face  of  an  enemy  of  equal  strength.  Two  courses 
were  open.  Forcing  a  passage  over  the  river 
above  Chattanooga,  he  might  essay  a  direct  at- 
tack upon  the  town.  If  not  repulsed  in  the  dan- 
gerous preliminary  movements,  he  would  still  have 
upon  his  hands  a  siege,  not  less  formidable  than 
that  of  Vicksburg,  with  difficulties   incomparably 


REDOUBT  ON   LOOKOUT   MOUNTAIN,  OPPOSITE  CHATTANOOGA. 


reater  in  maintaining  his  supplies.  Or  he  might 
convince  the  enemy,  that  he  had  adopted  this  plan  ; 
but  crossinnr  below,  he  mi^ht  hasten  Southward 
over  the  most  ruo-eed  roads,  and  seize  the  mountain- 
gaps,  whence  he  could  debouch  upon  the  enemy's 
line  of  supplies.  More  briefly,  he  might  either 
attempt  to  drive  the  enemy  out  of  Chattanooga, 
or  outdank  him.  He  chose  the  latter  alternative. 
By  the  28ui  the  singular  activity  of  the  National 
forces  along  a  front  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles 
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had  blinded  and  bewildered  BrafCf  as  to  his  an- 
tacronist's  actual  intentions.  Four  briGfades  sud- 
denly  began  demonstrating  furiously  against  the 
enemy's  lines  above  Chattanooga;  and  the  plan 
was  supposed  to  be  revealed.  Rosecrans  must 
be  attempting  to  force  a  passage  there;  and 
straightway  a  concentration  to  oppose  him  was 
ordered.  Meanwhile,  bridges,  secretly  prepared, 
were  hastily  built  thirty  miles  further  down  the 
river  at  different  points ;  and  before  Bragg  had 
prepared  to  resist  a  crossing  above,  Rosecrans, 
handling  with  rare  skill  his  various  corps  and 
divisions,  had  securely  planted  his  army  south  of 
the  Tennessee;  and,  cutting  completely  loose  from 
his  base  of  supplies,  was  already  pushing  south- 
Vv'ard,  admirably  protecting  his  flank  next  the 
enemy  by  the  impassable  mountains. 

For  BraofSf  but  one  thino^  was  at  all  feasible. 
As  he  had  been  forced  out  of  Shelbyvllle,  War- 
trace,  and  Tullahoma,  so  he  was  obliged  to  abandon 
a  still  stronger  position.  In  all  haste  he  evacuated 
Chattanooga,  allowing  the  nearest  corps  of  Rose- 
crans' army  to  take  possession  of  it  quietly.  The 
very  ease  of  this  occupation  proved  its  strongest 
element  of  danger;  for  men,  seeing  the  objective 
point  In  the  campaign  in  their  hands,  forgot  the 
columns  toiling  through  the  mountains  away  to  tlie 
southward,  whose  mere  presence  there  compelled 
the  rebel  evacuation.  But  for  them,  the  isolated 
troops  at  Chattanooga   would   have   been  over- 
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whelmed.  Thenceforward  diere  was  need  of  still 
greater  generalship  to  reunite  the  scattered  corps. 
They  could  not  return  by  the  way  they  had  come ; 
for,  if  they  began  such  a  movement,  Bragg,  hold- 
ing a  shorter  line,  and  already  re-inforced  by 
Longstreet's  veteran  corps  of  the  Army  of  North- 
ern Virginia,  could  sweep  back  over  the  route  of 
his  late  retreat.  Plainly,  they  must  pass  through 
the  gaps,  and  place  themselves  between  Bragg 
and  Chattanooga,  before  the  stronghold,  a  mere 
tentative  possession,  could  be  securely  held.  It 
therefore  happened,  that  the  bloody  battle  of 
Chickamauga  was  fought,  to  enable  the  Federal 
army  to  concentrate  one  of  its  corps  in  the  position, 
which  had  already  been  occupied  for  days  without 
firing  a  shot,  and  with  hardly  the  sight  of  an 
armed  foe. 

Unfortunately,  the  concentration  was  not  speedy 
enough.  Indeed,  there  are  some  plausible  reasons 
for  believing  that  Rosecrans,  after  his  easy  suc- 
cess, was,  perhaps  for  a  few  clays,  deceived  by  the 
belief,  that  Bra^Sf  was  still  in  full  retreat.  Cer- 
tainly  the  General-in-chief  and  the  War  Depart- 
ment did  all  they  could  to  encourage  such  an  idea. 
Even  after  Rosecrans,  straining  every  nerve  to 
concentrate  his  corps,  was  striving  to  prepare  for 
the  onset  of  the  re-inforced  rebel  army.  General 
Halleck  informed  him  of  reports,  that  Bragg's 
army  was  re-inforcing  Lee;  and  pleasantly. added, 
that,  after  he  had  occupied  Dalton,  it  would  be 
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decided  whedier  he  should  move  still  furdier 
southward ! 

By  this  time,  Bragg  had  assembled  all  availabie 
re-inforcements,  Lono^street  from  the  east,  Buck- 
ner  from  Knoxville,  Walker  from  the  army  of  Jo- 
seph E.  Johnston,  and  militia  from  Georgia. 
Waiting  near  Lafayette,  he  hoped  to  receive  the 
isolated  corps  of  Rosecrans'  army,  as  they  de- 
bouched from  the  gaps,  and  annihilate  them  in  de- 
tail. For  a  day  or  two  it  seemed  as  if  he  would 
be  successful.  In  one  \vay  or  another,  however, 
he  failed.  Rosecrans  gathered  together  his 
army,  repelling  whatever  assaults  hindered  the 
concentration,  yielding  part  of  the  line  of  the 
Chickamauga,  and  marching  one  of  his  corps  dur- 
ing the  entire  night  of  the  battle.  On  September 
19th,  Bragg  made  an  onset  with  not  less  than 
seventy-five  thousand  men,  although  Rosecrans 
claimed  for  him  ninety-two  thousand.  Rosecrans 
had  fifty-five  thousand.  Of  the  battle,  Whitelaw 
Reid  gives  the  following  graphic  and  trustworthy 
account: 

"  Bragg's  plan  was  to  turn  his  antagonist's  left 
and  thus  clear  the  w-ay  for  Chattanooga,  but  most 
unfortunately  for  Bragg,  the  left  v/as  held  by  Geo. 
H.  Thomas,  and  shortly  after  the  attack  began, 
Rosecrans,  divining  the  danger,  strengthened 
Thomas'  corps  w^Ith  one  or  two  divisions.  Disas- 
ter overtook  us  at  first,  artillery  was  lost  and 
ground  yielded,  but  Thomas    reformed  and  ad- 
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vanced  his  lines,  regained  all  that  had  been  lost, 
sustained  every  shock  of  the  enemy,  and  at  night 
held  his  position  firmly. 

"  Meanwhile  the  contest  on  other  parts  of  our 
line  had  been  less  severe,  and  had  ended  decidedly 
to  our  advantao^e.  But  it  was  seen  that  we  were 
outnumbered,  and  as  they  came  to  think  how  every 
brigade  in  the  whole  army,  two  only  excepted,  had 
been  drawn  into  the  fight,  the  soldiers  began  to 
realize  the  dispiriting  nature  of  the  situation. 

"Through  the  night,  the  last  of  Longstreet's 
corps  came  up,  led  by  himself  and  Bragg,  pre- 
pared for  a  vigorous  onset  on  the  National  left. 
Rosecrans  transferred  another  division  (Negley's) 
to  Thomas,  and  placed  two  more  in  reserve  to  be 
hurried  to  Thomas'  aid  if  needed,  At  daybreak^ 
he  galloped  along  the  front  to  find  McCook's  line 
ill-formed,  and  also  to  learn  that  Negley  had  not 
yet  been  forvv^arded  to  Thomas.  The  errors  were 
corrected  as  well  as  possible;  but  long  before 
Thomas'  needed  reinforcements  had  come,  the 
battle  was  raofinor  on  his  front  and  flank.  Pro- 
foundly  conscious  of  the  danger,  Rosecrans  sought 
to  render  still  further  aid,  and  ordered  over  Van 
Cleve's  division  from  the  right,  directing  the  sev- 
eral division-commanders  and  the  corps-general 
to  close  up  the  line  on  the  left.  In  the  heat  of  the 
battle,  which  by  this  time  was  broken  out  along 
the  rio-ht  also,  one  of  these  division-commanders 
•— T.  J.  Wood  of  Kentucky — misunderstood  his 
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orders,  and  though  he  has  subsequendy  stated 
that  he  knew  the  consequences  of  his  action  must 
be  fatal,  he  chose  to  consider  himself  bound  by 
the  order  to  break  the  line  of  battle  and  march  to 
the  rear  of  another  division.  Longstreet  per- 
ceived the  gap  and  hurled  Hood  into  it.  The 
battle  on  the  right  was  lost.  The  whole  wing 
crumbled;  the  enemy  poured  forward  and  all  that 
was  left  of  McCook's  corps,  a  broken  rabble, 
streamed  back  to  Chattanooga. 

'*  General  Rosecrans,  himself,  was  caught  in  this 
rout  and  borne  along,  vainly  striving  to  stem  its 
tide.  Finally  conceiving  that  if  the  wing  least 
pressed  was  thus  destroyed,  Thomas,  upon  whom 
ke  knew  the  main  efforts  of  the  enemy  were  con- 
centrated, could  not  hold  out  beyond  nightfall 
he  hastened  to  Chattanooga  to  make  disposition 
for  the  retreat  and  defense  which  he  already  re- 
garded as  inevitable.  Meanwhile,  his  chief  of 
staff.  General  Garfield,  was  sent  to  Thomas,  to 
convey  to  him  information  of  what  had  happened 
and  of  the  plans  for  the  future." 

As  Chief  of  Staff,  Garfield  was  obliged  to  re- 
main with  General  Rosecrans.  It  happened,  that 
the  latter  had  established  his  head-quarters  for  the 
day  In  the  rear  of  the  right  wing  and  centre,  leav- 
ing to  General  Thomas,  the  duty  of  directing  the 
fortunes  of  the  left  wing.  McCook  and  Critten- 
den, it  will  be  remembered,  were  commanders  of 

the  other  two  corps.     Shortly  after  the  fog,  which 
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during  most  of  the  morning  had  enveloped  the 
field  and  made  manceuvering  almost  impossibe,  had 
lifted,  the  rebels  under  Longstreet,  who  had  come 
from  Lee's  army  to  take  part  in  the  great  contest, 
made  a  p-rand  assault  on  the  riofht  and  centre. 
They  were  just  in  time  to  take  advantage  of 
Wood's  fatal  mistake,  which  left  a  gap  in  the  Union 
line.  The  rebels  penetrated  far  to  the  rear  of 
the  Federal  line  at  this  point,  and  turning,  drove 
back  the  rio^ht  of  Thomas'  forces  and  the  left  of 
the  other  two  corps.  These  were  eventually  routed 
and  driven  across  the  ridge  of  hills  to  roads  lead- 
ing to  Chattanooga,  toward  which  they  retreated 
in  dreadful  disorder  and  panic.  In  the  tumult  of 
the  defeat  of  the  centre  and  right,  McCook,  Crit- 
tenden and  Rosecrans,  with  their  staff- officers, 
driven  beyond  the  ridge  named,  started  for  Chat- 
tanooga, not  knowing  whether  Thomas  had  been 
annihilated  or  had  escaped. 

Garfield  followed  his  commander  about  half 
way  to  Chattanooga.  Riding  up  to  Rosecrans,  he 
said:  "General,  I  ask  permission  to  return  and 
join  General  Thomas."  Some  slight  remon- 
strance was  made;  but  Garfield  persevered  in  his 
desire,  and  obtained  permission.  Captain  Wil- 
liam B.  Gaw  of  the  engineers,  offered  to  act  as 
j;ulde,  knowing  the  country  thoroughly,  and  shar- 
ing the  general  wish  to  be  where  there  was  dan- 
ger. Accompanied  by  Gaw  and  his  orderly,  Gar- 
field set  out  on  his  famous  ride.     Striking  tjirough 
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the  Rossville  Gap,  In  the  mountain  range,  he  rap- 
idly pushed  southward  in  searcli  of  General 
Thomas,  the  firing  of  whose  guns,  indicating  that 
the  Union  troops  were  by  no  means  in  retreat, 
could  be  plainly  heard.  The  sounds,  borne  on  the 
peaceful  breeze,  were  as  fire  to  the  heels  of  Gar- 
field's horse.  With  the  true  soldier's  spirit  he 
strained  every  nerve  to  reach  the  scene  of  action, 
following  Napoleon's  advice  to  his  generals: 
"March  in  the  direction  of  the  heaviest  firincf. " 

When  he  made  this  attempt,  the  road,  by  \\  hich 
he  expected  to  reach  General  Thomas,  was  cov- 
ered by  sharp-shooters  and  the  advance-guard  of 
the  rebels,  who  were  pushing  forward  to  secure 
possession  of  the  road,  and  thereby  cut  off  Tho- 
mas' line  of  retreat.  Garfield  did  not  know  of 
their  presence  until  he  was  admonished  of  It  by 
the  pattering  of  their  too  lively  bullets.  Garfield's 
horse  and  that  of  his  guide,  Captain  Gaw,  w^ere 
shot  at  the  first  discharge ;  and  Garfield's  orderly 
was  wounded,  though  not  seriously.  They  wefe 
compelled  to  abandon  the  road,  and  take  to  the 
fields  and  the  mountain-side,  where  Gaw's  famili- 
arity with  the  topography  of  the  country  came  Into 
play.  Trusting  himself  implicitly  to  Gaw,  Gar- 
field was,  after  repeatedly  avoiding  danger, 
brought  in  safety  to  General  Thomas'  side. 

"The  Rock  of  Chlckamauo-a "  was  reached  just 
after  the  repulse  of  the  enem.y  in  a  formidable  as- 
sault all  along  his  line,  which  the  rebels  had  en- 


242  '^^^  ^^^^  ^^  PRESIDENT  GARFIELD. 

vcloped  on  both  flanks.  Garfield  found  Thomas 
and  his  staff,  General  Gordon  Granger,  General 
J.  B.  Steedman,  General  Wood  and  others, grouped 
m  a  hollow  of  the  open  field,  a  depression  just 
sufficient  to  protect  them  from  direct  fire. 

Garfield  at  once  orave  Thomas  a  brief  account  of 
the  disaster  to  the  right  and  centre.     The  latter, 
in  return,  stated  his  own  intention  and   situation. 
The  conversation,  however,  was   cut  short  by  a 
fresh  rebel   assault     It  was  made  in  great  force 
and  with  great  desperation,  the  rebels  evidently 
foreseeing,  that,  if   repulsed,  they  could  not  get 
their  troops  in  position  for  another  assault  before 
darkness  came  to  the  aid  of  the  enemy.     The  fire 
lasted  furiously  for  half  an  hour,  when  the  rebels 
acain  broke  and  abandoned  the  assault.     Durinof 
this  desperate  melee,  Garfield  quietly  sat  on  the 
ground  behind   a  dead  tree,  and  coolly  indited  a 
dispatch  to  General  Rosecrans,  detailing  the  situa- 
tion.    A  white  dove,  after  hovering  around  and 
above  him  for  several  minutes,  finally  settled  on 
the    topmost   perch  of  the  tree   above  his  head. 
Here   it  remained  during  the  heat  of  the  fio^ht ; 
and  when   the   musketry  ceased,  it  flew  away   to 
the  north.     The  attention  of  Garfield  and  General 
Wood    was    called    to   the   bird.       Garfield    said 
nothino-,  but  went  on  writinof.     Wood  remarked: 
"  Good  omen  of   peace."      Garfield  finished   his 
dispatch,  sending  it  by  an  officer,  and  remained  on 
the  field  with  General  Thhmas,  until  the  retreat  to 
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Chattanoocfa  was  effected  the  same  ni^^ht.  At 
seven  o'clock  that  eveninr^,  a  shotted  caliiLC  of 
six  Napoleon  guns  Avas  fn'ed  into  the  wcodG,  at 
the  last  of  the  retreating-  assailants,  under  the  per- 
sonal supervison  of  General  Gordon  Granger  and 
General  Garfield — the  last  shots  in  the  battle 
of  Chickamauo^a.  What  was  left  of  the  Union 
army  was  master  of  the  field.     For  the  time  the 
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enemy   evidently  regarded  himself  as  repulsed ; 

and  Garfield  said  that  night,  and  ever  afterwards 

maintained,  that   there  was  no   necessity  for  an 

immediate  retreat  on  Rossville. 

This    was    Garfield's    last    important   military 
service.     He  wrote  every  order  that  day  but  one 

— the  fatal  one  to  General  Wood,  Vv^hich,  displac- 
ing his  brio;ade,  allowed  Hood  to  break  throuoh 
and  turn  the  Union  flank.  That  Rosecrans  him- 
self wrote.     But  after  Wood  had  been  moved,  and 
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Davis  had  been  shattered  and  beaten  back,  and 
the  whole  right  wing,  mad  with  panic,  surged  back 
through  the  gaps,  Garfield  came  upon  the  field, 
showing  clearly,  that  commuification  could  be 
established  between  the  reserve  and  Thomas,who 
still  stood  as  steadfast  as  the  spur  of  Mission 
Ridge,  that  loomed  behind  him.  Through  Gar- 
field's energy  the  reserves  were  pushed  to  the  left 
of  Thomas,  enablinof  him  to  hold  Polk  and  Lone- 
street  at  bay  during  that  long,  sad  afternoon  of 
shock  and  repulse.  It  should  never  be  forgotten, 
to  Garfield's  praise,  that  it  was  on  his  own  earnest 
representations,  that  he  procured  permission — 
by  half  refusing  further  retreat — to  go  to  Thomas, 
and  back  into  battle.  He  refused  to  believe,  that 
Thomas  was  routed  or  the  battle  lost. 

General  Wood,  in  his  official  report  of  Chicka- 
mauga,  said  of  General  Garfield's  action  on  that 
day  of  disaster: 

"It  affords  me  much  pleasure  to  signalize  the 
presence  with  my  command,  for  a  length  of  time 
during  the  afternoon  (present  during  the  period  of 
hottest  fio^htino-),  of  another  distinguished  ofticen 
Brigadier-General  James  A.  Garfield,  chief  of  the 
staff.  After  the  disastrous  rout  on  the  rieht, 
General  Garfield  made  his  way  back  to  the  battle- 
field (showing  clearly  that  the  road  was  open  to 
all  who  might  choose  to  follow  it),  and  came  to 
where  my  command  was  engaged.  The  brigade 
which  made   so  determined  a  resistance  on  the 
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crest  of  the  narrow  ridge  during  all  the  long  Sep- 
tember afternoon,  had  been  commanded  by  Gen- 
eral Garfield  when  he  belonged  to  my  division 
The  men  remarked  his  presence  with  much  satis- 
faction, and  were  delighted  that  he  was  a  witness 
of  the  splendid  fighting  they  were  doing." 

Rosecrans,    in    his    official    report,    added    his 
measure  of  praise: 
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"To  Brigadier-General  James  A.  Garfield,  chief 
of  staff,  I  am  especially  indebted  for  the  clear  and 
ready  manner  In  which  he  seized  the  points  of  ac- 
tion and  movement,  and  expressed  In  orders  the 
ideas  of  the  general  commandlnof." 

On  an  afternoon  not  long  afterward,  when  the 
army  was  then  at  Chattanooga,  Garfield  ap- 
proached Rosecrans,  and  said  to  him:  "General, 
I  have  been  asked  to  accept  the  Republican  nom- 
ination for  Congress  from  the  Ashtabula  district 
21 
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What  ought  I  to  do?  What  is  your  advice? 
Oug-ht  I  to  accept?     Can  I  do  so  honorably?" 

"  I  am  glad,  for  your  sake,"  returned  Rosecrans, 
"  that  you  have  a  new  distinction,  and  I  certainly 
think  you  can  accept  with  honor;  and,  what  is 
more,  I  deem  it  your  duty  to  do  so.  The  war  is 
not  over  yet,  nor  will  it  be  for  some  time  to  come. 
There  will  be,  of  necessity,  many  questions  arising 
in  Congress,  which  will  require  not  alone  states- 
manlike treatment,  but  the  advice  of  men  having 
an  acquaintance  with  military  affairs.  For  this 
and  other  reasons,  I  believe  you  will  be  able  to 
do  equally  good  service  to  your  country  in  Con- 
gress as  in  the  field.  Now,  let  me  give  you  a 
piece  of  advice.  When  you  go  to  Congress,  be 
careful  what  you  say.  Don't  talk  loo  much,  but 
when  you  do  talk,  speak  to  the  point.  Be  true  to 
yourself,  and  you  will  make  your  mark  before  the 
country." 

After  a  week  or  two  of  further  service,  he  was 
sent  to  Washington,  as  bearer  of  dispatches.  He 
there  learned  of  his  promotion  to  a  major-general- 
ship of  volunteers  "for  gallant  and  meritorious 
conduct  at  the  battle  of  Chickamauora."  He  mio^ht 
have  retained  this  position  in  the  army.  The 
military  capacity,  which  he  had  displayed,  the  high 
favor  in  which  he  was  held  by  the  government, 
and  the  certainty  of  assignment  to  important  com- 
mands seemed  to  auQ^ur  a  brilliant  future.  He  v;as 
a  poor  man,  too;  and  a  major-general's  salary  was 


RESIGNING  HIS  COMMISSION, 


247 


more  than  double  that  of  a  conorressman.  But, 
on  mature  reflection,  he  decided,  that  the  circum- 
stances, under  which  the  people  had  elected  him 
to  Congress,  bound  him  to  obey  their  wishes.  lie 
was  furthermore  urged  to  enter  Congress  by  the 
officers  of  the  army,  who  looked  to  him  for  aid  In 
procuring  such  military  legislation,  as  the  country 
and  the  army  required.  Under  the  belief,  that  his 
path  of  usefulness  to  the  country  lay  in  the  direc- 
tion. In  which  his  constituents  pointed,  he  sacri- 
ficed what  seemed  to  be  his  personal  Interests,  and 
on  the  5th  of  December,  1863,  resigned  his  com- 
mission after  nearly  three  years  of  service. 

He  left  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland,  followed 
by  the  regrets  and  good  wishes  of  every  man  In 
it,  for  all  were  his  friends ;  and  he  laid  down  his 
unstained  sword  to  enter  an  arena,  where  he  won 
a  prouder  fame. 

A  distinguished  military  critic  thus  sums  up  his 
soldierly  achievements : 

"He  proved  himself  a  good  independent  com- 
mander in  the  small,  but  important  operations  In 
the  Sandy  Valley.  His  campaign  there  opened 
our  series  of  successes  In  the  West,  and,  though 
fought  against  superior  forces,  began  with  us  the 
habit  of  victory.  After  that  he  was  only  a  subor- 
dinate. But  he  always  enjoyed  the  confidence  of 
his  immediate  superiors  and  of  the  department. 
As  chief  of  staff,  he  was  unrivalled.  There,  as 
elsewhere  he  was  ready  to  accept  the  gravest  re- 
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sponsibllities  in  following  his  convictions.  The 
bent  of  his  mind  was  aggressive  ;  his  judgment  in 
military  matters  was  always  good ;  his  papers  on 
the  Tullahoma  campaign  will  stand  a  monument 
of  his  courage  and  his  far-reaching  soldierly  saga- 
city ;  and  his  conduct  at  Chickamauga  will  never 
be  foro^otten  bv  a  nation  of  brave  men." 

In  following  Garfield's  career  upon  the  battle- 
field, we  have  steadily  pursued  the  direct  thread 
of  the  story,  rather  than  turned  aside  to  garner 
here  and  there  a  flower  of  incident,  or  to  gather 
a  blossom  growing  beside  the  smoking  mouth  of 
the  cannon.  Many  such  were  scattered  along  the 
path,  which  he  trod  v/ith  such  earnest  feet.  We 
may,  therefore,  with  entire  relevance  and  appre- 
ciable purpose,  devote  a  page  to  certain  incidents  of 
the  conflict,  with  which  he  was  directly  connected. 

No  man  had  a  keener  sense  of  justice  than 
Garfield.  One  day  a  fugitive  slave  came  rushing 
into  the  camp,  with  a  bloody  head  and  apparently 
frightened  almost  to  death,  "  He  had  only  passed 
my  tent,"  says  a  staff-ofncer  of  General  Sherman, 
"when,  in  a  moment,  a  regular  bully  of  a  fellow 
came  riding  up,  and  with  a  volley  of  oaths,  began 
to  ask  after  his  'nioforer.'"  General  Garfield  was 
not  present;  and  the  "bully"  passed  on  to  the 
division-commander  who  happened  to  be  a  sympa 
thizer  with  the  theor}^  that  fugitives  should  be  re- 
turned to  their  masters,  and  that  the  Union  sol- 
diers should  be  made  instruments  for  returning 
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them.  He  accordingly  wrote  a  mandatory  order 
to  General  Garfield,  in  whose  command  the  darkey 
was  supposed  to  be  hiding,  directing  him  to  hunt 
up,  and  deliver,  the  property  of  the  outraged  citi- 
zen. The  staff-officer,  who  brought  the  order,  sta- 
ted the  case  fully  to  General  Garfield  before  hand- 
ing him  the  order,  well  knowing  the  general's 
strong  anti-slavery  views.  He  took  the  order  and, 
after  reading  it  carefully,  deliberately  made  the 
followinor  indorsement : 

"  I*  respectfully  but  positively  decline  to  allow 
my  command  to  search  for,  or  deliver  up,  any 
fugitive  slaves.  I  conceive  that  they  are  here  for 
quite  another  purpose.  The  command  is  open ; 
and  no  obstacle  will  be  placed  in  the  way  of  the 
search/' 

When  the  staff-officer  read  the  indorsement,  he 
was  frightened,  and  remonstrated  against  Gar- 
field's determination.  He  said,  that,  if  Garfield 
returned  the  order  in  that  shape  to  the  division- 
commander,  he  would  certainly  be  arrested  and 
court-martialed.  To  this  the  Ohio  general  simply 
replied: 

"The  matter  may  as  well  be  tested  first  as  last. 
Right  is  right,  and  I  do  not  propose  to  mince 
matters  at  all.  My  soldiers  are  here  for  far  other 
purposes  than  hunting  and  returning  fugitive 
slaves." 

The  staff-officer  carried  to  the  division-com- 
mander the  order  with  Garfield's    indorsement 
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The  division-commander,  highly  incensed,  at  once 
sent  for  Garfield,  and  attempted  to  "bull-doze" 
him  into  abandoning  his  position.  The  Ohio 
abolitionist,  however,  maintained  his  ground;  and 
in  return  the  division-commander  was  oblisfed  to 
listen  to  a  lecture,  which  made  him  think  possibly 
that  he  was  in  the  wrong.  At  all  events,  no  court- 
martial  was  convened  to  try  the  general,  who  had 
so  flagrantly  refused  to  obey  orders;  and  there- 
after the  division-commander  refrained  from  issu- 
ing orders  on  the  subject  of  slavery,  * 

General  Gareche,  Rosecrans'  Chief  of  Staff  be- 
fore Garfield,  was  killed  pn  the  first  day  of  the 
fight  at  Murfrecsboro'.  A  solid  shot  took  off  his 
head.  **01d  Rosey,"  as  he  was  familiarly  called, 
who  was  at  Gareche's  side,  when  the  fatal  shot 
struck  him,  glanced  at  the  headless  body  of  his 
faithful  officer,  and  exclaimed:  "Poor  fellow!  poor 
fellow!"  Then  he  called  out:  "Scatter,  gentle- 
men, scatter!"  The  order  was  obeyed  by  staff 
and  orderlies  with  more  than  alacrity,  as  the  staff 
were  in  blank-range  of  a  well-manned  battery,  and 
the  shot  were  flying  thick  and  fast.  "A  few  day's 
after,"  says  Thomas  Dougherty,  "I  do  not  remem- 
ber how  many,  when  we  had  got  into  quarters  at 
Murfreesboro',  General  Garfield  joined  us  to  take 
the  dead  man's  place  as  chief  of  staff  The  boys 
were  delighted  and  thought  him  a  perfect  success. 
As  an  illustration  of  his  kindness  of  heart,  a  virtue 
not^practi^cd  of tGHr- by  army  officers  in- the  field, 
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they  delighted  to  relate  the  following  story,  as  told 
by  a  sergeant  in  Rosecrans'  army: 

"One  night,  very  late,  the  boys  were  rolled  in 
their  blankets  on  the  hall  floor  asleep,  and  I  was 
at  my  post,  sitting  on  a  chair  at  the  door  of  the  tent 
of  the  cfeneral  commandinor  awaitinsf  orders  to  be 
taken  to  their  destination  by  the  then  sleeping  men. 
The  light  was  but  a  tallow  candle,  stuck  in  a  sar- 
dine-box. I,  with  chair  tilted  against  the  wall,  had 
fallen  asleep,  when  General  Garfield,  the  new 
chief  of  staff,  emerged  from  the  head-quarters' 
room  with  quick  step.  Not  noticing  my  extended 
limbs,  he  tripped  over  them  and  dropped  on  his 
hands  and  knees  on  the  floor.  He  was  no  heht 
w^eight,  and  even  then  the  fall  w^as  not  easy.  Af- 
frighted, I  started  from  my  sleep,  sprang  to  my 
feet,  and,  as  the  general  arose,  saluted.  I  ex- 
pected nothing  else  than  to  be  cursed,  and  proba- 
bly kicked  and  cuffed,  too,  from  one  end  of  the 
hall  to  the  other.  To  my  astonishment,  the  tall 
general  said,  kindly  and  quietly:  'Excuse  me,  ser- 
geant, I  did  not  see  you.'  I  not  only  excused  him, 
but  with  my  comrades,  to  whom  the  incident  was 
related,  we  all  learned  to  revere  and  respect  the 
kindly-hearted  man,  who  had  come  to  us  as  chief 
of  staff." 

George  O.  Gardener  relates  the  following  story: 

After  the  great  and  sanguinary  battle  ci  Chickamauga,  I 
was  bound  North  on  a  twenty  days'  furlough.  At  Loui-ville 
1  met  GoaeiQis  Goir&eld  aad  St^edman.     GariieM  was  going 
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to  Congress,  and  Steedman  North  on  business.  We  hap- 
pened to  go  down  to  the  ferry-boat  in  the  same  'bus,  on  top 
of  which  were  Garfield's  and  Steedman' s  negro  servants.  It 
appears  that,  owing  to  the  fact  that  the  emancipation  procla- 
mation was  not  general,  and  did  not  at  that  time  apply  to 
Kentucky,  that  State's  Legislature  had  taken  advantage  of  it 
and  passed  laws  regarding  the  kidnapping  and  confiscating  of 
every  stray  negro  the  gangs  of  civil  officers  and  citizens  could 
lay  their  hands  upon.  Officers  with  posses  were  stationed  at 
the  levees,  instructed  and  authorized  to  seize  all  negroes  at- 
tempting to  cross  the  river  on  the  boats,  no  matter  where 
they  were  from.  When  we  went  on  the  boat  we  were  all  in  igno- 
rance of  this  State  law,  and  of  the  fact  that  astrong  force  of  men 
were  on  the  boat  for  the  purpose  of  seizing  any  unlucky 
darkey  who  might  be  going  North  with  the  Union  officers. 
j\ly  attention  was  first  called  to  the  fact  by  hearing  General 
Garfield  ask  a  pompous-looking  man :  ''What  do  you  want 
with  that  boy  ?" 

I  looked  out  of  the  'bus  window  and  noticed  that  the  man, 
in  company  with  others,  was  ordering  the  two  boys  to  get 
down  from  the  'bus  and  go  ashore  with  them.  The  man, 
v.ho  claimed  to  be  the  sheriff,  said  the  boys  could  not  go 
across  the  river  ;  that  he  should  take  possession  of  them,  etc., 
and  proceeded  to  force  them  off  the  boat.  At  this,  Garfield 
and  Steedman  jumped  out  of  the  'bus.  Garfield  was  mad; 
he  told  these  insolent  men  that  he  had  been  fighting  rebels 
in  the  field  for  two  years,  that  he  would  now  do  some  fightmg 
on  the  water,  and  that  if  they  did  not  leave  the  boat  at  once 
they  would  get  hurt.  He  stood  between  the  negroes  and  the 
officers,  and  shook  his  fist  in  their  faces,  and  dared  them  to 
touch  the  black  boys  who  had  so  faithfully  stood  by  him  in 
camp  and  on  the  battle-grounds  of  Stone  River  and  Chicka- 
mauga.  General  Steedman  was  mad;  he  pulled  off  his  coat 
and  marched  into  the  crowd,  saying  he  could  fight  such  a 
white-livered  set  of  rascals  with  good  relish;  Chickamauga 
had  had  no  terrors  for  him,  neither  had  kidnappers. 


A  SKIRMISH.  2^\ 

It  "vvas  nn  exciting  time  for  them.  While  Garfield  ar.d 
Steedman  were  getting  the  negroes  away  from  the  sheriff  and 
his  deputies,  we  fellows  in  the  'bus  were  getting  our  revolvers 
out  of  our  valises,  and  we  soon  were  out  and  forming  a  line 
of  battle,  one  deep  and  far  apart,  in  the  rear  of  Garfield  and 
Steedman.  The  sheriff  finally  exhibited  a  disposition  to  take 
the  negroes  at  any  risk.  Garfield,  followed  by  us  blue-coats, 
moveil  on  the  enemy  in  force.  They  retreated  **  right  smart ' ' 
to  the  shore.  The  sheriff,  from  his  safe  place  on  the  shore, 
ordered  the  captain  of  the  boat  not  to  move  the  boat  with 
the  negroes  on  board.  The  captain  then  came  to  Garfield, 
and  told  him  that  he,  the  captain,  could  not  take  the  boys 
across  the  river  without  incurring  a  heavy  fine,  and  therefore 
would  not  move  the  boat.  General  Garfield  said  he  would 
relieve  him  of  responsibility,  so  he  announced  he  would  pilot 
the  boat  across  if  some  one  would  volunteer  to  run  the  engine. 
Upon  several  of  the  soldiers  agreeing  to  do  it,  the  captain 
caved  and  ordered  the  boat  untied,  saying  he  would  take  the 
crowd  across,  and  stop  the  'tarnal  fuss.  The  boat  started  and 
the  row  ended. 
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Statesmanship  consists  rather  in  removins:  causes  than  in 
p  inishing  or  evading  results. 

'^Garfitld'' s  Speech  on  the  Ninth  Census. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 


HE   APPEARS    IN   CONGRESS. 


GENERAL  GARFIELD,  after  resigning 
from  the  army,  entered  a  wider  field  of 
usefulness,  than  that  permitted  him  at  the 
front.  But  he  still  remained  one  of  the  nation's 
defenders.     His  election  to  Conor-ress  was  the  re- 

o 

suit  of  the  popular  Idea  In  the  North  during  the 
summer  of  1862,  that  the  war  would  end  In  a  few 
months,  at  least  by  Christmas.  It  was  but  rational, 
that  the  people,  believing  this,  should  reward  with 
Congressional  honors,  those  who  had  won  distinc- 
tion In  arms. 

The  ConQfressIonal  district,  In  which  he  lived,  Is 
generally  called  the  Ashtabula  district,  and  has 
been  more  faithful  to  Its  representatives  than  any 
In  the  North,  having  had  but  four  in  half  a  century. 
It  now  consists  of  the  counties  of  Ashtabula,  Lake, 
Granger,  Trumbull  and  Mahoney.  Portage,  which 
was  a  part  of  it  when  Garheld  was  first  elected, 
was  detached  In  1880.  The  district  is  the  Nine- 
teenth, situated  In  the  Western  Reserve — the  New 
England  of  the  North-west — In  North-eastern 
Ohio.  It  was  originally  settled  by  New  Englanders ; 
and  its  population  has  the  thrift,  the  keen  intelli- 
gence, the  habits  of  local  self-government,  the  poli- 
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tical  instincts,  and  the  morals  of  New  England.  No 
population  of  equal  numbers,  on  the  long  line 
reaching  from  New  York  to  Chicac^o,  writes  so 
many  letters  and  receives  through  the  mails  so 
much  reading-matter.  There  is  less  illiteracy  in 
proportion  to  the  population,  than  in  any  other 
district  in  the  United  States.  This  district,  the 
eastern  portion  of  the  Reserve,  is  essentially  a  ru- 
ral one,  with  the  exception  of  some  iron-working 
portions  in  the  southern  end.  It  early  became 
deeply  interested  in  the  anti-slavery  movement, 
which  greatly  quickened  the  interest  of  its  people 
in  public  affairs.  This  intelligent  interest  in  the 
national  welfare  made  the  district  accessible  to 
General  Garfield's  earnest,  straight-forward  expo- 
sition of  solid  political  doctrines,  to  his  high  bear- 
ing, to  the  influence  of  his  mental  and  moral 
power  upon  intelligent  and  honest  minds,  rather 
than  to  any  demagogic  measures. 

This  district  was  the  one,  that  was  long  made 
famous  by  Joshua  R.  Giddings,  the  anti-slavery 
champion.  Having  become  careless  of  the  arts  of 
politics  he  came  to  look  upon  a  nomination  and 
re-election  as  matters  of  course.  An  ambitious 
lawyer,  named  Hutchins,  taking  advantage  of  this 
over-confidence,  carried  the  convention  of  1858. 
The  friends  of  Giddings  never  forgave  Hutchins, 
and  cast  about  for  a  means  of  defeatinof  him.  The 
old  man  himself,  comfortably  quartered  in  his  con- 
sulate at  Montreal,  did  not  care  to  fight  for  a  re- 
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turn    to    Congress.      His    supporters,   therefore, 
making-  use  of  the  popularity  of  General  Garfield, 
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nominated  him,  while  he  was  still  in  the  army.     He 
had  no  knowledge  of  such  a  movemenL;   but  he 
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accepted  the  nomination,  believing,  that  the  war 
would  be  over,  before  he  would  be  called  to  take 
his  seat.  He  was  elected  by  a  large  majority. 
He  continued  his  military  service  to  the  very 
opening  of  Congress.  Even  then  he  seriously 
thought  of  resigning  his  position  as  a  representa- 
tive, rather  than  his  major-general's  commission  ; 
and  he  would  have  done  so,  If  there  had  been  any 
prospect  of  active  operations  during  the  winter 
months.  He  often  expressed  regret,  that  he  did 
not  remain  until  the  close  of  the  war.  Had  he 
done  so,  he  would  doubtless  have  ranked  amon^: 
the  foremost  of  the  victorious  generals  of  the  Re- 
public. 

In  December,  1863,  he  entered  the  great  arena, 
where  for  seventeen  years  he  was  a  conspicuous 
figure.  Only  one  member  of  that  body  anteceded 
him — Judge  Kelley.  During  all  this  time  he  was 
an  active  participant  in  the  measures  presented  to 
Congress,  and  left  the  imprint  of  his  ability  and 
patriotism  upon  the  legislation  of  the  country  as 
thoroughly,  as  any  one  man  now  in  the  public 
service.  He  certainly  realized  the  meaning  of  the 
title,  "a  public  benefactor,"  as  defined  in  the  fol- 
lowing quotation  from  his  speech  of  December 
loth,  1878. 

The  maft,  who  wants  to  serve  his  country,  must  put  him- 
self in  the  line  of  its  leading  thought,  and  that  is  the  restora- 
tion of  business,  trade,  commerce,  industry,  sound  political 
f ^gnomyi  hard  money  and  the  paymsnt  of  all  obligations ; 
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and  the  man,  who  can  add  anything  in   the  direction  of  ac- 
complishing any  of  these  purposes,  is  a  j)ublic  benefactor. 

No  man  with  such  lofty  aims,  as  Garfield  had, 
could  fall  to  take  high  rank  at  once,  even  in  such 
an  illustrious  assemblacre.  At  the  outset  he  was 
recognized  as  a  leader ;  and  his  influence  grew 
with  service.  Placed  on  the  military  committee 
with  General  Schenck,  its  chairman,  and  with 
Farnsworth,  both  fresh  from  the  field,  he  was  of 
great  service,  just  as  Rosecrans  had  anticipated, 
in  carr)'ing  through  the  measures,  that  served  to 
recruit  the  armies  durincr  the  closincr  months  of  the 
war.  His  activity,  industry  and  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  the  wants  of  the  army  were  invaluable  in 
all  legislation  pertaining  to  military  matters.  He 
was  appointed  chairman  of  a  select  committee  of 
seven,  to  Investlo^ate  the  alleo-ed  frauds  in  the 
money-printing  bureau  of  the  Treasury.  He  soon 
became  known  as  a  powerful  speaker,  remarkably 
ready  and  always  effective  in  debate. 

Senator  G.  F.  Hoar  thus  summed  up  the  career, 
on  which  General  Garfield  was  now  entering: 

Since  the  year  1864,  you  cannot  think  of  a  question  which 
has  been  debated  in  Congress,  or  discussed  before  the  great 
tribunal  of  the  American  people,  in  regard  to  which  you  will 
not  find,  if  you  wish  instruction,  the  argument  on  one  side 
stated,  in  almost  every  instance  better  than  by  anybody  else, 
in  some  speech  made  in  the  House  of  Representatives  or  on 
the  hustings  by  Mr.  Garfield. 

His  first  speech  of  any  length,  on  January  2Stli, 
22* 
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1864,  gave  ample  promise  of  his  powerful  oratory.- 
It  was  a  reply  to  his  Democratic  colleague,  Mr. 
FInck,  and  favored  the  confiscation  of  rebel  prop- 
erty.    We  quote  from  its  brilliant  passages: 

The  war  was  announced  by  proclamation,  and  it  must  end 
by  proclamation.  We  can  hold  the  insurgent  States  in 
military  subjection  half  a  century  if  need  be,  until  they  are 
purged  of  their  poison  and  stand  up  clean  before  the  country. 
They  must  come  back  with  clean  hands,  if  they  come  at  all. 
I  hope  to  see  in  all  those  States  tlie  men,  who  fought  and 
suffered  for  the  truth,  tilling  the  fields,  on  which  they  pitched 
their  tents.  I  hope  to  see  them,  like  old  Kasper  of  Blenheim, 
on  the  summer  evenings,  with  their  children  upon  their  knees, 
pointing  out  the  spot,  where  brave  men  fell  and  marble  com- 
memorates it. 

5jC  ^C  *)>  ^C  3jC  ^C  tfpt 

I  deprecate  these  apparently  partisan  remarks.  It  hurts  me 
to  make  them,  but  it  hurts  me  more  to  know  they  are  true.  I 
conclude  by  returning  once  more  to  the  resolulion  before  me. 
Let  no  weak  sentiments  of  mijplaced  sympathy  deter  us  from 
inaugurating  a  measure,  which  will  cleanse  our  nation  and 
make  it  the  fit  home  of  freedom  and  a  glorious  manhood. 
Let  us  not  despise  the  severe  wisdom  of  our  Revolutionary 
fathers,  when  they  served  their  generation  in  a  similar  way. 
Let  the  republic  drive  from  its  soil  th^  traitors,  that  have  con- 
spired against  its  life,  as  God  and  His  angels  drove  Satan  and 
his  hcst  from  Heaven.  He  was  not  too  merciful  to  be  ju&t, 
and  to  hurl  down  in  cliains  and  everlasting  darkness  the 
"traitor  angel,"  who  ''first  broke  peace  in  Heaven,"  and 
rebelled  against  Him. 

He  soon  v/on  additional  reputation  by  speak- 
ing in  favor  of  the  payment  of  prompt  and  liberal 


READINESS  IN  DEB  A  TE. 


263 


bounties  by  the  Federal  Government  for  tbe  en- 
couraLrement  of  enlistments. 

This  readiness  in  debate  proved,  in  some  re- 
spects, injurious  to  his  rising  fame.  He  spoke  so 
readily,  that  members  were  constantly  asking  his 
services  in  behalf  of  favorite  measures,  which,  with 
the  impulsive  eagerness  of  a  young  man  and  a 
young  member,  he  often  rendered.  The  House 
therefore  wearied  a  little  of  his  polished  periods, 
and  beofan  to  think  him  too  fond  of  talkinof.  His 
superior  knowledge,  too,  at  first  offended  some  of 
his  less  learned  colleagues.  They  thought  him 
bookish  and  pedantic,  until  they  found  how  solid 
and  useful  was  his  store  of  knowledo^e.  His 
genial  personal  ways  soon  won  him  many  warm 
friends;  and  a  reaction  set  in.  The  men  of  brains 
in  both  houses  and  the  departments  quickly  dis- 
covered his  fresh,  strong,  intellectual  force,  that 
was  destined  to  influence  the  politics  of  the 
country. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 


THE  LADDER  OF  HONOR. 


WHEN  the  time  came  for  holding  the 
Congresssional  Convention  of  1864,  in 
the  Nineteenth  District,  it  was  whis- 
pered around  in  the  Western  Reserve,  that  Gar- 
field had  written  the  Wade-Davis  manifesto  against 
President  Lincoln,  or,  at  least,  was  in  sympathy 
with  it.  The  Convention,  though  eager  to  nomi- 
nate him,  hesitated,  because  he  had  not  condemned 
the  manifesto.  He  was  called  upon  to  explain. 
Entering  the  Convention-hall,  he  walked  to  the 
platform,  planted  himself  firmly  on  it,  and  began 
a  speech,  which  he  must  have  thought,  would  dig 
his  political  grave.  He  , spoke  a  half-hour  only, 
telling  his  hearers,  that  he  had  not  written  the 
Wade-Davis  letter,  but  that  his  only  regret  about 
it  was,  that  there  was  a  necessity  for  its  appear- 
ance. He  approved  of  the  letter,  defended  the 
motives  of  the  authors,  asserted  his  right  to  inde- 
pendence of  thought  and  action,  and  told  the  dele- 
gates, that,  if  they  did  not  want  a  free  agent  for 
their  representative,  he  had  no  desire  to  serve 
them  longer.  As  he  warmed  with  his  subject,  he 
captivated  the  Convention  with  his  plain,  hard  rea- 
soning and  glowing  eloquence.     When  he  had 
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finished,  he  left  the  platform  and  strode  out  of  the 
hall.  As  he  reached  the  head  of  the  stairs,  before 
leaving  the  building,  he  heard  a  great  noise,  which, 
he  imagined,  was  the  evidence  of  his  unanimous 
rejection.  On  the  contrary,  it  was  the  applause, 
that  followed  his  nomination  by  acclamation.  His 
very  boldness  had  stunned  the  Convention,  which 
had  expected  something  entirely  different  from  its 
leader.  After  a  short  silence  an  Ashtabula  dele- 
gate arose,  and  said  :  "  By ,  the  man  who  can 

face  a  convention  like  tliat,  ought  to  be  nominated 
by  acclamation."  And  he  was  nominated  by  ac- 
clamation, before  his  opponents  in  the  convention 
could  dissent.  Governor  Todd  closed  the  meet- 
ing with  the  remark :  "  A  district  that  will  allow  a 
young  fellow  like  Garfield  to  tweak  Its  nose  and 
cuff  Its  ears  In  that  manner,  deserves  to  have  him 
saddled  on  it  for  life." 

General  Garfield,  speaking  of  this  Incident,  said, 
that,  he  knew  that  it  was  a  bold  action  for  a  young- 
ster, but  that  he  believed  that  both  Wade  and  Davis 
were  right,  and  that  he  had  determined  to  stand 
by  them.  "This  showed  me  completely  the  truth 
of  the  maxim,  'Honesty  Is  the  best  policy;'  and 
I  have  ever  since  been  entirely  Independent  In  my 
relations  with  the  people  of  my  district." 

The  news  of  his  action  spread  far  and  wide. 
A  day  or  two  afterward  he  met  Ben.  Wade,  who 
seized  him  warmly  by  the  hand  and  gratefully  ac- 
knowledged his  brave  conduct.    The  young  states- 
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man  had  the  satisfaction  of  knowing,  that  he  had 
gained  a  life-long  friend  in  the  oldest  and  best 
statesman  of  Ohio. 

At  the  election  he  was  returned  to  Congress  by 
a  majority  of  twelve  thousand.  He  had  proved 
himself  such  an  invaluable  worker,  and  had  gained 
such  a  reputation  In  the  handling  of  financial 
questions,  that  at  the  opening  of  his  second  term 
the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  requested  that  he 
be  appointed  on  the  Committee  of  Ways  and 
Means,*  the  leading  committee  of  the  House. 
This  was  in  the  direct  line  of  his  tastes  and  studies. 
His  work  during  this  term  was  earnest,  thorough 
and  Incessant;  and  he  steadily  gained  in  the 
estimation  of  his  colleaofues.  He  delivered  a 
noted  speech  on  the  **  Constitutional  Amendment 
to  Abolish  Slavery;"  and  from  the  Committee  on 
Military  Affairs,  on  which  he  had  been  placed,  he 
made  a  report  on  the  discharge  of  soldiers,  who 
enlisted  to  fill  old  reo^iments.  He  made  noted 
speeches  also  on  the  "Freedmen's  Bureau,"  the 
"Restoration  of  the  Rebel  States,"  the  "Public 
Debt  and  Specie  Payments,"  and  the  "National 
Bureau  of  Education." 

On  March  6th  of  this  year  (1866),  he  argued 
the  conspiracy  case  (Milligan,  Bowles  and  Hor- 
sey), which  had  been  appealed  to  the  Supreme 
Court  from  the  courts  of  Indiana.     Ben.  Butler, 

*  The  committee  which  matures  the  financial  legislation  of  Congress  and 
provides  the  means  of  raising  the  revenue. 
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Hon.  James  Speed  and  Hon.  Henry  Stanberry 
appeared  for  die  United  States,  and  Gen.  Garfield, 
Hon.  J.  A.  McDonald,  Hon.  J.  S.  Black  and  Hon. 
David  Dudley  Field  for  the  prisoners.  Mr.  Gar- 
field's argument  was  most  elaborate  and  bristled 
with  precedents  and  telling  points.  It  gained  liim 
a  high  standing  in  the  Supreme  Court,  and 
brought  him  important  cases  for  years  afterwards. 
Its  peroration  was  as  follows: 

It  is  in  your  power,  O  Judges !  to  erect  in  this  citadel  of 
our  liberties  a  monument  more  lasting  than  brass ;  invisible 
indeed  to  the  eye  of  flesh,  but  visible  to  the  eye  of  the  spirit, 
as  the  awful  form  and  figure  of  justice,  crowning  and  adorn- 
ing the  Republic;  rising  above  the  storms  of  political  strife, 
above  the  din  of  battle,  above  the  earthquake  shock  of  rebel- 
lion ;  seen  from  afar  and  hailed  as  protector  by  the  oppressed 
of  all  nations;  dispensing  equal  blessings,  and  covering  with 
the  protecting  shield  of  law  the  weakest,  the  humblest,  the 
meanest,  and,  until  declared  by  solemn  law  unworthy  of  pro- 
tection, the  guiltiest  of  its  citizens. 

When  the  nomlnatlnof  Convention  met  late  In 
the  summer  of  1866,  a  few  of  his  constituents, 
living  In  the  Mahoning  Valley,  an  iron-producing 
district,  opposed  his  re-nomination  because  he  had 
not  favored  as  high  a  tariff  on  Iron,  as  they  wanted. 
The  Convention,  however,  was  so  overwhelm- 
ingly for  him,  that  not  a  single  antl-Garfield  dele- 
gate secured  a  seat.  In  after  years  he  convinced 
these  opponents,  that  a  moderate  duty,  affording 
a  sufficient  margin  for  protection,  was  better  for 
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their  interests  than  a  high  prohibitory  rate.  Early 
in  his  third  term  he  was  made  chairman  of  the 
Committee  on  Mihtary  Affairs ;  and  he  had  plenty  to 
do  in  lookinof  after  the  demands  of  the  discharsfed 
soldiers  for  pay  and  bounty,  of  which  many  had 
been  deprived  by  "  red-tape"  decisions  of  the  Gov- 
ernment accountinof-officers.  Durinor  this  term 
everything  seemed  drifting  towards  greenbacks 
and  repudiation.  Gen.  Garfield  took  a  bold 
stand,  as  his  views  were  opposed  to  those  of  many 
leading  men  of  his  party,  and  to  the  declarations 
of  the  Republican  State  Committee  of  Ohio. 
Although  he  risked  a  re-nomination,  he  did  not 
hesitate  to  avow  his  convictions  firmly  and  fully. 
His  financial  doctrines  were  at  length  adopted  by 
the  enti/e  party,  and  fully  indorsed  in  the  Chicago 
Republican  platform.  This  term  was  marked  by 
speeches,  among  others,  on  "Reconstruction," 
"the  Currency,"  and  "Taxation  of  United  States 
Bonds."  He  also  delivered  an  address  on  "  Col- 
lege Education,"  before  the  literary  societies  of 
Hiram  College,  June  14th,  1867,  and  an  address 
at  the  National  Cemetery  at  Arlington,  Va.,  on 
Decoration  Day,  May  30th,  1868. 

He  was  opposed  in  the  nominating  Convention 
of  1868  by  Darius  Cadwell,  of  Ashtabula  County, 
who  secured  forty  votes  chiefly  from  his  own 
county,  and  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  his  oppo- 
nent elected  by  one  of  his  overwhelming  majori- 
ties.    During  this  term  he  was  chairman  of  the 
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Committee  on  Banking  and  Currency.  In  ad- 
dition to  his  duties  on  this  committee,  he  did  most 
of  the  hard  work  on  the  Ninth  Census.  He  also 
made  a  most  elaborate,  and  painstaking  report  on 
remodeling  the  army,  and  a  careful  investigation 
of  the  causes  of  Black  Friday.  This  report,  which 
possesses  none  of  the  saw-dust  filling  of  almost 
all  of  the  "  Pub.  Docs.,"  is  a  fascinating  stor^^  for 
any  reader.  April  ist,  1870,  he  made  a  speech 
on  the  tariff. 

In  1870,  there  was  no  opposition  in  either  the 
Convention  or  the  field  ;  and  Garfield  returned  to 
the  capitol  for  his  fi.fth  term.  In  1871,  he  w^as 
promoted  to  the  chairmanship  of  the  Committee 
on  Appropriations,  as  successor  to  Henry  L. 
Dawes,  which  he  held  until  the  Democrats  secured 
control  of  the  House,  In  1875.  ^^  made  speeches 
on  the  "  McGarrahan  Claim,"  the  "  Rieht  to  Orl^"- 
Inate  Revenue  Bills,"  "  Enforcing  the  Fourteenth 
Amendment,"  and  "  National  Aid  to  Education.'* 
He  delivered,  November  25th,  1871,  an  elaborate 
eulogy  on  General  George  H.Thomas;  and  Feb- 
ruary 9th,  1872,  he  argued  the  Henderson  case 
before  the  Supreme  Court. 

In  1872,  a  few  blank  ballots  were  cast  in  the 
nominadng  Convention;  and  a  liberal  Republican 
was  put  up  by  the  opposition  at  the. election;  .but 
Garfield  received  his  old-time  majority.  He  de- 
livered to  the  students  of  Hudson  College,  July 
?^»  •.i»S73,.an  oration  on  "The  Future  ofthe^Rer 
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public. "  In  October  of  the  same  year,  he  was  in 
the  Supreme  Court  In  the  Rogers  case,  and  con- 
tributed some  papers  to  the  Western  Reserve, 
and  the  Northern  Ohio,  Historical  Society. 

The  year  1874  was  the  year  of  the  Demo- 
cratic tidal  wave,  the  Credit  Mobilier  and  the  "sal- 
ary-grab" having  alienated  many  of  the  Republi- 
cans. Nowhere  did  these  two  affairs  make  a 
deeper  Impression  than  on  the  sensitive  and 
jealous  constituency  represented  by  Mr.  Garfield. 
Mr.  Whittlesey  and  Mr.  Giddings,  who  had  pre- 
ceded General  Garfield,  were  men  of  unsullied 
reputation.  The  faintest  semblance  of  anything 
like  an  Improper  course  of  conduct  was  enough 
to  draw  forth  the  honest,  plain-spoken  Indigna- 
tion of  men,  who  would  not  justify  the  slightest 
departure  from  the  line  of  right.  General  Gar- 
field had  now  represented  his  district  In  five  suc- 
cessive Congresses;  and,  though  not  so  well 
known  as  later,  his  name  was  respected  through- 
out the  Union.  The  district  felt  very  proud  of 
him.  No  representative  held  his  constituency 
with  a  firmer  hand.  His  tenure  had  promised  to 
to  be  as  long  as  that  of  Whittlesey  or  Giddings. 
But  a  Republican  convention,  that  met  In  Warren 
for  some  local  purpose,  demanded  his  resigna- 
tion. Most  men  denounced,  all  regretted,  none 
defended,  what  had  been  done.  All,  that  the 
staunchest  friends  of  General  Garfield  presumed 
to  say,  wa;s ;    "  Wait  until  you  hear  the  case.   Hear 
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what  Garfield  has  to  say,  before  you  decide,  that 
he  is  a  dishonest  man."  Garfield  wrote  from 
Washington  to  a  friend:  "The  district  is  lost; 
and,  as  soon  as  I  can  close  up  my  affairs  here,  I 
am  coming  home  to  capture  it."  And  he  did  cap- 
ture it.  He  issued  at  Washington  his  pamphlets, 
''Review  of  the  Transactions  of  the  Credit  Mobi- 
lier  Company"  and  ''Increase  of  Salaries,"  and 
then  went  to  Hiram.  These  pamphlets,  with  a 
personal  speech  in  Warren  somewhat  later,  con- 
stituted his  direct  defense.  When  the  next  cam- 
paign opened,  he  went,  as  usual,  upon  the  stump. 
He  rarely,  never  unless  compelled,  referred  to  the 
charges  against  him.  He  grappled  with  the  ques- 
tions of  the  day,  He  went  from  county  to  county, 
and  almost  from  villaofe  to  villaofe.  His  knowl- 
edge  was  so  great,  his  argumentation  so  logical, 
his  spirit  so  earnest,  and  his  bearing,  both  public 
and  private,  so  manly,  that  men  began  to  ask: 
"Can  it  be  true  that  General  Garfield  is  such  a 
man  as  they  tell  us?"  Prejudice  was  slowly  but 
surely  overcome ;  and  at  the  polls  the  people's 
verdict  was  thus  expressed:  Garfield,  12,591; 
Regular  Democratic  ticket,  6,245;  Independent 
Republican  ticket,  3427.  His  antagonist  at  that 
time  was  a  Republican,  named  Casement,  who 
afterwards  was  one  of  the  general's  best  and  most 
ardent  friends. 

During  all  the  storm  of  abuse,  that  darkened 
lehis- year, .  the  sunshiny  of  the  future  was  pre- 
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dieted.      The  following  sonnet  appeared  In  thoi 
Washington  Evening  Star.  In  the  Winter  of  1874: 

"TO  JAMES   A.   GARFIELD. 

**  Thou  who  didst  ride  on  Chickamauga's  day, 
All  solitary,  down  the  fiery  line, 
And  saw  the  ranks  of  battle  rusty  shine, 
Where  grand  old  Thomas  held  them  from  dismay, 
Regret  not  now,  while  meaner  factions  play 
Their  brief  campaigns  against  the  best  of  men! 
For  those  spent-balls  of  slander  have  their  way, 
And  thou  shalt  see  the  victory  again. 
Wear}'  and  ragged,  though  these  broken  lines 
Of  party  reel,  and  thine  own  honor  bleeds. 
That  mole  is  blind  that  Garfield  undermines ! 
Tliat  dart  falls  short  which  hired  malice  speeds ! 
That  man  will  live  whose  place  the  State  assigns, 
And  whose  high  mind  tke  mighty  nation  needs  ! " 

No  one  now  believes,  that  In  the  matters  just 
alluded  to,  General  Garfield  did  not  act  with  the 
most  thorough  honesty.  Reference  Is  here  made 
to  them,  simply  to  show  the  pain  and  distress, 
which  they  caused  him.  His  feelings  are  reflected 
in  the  following  letters  : 

(7<7  B.  A.  Hinsdale.') 

Washington,  February  8th,  1873. 

Nothing  new  has  transpired  since  you  wrote,  except  that 
Ames  has  been  ordered  to  bring  his  original  bo^ks  and  memo- 
randa. None  of  tlie  papers  that  he  presented  to  the  commit- 
tee, in  the  form  of  accounts,  were  original,  except  the  re- 
ceipts in  Patterson's  case.  He  does  not  pretend  to  have  any 
receipts  from  me,  nor  any  other  evidence  of  the  points  in 
which  our  testimony  conflicts.  The  committee  themselves 
have  been  stampeded  by  Uie  ge.uexal.  .spirit^  of  panic  that  has 


CREDIT  MOBIL  I ER. 


273 


prevailed,  and  thouuh  some  of  them  are  good  lawyers,  they 
have  not  applied  the  rules  of  evidence  to  this  investigation. 
I  think  the  indications  are  that  the  men  here  are  recovering 
their  balance  a  litile,  and  begin  to  think  with  more  calmness 
on  the  merits  of  the  case.  But  it  is,  even  yet,  too  early  to 
tell  into  what  conclusions  the  public  judgment  will  settle 
down.     *     ^     * 

I  c\pe(  t  Judge  Black  in  town  to-day,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
that  he  will  remember  that  I  g-OiNO:  Mm,  three  years  ago,  tlie 
same  account  of  my  relation  to  the  Credit  Mobilieras  I  have 
given  in  my  testimony. 

(^To  B.  A.  Hinsdale:) 

Washington,  February  15th,  1873. 

Ames  has  come  and  made  whatever  exhibition  his  memo- 
randum book  enabled  him  to  make.  I  cannot  see  that  he  has 
added  anything  to  the  strengthening  of  his  case  by  the  pro- 
duction of  the  book.  The  impression  here  i?  beginning  to 
prevail  that  he  fixed  up  his  memorandum  for  use  with  his  coni- 
pany,  to  make  them  believe  he  had  effected  sales X)f  his  stock. 

1  think  it  is  clear  that  Ames  intended  to  get  members  of 
Congress  interested  in  this  company,  without  saying  anything 
to  them  to  indicate  his  i>urpose.  He  does  not  pretend  to  have 
any  receipts  of  mine,  or  any  other  evidence  but  his  statement 
in  his  book  of  the  transaction  which  he  alleges  took  \'lace  be- 
tween us. 

The  investigation  is  really  done  now,  and  the  report  will 
probably  be  finished  in  the  course  of  three  or  four  days. 

{To  B.  A.  Hinsdale.) 

Washington,  March  19th,  1873. 

I  am  thoroughly  disgusted  with  the  way  my  vote  on  the 

salary  question  is  treated,  aiid  I  feel  as  if  there  was  but  little 

use  in  attempting  to  resist  the  senseless  and  wicked  clamor 

which  is  being  raised  on  the  subject.  * 

■■'•'-  It  is  very  singular  to  notice  how  differently  the  subject  is 
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treated  in  different  parts  of  the  country.  In  some,  at  least, 
the  increase  of  salaries,  together  with  the  retroactive  clause, 
is  stoutly  defended,  and  but  little  criticism  is  made. 

I  feel  this  morning,  though  I  would  not  say  this  except  to 
you,  like  throwing  up  my  position  in  disgust,  and  retiring 
from  a  field  where  ten  years  of  honest  work  goes  for  naught  in 
the  face  of  one  vote  of  which,  at  the  very  most,  it  can  be  said 
to  be  only  a  mistake  honestly  made  and  which  could  not 
possibly  have  changed  the  result. 

Were  it  not  for  the  Credit  Mobilier,  I  believe  I  would  re- 


sign. 


I  have  not  drawn  the  additional  salary,  and  do  not  know 
that  I  shall.  Certainly,  I  shall  not  for  the  present,  and  proba- 
bly not  at  all.  But  this  I  will  not  say  in  the  midst  of  this 
storm. 

(^To  B.  A.  Hinsdale.') 

Washington,  March  21st,  1873. 

When  I  find  that  I  voted  no  less  than  fifteen  times  against 
motions  made  in  favor  of  the  salary  amendment,  and  did  all 
in  my  power,  both  by  speech  and  vote,  to  prevent  it,  I  feel 
keenly  the  injustice  with  which  the  public  are  treating  me  on 
this  subject,  and  I  begin  to  get  really  angry  over  it. 

{^To  B.  A.  Hinsdale.') 

Washington,  April  4th,  1873. 

I  agree  in  all  you  say  on  the  question  of  back  pay;  but 
neither  truth  nor  ability  seemed  to  avail  anything  in  the  face 
of  this  temptation.  I  not  only  have  never  drawn  the  extra 
pay,  but,  nearly  two  weeks  ago,  I  ordered  the  Sergeant-at« 
Arms  to  close  my  account,  and  directed  my  back  pay  due  me, 
$4,500,  to  be  covered  into  the  Treasury  beyond  my  reach,  or 
that  of  my  heirs  in  case  of  my  death.  That  has  been  done; 
but  I  felt  that  under  no  circumstances  would  I  allow  it  to  be 
known  publicly,  at  least  for  the  present.     It  may,  however, 
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be  necessary  by  and  by  to  let  the  fact  come  out.     What  do 
you  think  ? 

5jC  Irf'  y^  f^  ^^  ^^  ^^  ^p 

One  phase  of  this  case  is  most  singular.  Here  in  Washing- 
ton, among  all  the  men  who  most  earnestly  opposed  the  salary 
clause  from  the  start,  I  have  none  who  attack  me  for  the 
course  I  have  taken,  while  at  home  the  condemnation  seems  to 
be  universal.  You  know  that  I  have  always  said  that  my  whole 
public  life  was  an  experiment  to  determine  whether  an  intel- 
ligent people  would  sustain  a  man  in  acting  sensibly  on  each 
proposition  that  arose,  and  in  doing  nothing  for  mere  show 
or  for  demagogical  effect.  I  do  not  now  remember  that  I 
ever  cast  a  vote  of  that  Htter  sort.  Perhaps  it  is  true  that  the 
demagogue  will  succeed  when  honorable  statesmanship  will 
fail.     If  bo,  public  life  is  the  hoUowest  of  all  shams. 

(71?  Col.  A.  F.  Rockwell.') 

Washington,  May  21st,  1873. 

After  many  years  of  prosperity  and  success,  it  has  been  my 
fortune  to  try  the  discipline  of  disaster,  without  any  fault  or 
wrong  on  my  part.  My  name  has  been  dragged  into  the 
whirlpool  of  calumny,  and  I  have  been  defending  myself 
against  assault.  I  inclose  you  a  copy  of  my  review  of  the 
Credit  Mobilier  rascality,  and  shall  be  glad  to  know  how  it 
strikes  you.  1  think  of  you  as  away,  and  in  an  elysium  of 
quiet  and  peace,  where  I  should  love  to  be,  out  of  the  storm 
and  in  the  sunshine  of  love  and  books.  Do  not  think  from 
the  above  that  I  am  despondent.  There  is  life,  and  hope, 
and  fight  in  your  old  friend  yet. 

Writing  to  Prof.  Hinsdale,  January  4th,  1875, 
he  says: 

With  me  the  year  J874  has  been  a  continuation,  and  in 
some  respects  an  exaggeration  of  1873.  That  year  brought 
me  unusual  trials,  and  brought  me  face  to  face  with  personal 
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assaults,  and  the  trial  that  comes  from  calumny  and  public 
displeasure.  This  year  has,  perhaps,  seen  the  culmination,  if 
not  the  end,  of  that  kind  of  experience.  I  have  had  much 
discipline  of  mind  and  heart  in  living  the  life  which  these 
trials  brought  me.  Lately  I  have  been  studying  myself  with 
some  anxiety  to  see  how  deeply  the  shadows  have  settled 
around  my  spirit.  I  find  I  have  lost  much  of  that  exuberance 
of  feeling,  that  cheerful  spirit  which  I  think  abounded  in  me 
before.  I  am  a  little  graver  and  less  genial  than  I  was  before 
the  storm  struck  me.  The  consciousness  of  this  came  to  me 
slowly,  but  I  have  at  last  given  in  to  it,  and  am  trying  to 
counteract  the  tendency. 

It  IS  but  just  to  General  Garfield  to  quote  the 
following  summary  from  his  *' Review  of  the  Trans- 
actions of  the  Credit  Mobilier  Company:" 

To  sum  it  up  in  a  word :  out  of  an  unimportant  business 
transaction,  the  loan  of  a  trifling  sum  of  money  as  a  matter  of 
personal  accommodation,  and  out  of  an  offer  never  accepted, 
has  arisen  this  enormous  fabric  of  accusation  and  suspicion. 

If  there  be  a  citizen  of  the  United  States  who  is  willing  to 
believe  that,  for  three  hundred  and  twenty-nine  dollars,  I 
have  bartered  away  my  good  name,  and  to  falsehood  have 
added  perjury,  these  pages  are  not  addressed  to  him.  If  there 
be  one  who  thinks  that  any  part  of  my  public  life  has  been 
gauged  on  so  low  a  level  as  these  charges  would  place  it,  I  do 
not  address  him.  I  address  those  who  are  willing  to  believe 
that  it  is  possible  for  a  man  to  serve  the  public  without  per- 
sonal dishonor.  I  have  endeavored  in  this  review  to  point 
out  the  means  by  which  the  managers  of  a  corporation,  wear- 
ing the  garb  of  honorable  industry,  have  robbed  and 
defrauded  a  great  national  enterprise,  and  attempted,  by  cun- 
ning and  deception,  for  selfish  ends,  to  enlist  in  its  interests 
those  who  would  have  been  the  first  to  crush  the  attempt  had 
their  object  been  known. 
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If  any  of  the  scheming 'corporations  or  corrupt  rings  tliat 
have  done  so  much  to  disgrace  the  country  by  their  attempts 
to  control  its  legislation,  have  ever  found  in  me  a  ( onscious 
supporter  or  ally  in  any  dishonorable  scheme,  they  are  at  full 
liberty  to  disclose  it.  In  the  discussion  of  tlie  many  grave 
and  difficult  questions  of  public  policy  which  have  occupied 
the  thoughts  of  the  nation  during  the  past  twelve  years,  I  have 
borne  some  part;  and  I  confidently  appeal  to  the  public  re- 
cords for  a  vindication  of  my  conduct. 

In  1876,  he  was  again  re-elected.     He    served 
durlnp"  this  term  as  a  member  of  the   Committee 
on  Rules,  in  recognition  of  his  rare  knowledge  of 
parliamentary  law.     In   1877,  ^^^-  Blaine  took  his 
seat  in  the  Senate  ;  and  the  mantle  of  the  Repub- 
lican leadership  in  the   House,   by  comm^on   con- 
sent, descended  to  Gen.  Garfield — a  mantle,  which 
he  continued  to  wear  with  honor.     He  was,  at  the 
opening  of  this  Congress,  the  Repuplican   candi- 
date for  the  speakership  ;  but  the  Democrats,  who 
were  largely  in  the  majority,  elected  Mr.  Randall. 
This  year,  the  appointment  of  Senator  Sherman 
to  the  secretaryship  of  the  Treasury,  his  own  in- 
clinations and  the  support  of  his  friends  in  Ohio 
led  him  to  aspire  to  the  vacant  senatorial   chair. 
President  Hayes  is  understood  to  have  been  effec- 
tive in  preventing  him  from  becoming  a  senatorial 
candidate,  representing,  that  his    services    were 
more    needed   as    Speaker  of  the    House.     Mr. 
Stanley  Matthews  was  elected  Senator.     When 
the  House  was  organized,  the  Speakership  was 
secured  by  the  Democracy ;  and  General  Garfield 
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was  "left  out  in  the  cold."  Two  years  later,  how- 
ever, the  Democracy  carried  Ohio,  and  elected 
"  Gentleman  George"  Pendleton  to  Matthews'  seat 
in  the  Senate. 

In  1878,  Garfield  was  re-elected  by  a  majority 
of  9,613.  Men,  who  had  been  almost  denuncia- 
tory, were  now  warmest  in  his  praise ;  and  his 
friends^  who  had  stood  by  him  throughout  the 
storm,  actually  supplied  such  criticism,  as  every 
public  man  possibly  needs,  to  keep  him  in  his 
proper  tone. 

As  it  was  in  the  district,  so  It  was  In  the  state. 
In  a  sense,  he  had  become,  in  1878,  the  represen- 
tative of  Ohio.  He  passed  through  a  state,  as 
well  as  a  district,  ordeal,  and  came  out  approved. 
What  then  was  more  natural,  than  that,  when  the 
election  gave  the  Ohio  Legislature  to  the  Repub- 
licans, and  the  party  looked  around  for  a  successor 
to  Allen  G.  Thurman  on  the  4th  of  March,  1880, 
Gen.  Garfield  should  be  the  man  ?  He  received 
the  complimentary  vote  of  the  Republican  mem- 
bers of  the  caucus  in  1878;  but  after  a  protracted 
and  bitter  contest,  his  name  was  withdrawn,and  it 
was  resolved  to  cast  only  blank  votes  In  the  two 
houses.  This  time  ex-Senator  Stanley  Matthews, 
ex-Attorney-General  Alphonso  Taft  and  ex-Gov- 
ernor William  Denison  had  entered  Into  a  canvass 
for  the  place  ;  but  when  the  caucus  met,  the  gen- 
eral sentiment  of  the  state  was  so  earnest  and 
enthusiastic  In  favor  of  Garfield,  that  his  three 
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competitors  witlidrcw  without  waitinc^  for  a  ballot, 
and  he  was  nominated  unanimously  by  a  rising 
vote,  an  honor  never  accorded  to  any  other  man 
of  any  party  In  the  State  of  Ohio.  He  was  elected 
by  a  majority  of  22  in  the  Assembly  and  of  7  in 
the  Senate. 

Concerning  this  election,   he  wrote  his  friend 
Hinsdale: 

Washington,  January  i8th,  1880. 

At  first,  let  me  say  that  among  the  1,200  letters  and  tele- 
grams that  have  come  to  me  since  my  nomination  to  the  Sen- 
ate, no  one  has  touched  all  the  points  of  the  case  so  perfectly 
as  you  have  in  your  letter  of  the  13th  instant.  I  need  not 
say  a  word  about  the  nomination  and  election  and  my  rela- 
tions to  it,  for  you  have  said  it  all.  This,  however,  I  may  say 
on  another  phase  of  tlie  subject :  on  many  accounts  my  trans- 
fer to  the  Senate  brings  sad  recollections.  Do  you  remember 
the  boy  '*Joe"  in  one  of  Dicken's  novels  wlio  said  that 
everybody  was  always  telling  him  to  "  move  on  ;"  that,  when- 
ever he  stopped  to  look  in  at  a  window  to  long  for  ginger- 
bread, or  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  pictures,  the  voice  of  the 
inexorable  policemen  made  him  ''move  on?"  I  have  felt 
something  of  this  in  the  order  that  sends  me  away  from  the 
House.     It  is  a  final  departure. 

He  wrote  Professor  Hinsdale  as  follows; 

Washington,  April  21st,  1880. 

I  share  your  regret  that  I  am  so  much  absorbed  in  political 
work;  but  the  position  I  hold  in  the  House  requires  an 
enormous  amount  of  surplus  work.  I  am  c.on)pelled  t^  look 
ahead  at  questions  likely  to  be  sprung  upon  us  for  action,  and 
the  fact  is,  I  prepare  for  debate  on  ten  subjects  where  I 
actually  take  part  in  but  one.      For  examule  :    it  seemed  ccr- 
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tain  that  the  Fitz  John  Porter  case  would  be  discussed  in  tht 
House,  and  I  devoted  the  best  of  two  weeks  to  a  careful  re« 
examination  of  the  old  material  and  a  study  of  the  new. 

There  is  now  lying  on  top  of  my  book-case  a  pile  of  books, 
revisions  and  manuscripts,  three  feet  long  by  a  foot  and  a  half 
high,  which  I  accumulated  and  examined  for  a  debate,  which 
certainly  will  not  come  off  this  session,  and  perhaps  not  at 
all.  I  must  stand  in  the  breach  to  meet  whatever  question 
comes.     *     ^     * 

I  look  forward  to  the  Senate  as  at  least  a  temporary  relief 
from  this  heavy  work.  *  *  *  lam  just  now  in  antagonism 
with  my  own  party  on  legislation  in  reference  to  the  election 
law,  and  here  also  I  have  prepared  for  two  discussions,  and  as 
yet  I  have  not  spoken  on  either.     *     *     * 

I  am  sorry  you  did  not  write  me  in  regard  to  my  going  to 
Chicago.  I  have  refused  to  be  a  delegate  from  my  district, 
but  I  think  it  likely  that  the  State  Convention  will  elect  me 
as  a  delegate  at  large.  I  prefer  not  to  go  at  all ;  but,  if  I  am 
chosen,  I  suppose  I  had  better  go. 

It  will  be  a  propos  to  relate  here  a  little  incident. 
Soon  after  Thurman's  election  and  Wade's  retire 
ment,  his  friends  in  Ohio  proposed,  that  the  "  Old 
War  Horse"  should  be  sent  to  the  House.  Wade 
lived  in  Garfield's  district.  As  soon  as  the  gen- 
eral heard  of  the  proposition  to  send  Wade  to  the 
House,  he  cordially  indorsed  it,  saying:  "  The  na- 
tion can  better  afford  to  spare  me  from  its  coun- 
cils, than  it  can  to  spare  Ben  Wade.  Let  him  be 
sent  to  the  House  in  my  place."  When  Wade 
heard  of  what  was  on  foot,  he  said:  '^  Now,  put 
a  stop  to  it,  and  at  once.  What  a  devil  of  an 
idea  !  sending  me  to  tlie  House  as  if  I  were  essen- 
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tial  to  Its  existence !  Wh^^  I  wouldn't  go,  If  I 
was  unanimously  nominated  and  elected.  You 
have  a  good  representative  in  Garfield,  and  I  ad- 
vise you  to  stick  to  him.  I  am  old,  and  had  better 
be  getting  ready  to  die  than  thinking  of  office.  I 
have  had  enough  of  public  office,  and  only  wish  to 
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be  let  alone  now.  Garfield  is  young,  faithful  and 
able.  Send  him  back  and  keep  him  there — stick 
to  him.  I  tell  you,  there  is  no  telling  how  high 
that  fellow  may  go." 

At  Columbus,  on  January,  14th,  iSSo,  he  ac- 
knowledcred  his  election  as  United  States  Senator 
in  the  following  admirable  speech: 


24 


232  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^  PRESIDENT  GARFIELD. 

Fellow-citizens: — I  should  be  a  great  deal  more  than  a 
man.  or  a  great  deal  less  than  a  man,  if  I  were  not  extremely 
gratified  by  this  mark  of  your  kinkness  you  have  shown  to  me 
in  recent  days.  I  did  not  expect  any  such  a  meeting  as  this. 
I  knew  there  was  a  greeting  awaiting  me,  but  I  did  not  ex- 
pect so  cordial,  generous  and  general  a  greeting,  without  dis- 
tinction of  party,  without  distinction  of  interests,  as  I  have 
received  here  to-night. 

J  recognize  the  importance  of  the  position  to  which  you  have 
elected  me,  and  I  should  be  base  if  I  did  not  recognize  the 
great  man  whom  you  have  elected  me  to  succeed.  I  say  for 
him,  Ohio  has  had  few  larger-minded,  broader-minded  men 
in  the  record  of  her  history  than  that  of  Allen  G.  Thurman. 
DiiTering  widely  from  him,  as  I  have  done  in  politics  and  do, 
I  recognize  him  as  a  man  high  in  character  and  great  in  intel- 
lect ;  and  I  take  this  occasion  to  refer  to  what  I  have  never 
before  referred  to  in  public — that  many  years  ago,  in  the 
storm  of  party  fighting,  when  the  air  was  filled  with  all  sorts 
of  missiles  aimed  at  the  character  and  reputation  of  public 
men,  when  it  was  even  for  his  party  interest  tojoin  the  general 
clamor  against  me  and  my  associates,  Senator  Thurman  said  in 
public,  in  the  campaign,  on  the  stump — where  men  are  as 
likely  to  say  unkind  things  as  at  any  place  in  the  world — a 
most  generous  and  earnest  word  of  defense  and  kindness  for 
me,  which  1  shall  never  forget  so  long  as  I  live.  I  say,  more- 
over, that  the  flowers  that  bloom  over  the  garden-wall  of  party 
politics,  are  the  sweetest  and  most  fragrant  that  bloom  in 
the  gardens  of  this  world,  and,  where  we  can  fairly  pluck 
them  and  enjoy  their  fragrance,  it  is  manly  and  delightful 
to  do  so. 

And  now,  gentlemen  of  the  general  assembly,  without 
distinction  of  party,  I  recognize  this  tribute  and  compliment 
made  to  me  to  night.  Whatever  my  own  course  may  be  in 
the  future,  a  large  share  of  the  inspiration  of  my  future  public 
life  will  be  drawn  from  this  occasion  and  these  surroundings, 
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and  I  shall  feel  anew  the  sense  of  obligation  that  I  feel  to  the 
State  of  Ohio. 

June  8th,  1880,  he  was  nominated  at  Chicago 
for  the  Presidency,  and  on  July  6th  elected  a  trus- 
tee of  Williams  Colleofe. 

We  have  in  this  chapter  given  nothing  more  than 
a  brief  outline  of  his  career.  We  add  portions  of 
two  interesting  letters,  which  he  wrote  to  Prof.  HIns- 
dale.  The  first  is  dated  Washington,  December 
I  ith,  1865. 

We  have  begun,  as  you  have  seen,  and  currents  are  begin- 
ning to  devclope  their  direciion  and  strength  only  feebly  as 
yet.  We  appear  to  have  a  very  robust  House,  and  indica- 
tions thus  far  show  it  to  be  a  very  sound  one.  The  message 
is  much  better  than  we  expected,  and  I  have  hoped  that  we 
shall  be  able  to  work  with  the  President.  He  sent  for  me 
day  before  yesterday,  and  we  had  a  free  conversation.  I  gave 
him  the  views  of  the  earnest  men  North  as  I  understand  them, 
and  we  tried  to  look  over  the  whole  field  of  the  difficulties 
before  us. 

They  are  indeed  many  and  formidable.  Sumner  and  Bout- 
well  and  some  more  of  that  class  are  full  of  alarm ;  less,  how- 
ever, than  when  they  fii-st  came.  Some  foolish  men  among 
us  are  all  the  while  bristling  up  for  fight,  and  seem  to  be  anx- 
ious to  make  a  rupture  with  Johnson.  I  think  we  should  as- 
sume that  he  is  with  us,  treat  him  kindly,  without  suspicion, 
and  g>)  on  in  a  firm,  calmly  considered  course,  leaving  him 
to  make  the  breach  with  the  party  if  any  is  made.  I  doubt 
if  he  would  do  it  under  such  circumstances.  The  caucus  re- 
solution of  Thaddeus  Stevens  was  bad  in  some  of  its  features. 
It  was  rushed  through  before  the  caucus  was  fully  assembled, 
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and,  while  it  expresses  the  sentiment  of  the  House  in  its  main 
propositions,  there  are  some  points  designed  to  antagonize 
with  the  President.  It  still  lies  over  in  the  Senate,  where  it 
will  be  modified,  if  it  passes  at  all. 

The  second  is  likewise  from  WashinQ^ton. 

Washington,  D.  C,  January  ist,  1867. 

I  am  less  satisfied  with  the  present  aspect  of  public  affairs 
than  I  have  been  for  a  long  time.  I  find  that  many  of  the 
points  and  doctrines,  both  in  general  politics  and  finance, 
which  I  believe  in  and  desire  to  see  prevail,  are  meeting  with 
more  opposition  than  heretofore,  and  are  in  imminent  danger 
of  being  overborne  by  popular  clamor  and  political  passion. 
In  reference  to  reconstruction,  I  feel  that  if  the  Southern 
States  should  adopt  the  Constitutional  Amendments  within  a 
reasonable  time,  we  are  literally  bound  to  admit  them  to 
representation;  if  they  reject  them,  then  I  am  in  favor  of 
striking  for  impartial  suffrage,  though  I  see  that  such  a  course 
is  beset  with  grave  dangers.  Now  Congress  seems  deter- 
mined to  rush  forward  without  waiting  even  for  the  action  of 
the  Southern  States,  thus  giving  the  South  the  impression, 
and  our  political  enemies  at  home  a  pretext  for  saying,  that 
v.-e  were  not  in  good  faith  when  we  offered  the  Constitutional 
Amendments.  *  ^  ^  Really,  there  seems  to  be  a  fear  on 
the  part  of  many  of  our  friends  that  they  may  do  some  ab- 
surdly extravagant  thing  to  prove  their  radicalism.  I  am  try- 
ing to  do  two  things:  dare  to  be  a  radical  and  not  be  a  fool, 
which,  if  I  may  judge  by  the  exhibitions  around  me,  is  a 
matter  of  no  small  difficulty.  I  wish  the  South  would  adopt 
the  Constitutional  Amendments  soon  and  in  good  temper.- 
Perhaps  they  will.  *  *  *  Next,  the  Supreme  Court  has 
decided  the  case  I  argued  last  winter,  and  the  papers  are  in- 
sanely calling  for  the  abolition  of  the  court.  *  *.  .  *  jj^ 
reference  to  finance,  I  believe  that  the  great  remedy  for  our 
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ills  is  an  early  return  to  specie  payments,  which  can  only  be 
effected  by  the  contraction  of  our  paper  currency.  There  is 
a  liugc  clamor  against  both  and  in  favor  ot  expansion.  You 
know  my  views  on  the  tariff.  I  am  equally  assaulted  by  the 
free-traders  and  by  the  extrem.e  tariff  men.  There  is  passion 
enough  in  the  country  to  run  a  steam-engine  in  every  village, 
and  a  spirit  of  proscription  which  keeps  pace  with  the  pas- 
sion. My  own  course  is  chosen,  and  it  is  quite  probable  it 
will  throw  me  out  of  public  life. 

24* 
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ENERAL  GARFIELD'S  career  In  Con- 
^  gress  was  essentially  one  of  work.  His 
-"^  speeches,  reports,  resolutions,  debates,  etc.> 
number  hundreds.  His  powers  as  an  orator  will  be 
mentioned  In  the  next  chapter.  As  a  debater  he  had 
few  equals.  Producing  always  an  overwhelming  ar- 
ray of  facts,  he  was  a 

"  Tower  of  strenfrth, 
Which  stands  four  square  to  all  the  winds  that  blow. !  " 

He  was  thorough  In  committee  work,  assiduous 
In  private  study  of  pending  questions,  and  able 
in  debate  —  by  no  means  a  common  combination 
of  qualities.  He  Interested  himself  in  subjects  of 
great  Importance  to  the  public,  such  as  the  census, 
education,  scientific  surveys,  and  the  life-saving 
service.  As  the  Republican  leader  in  the  House, 
he  was  more  conservative  than  Blaine;  and  his 
judicial  turn  of  mind,  leading  him  to  look  at  both 
sides  of  a  question,  always  relieved  him  of  the 
charge  of  partisanship.  When  the  issue  fairly 
touched  his  convictions,  however,  he  became  thor- 
oughly aroused  and  struck  tremendous  blows. 
Blaine's  tactics  were  to  harass  the  enemy  continu- 
ally by  sharp-shooting,  surprises  and  picket-firing. 
(286) 
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Garfield  always  waited  for  an  opportunity  for  a 
pitched  battle  ;  and  his  generalship  was  show{i  to 
best  advantao^e,  when  the  fiofht  was  a  fair  one,  and 
waged  on  ground,  where  each  party  thought 
itself  the  strono^er.  Then  his  solid  shot  of  arf^u- 
ment  was  exceedingly  effective.  He  always  took 
a  genuine  pride  in  the  historical  achievements  of 
the  Republican  party,  with  which  he  was  identiiied 
from  its  birth.  He  had  a  traditional  leaning-  to- 
ward  all  measures  for  the  advantao^e  of  the  freed- 
men  or  for  curtailing  the  influence  of  the  party, 
which  he  held  responsible  for  the  Rebellion. 
Nevertheless,  he  was  by  no  means  deficient  in 
generous  impulses  toward  the  South  ;  and  more 
than  once  he  exerted  his  influence  to  prevent  the 
passage  of  rash  partisan  legislation  against  the  in- 
terests of  that  section.  The  ''Confederate  Briofa- 
diers"  in  Congress  found  him  a  determined  bui 
chivalrous  adversary;  but  he  never  stooped  to 
take  unfair  advantage  of  the  numerical  prepon- 
derance  of  his  party.  As  leader  of  a  Republican 
minority  in  the  House  of  Representatives,  he 
knew  how  to  reconcile  party-fealty  with  a  concilia- 
tory disposition  toward  the  party  in  power,  and 
was  not  unduly  obtrusive  of  legislation,  which  did 
not,  in  his  opinion,  transcend  the  fair  limits  of 
party  predominance.  He  was  in  all  things  a  calm, 
courteous,  determined  leader  of  men, 

"rich  in  saving  common  sense. 
And,  as  the  wisest  only  are, 
In  his  simplicity  sublime.  " 
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He  was  not  a  practical  politician,  knowing  little 
about  the  machinery  of  caucuses  and  conventions 
or  the  methods  of  conducting  close  campaigns. 
As  a  polidcian  in  the  larger  and  better  sense  of 
shaping  the  policy  of  a  great  party,  however,  he 
had  few  equals.  To  no  man  is  the  Republican 
party  more  indebted  for  its  successes  in  recent 
years  than  to  James  A.  Garfield. 

With  the  single  exception  of  1867,  when  he 
spent  several  weeks  in  Europe,  for  a  time  in  com- 
pany with  Senators  Blaine  and  Morrill,  he  worked 
hard  on  the  stump  for  the  Republican  party  in 
every  campaign  after  entering  Congress.  He  was 
one  of  the  best  stump-orators  of  his  party.  He 
had  a  good  voice,  evident  sincerity,  great  clearness 
and  vigor  of  statement,  and  a  way  of  knitting  his 
arguments  together,  so  as  to  make  a  speech 
deepen  its  impression  on  the  mind  of  the  hearer, 
until  the  climax  clinched  the  argument  forever. 
During  his  last  ten  years,  his  services  were  in  de- 
mand in  all  parts  of  the  country.  He  usually  re- 
served half  of  his  time  for  the  Ohio  canvas,  and 
gave  the  other  half  to  other  States.  The  No- 
vember elections  found  him  worn  and  haofaard 
with  travel  and  speaking  in  the  open  air;  but  his 
constitution  was  so  robust,  that,  after  a  few  weeks 
of  rest  on  his  farm,  he  always  appeared  In  Wash- 
ington refreshed,  and  ready  for  his  duties. 

A  mind  so  prone  as  his  to  look  philosophically 
into  his  surroundings  could  not  fail  to  have  studied 
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the  history  and  functions  of  the  body  of  whicli  he 
was  such  an  ilkistrlous  member.  It  will  be  fitting 
to  follow  liis  criticism  of  that  body  In  his  article, 
"A  Century  in  Congress,"  which  he  contributed  to 
the  Atlantic  Monthly  of  July,  1877: 

Congress  lias  always  been  and  must  always  be  the  theatre 
of  contending  opinions,  the  forum,  where  the  opposing  forces 
of  political  philosophy  meet  to  measure  their  strength  ;  wliere 
the  public  good  must  meet  the  assaults  of  local  and  sectional 
interests — in  a  word,  the  appointed  place,  where  the  nation 
seeks  to  utter  its  thoughts  and  register  its  will.        # 

In  the  main,  the  balance  of  power  so  admirably  adjusted 
and  distributed  among  the  three  great  departments  of  the 
Government  has  been  safely  preserved.  It  was  tlie  purpose 
of  our  fathers  to  lodge  absolute  power  nowhere  ;  to  leave  each 
department  independent  within  its  own  sphere ;  yet,  in  every 
case,  responsible  for  the  exercise  of  its  discretion.  But  some 
dangerous  innovations  have  been  made.  And  first,  the  ap- 
pointing power  of  the  President  has  been  seriously  encroached 
upon  by  Congress,  or  rather  by  the  members  of  Congress. 
Curiously  enough,  this  encroachment  originated  in  'ch.e  act  of 
the  chief  executive  himself.  The  fierce  popular  hatred  of  the 
Federal  party,  which  resulted  in  the  elevation  of  Jefferson  to 
the  presidency,  led  that  ofiicor  to  set  the  first  example  of 
removing  men  from  office  on  account  of  politicn.l  opinions. 
For  political  causes  alone,  he  removed  a  considerable  number 
of  officers  who  had  recently  been  appointed  by  President 
Adams,  and  thus  set  the  pernicious  example.  His  immediate 
successors  made  only  a  few  removals  for  political  leasons. 
But  Jackson  made  his  political  opponents,  who  were  in  office, 
feel  the  full  weight  of  his  executive  hand.  From  that  time 
forward,  the  civil  offices  of  the  Government  became  the 
prizes,  for  which  political  parties  strove;  and  twenty-five 
years  ago,  the  corrupting  doctrine  that  **  to  the  victors  b<,'lon^ 
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the  spoils  "  was  shamelessly  announced  as  an  article  of  political 
faith  and  practice.  It  is  hardly  possible  to  state  with  adequate 
force  the  noxious  influence  of  this  doctrine.  *  ^i^  h^  'Y\\q. 
present  system  invades  the  independence  of  the  executive, 
and  makes  him  less  responsible  for  the  character  of  his 
appointments ;  it  impairs  the  efficiency  of  the  legislator,  by 
diverting  him  from  his  proper  sphere  of  duty,  and  involving 
him  in  the  intrigues  of  aspirants  for  office;  it  degrades  the 
civil  service  itself,  by  destroying  the  personal  independence 
of  those  who  are  appointed  ;  it  repels  from  the  service  those 
high  and  manly  qualities  which  are  so  necessary  to  a  pure  and 
efiicient  administration;  and,  finally,  it  debauches  the  public 
mind  by  li^lding  up  public  office  as  the  reward  of  mere  party 
zeal.  To  reform  this  service  is  one  of  the  highest  and  most 
imperative  duties  of  statesmanship.  This  reform  cannot  be 
accomplished  without  a  complete  divorce  between  Congress 
and  the  Executive  in  the  matter  of  appointments.  It  will  be 
a  proud  day,  when  an  administrator,  senator  or  representa- 
tive, who  is  in  good  standing  in  his  party,  can  say,  as  Thomas 
Hughes  said,  during  his  recent  visit  to  this  country,  that, 
though  he  was  on  the  most  intimate  terms  with  the  members 
of  his  administration,  yet  it  was  not  in  his  power  to  secure  the 
removal  of  the  humblest  clerk  in  the  civil  service  of  his  gov- 
ernment. 

I  have  long  believed  that  the  official  relations  between 
the  Executive  and  Congress  should  be  more  open  and  direct. 
They  are  now  conducted  by  correspondence  with  the  pre- 
siding officers  of  the  two  Houses,  by  consultation  with  com- 
mittees, or  by  private  interviews  with  individual  members. 
This  frequently  leads  to  misunderstandings,  and  may  lead  to 
corrupt  combinations.  It  would  be  fiir  better  for  both  de- 
partments, if  the  members  of  the  cabinet  were  permitted  to 
sit  in  Congress  and  participate  in  the  debates  on  measures  re- 
lating to  their  several  departments,  but  of  course,  without  a 
vote.  This  would  tend  to  secure  the  ablest  men  for  the  chief 
executive  offices.     It  would  bring  the  policy  of  the  admini- 
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stration  into  the  fullest  publicity  by  giving  both  parties  ample 
opportunity  for  criticism  and  defense. 

The  mo3t  alarming  feature  of  our  situation  is  the  fact,  that 
so  many  citizens  of  high  character  and  solid  judgment  pay  but 
little  attention  to  the  sources  of  political  power,  to  the  selec- 
tion of  those,  who  shall  make  their  laws.  The  clergy,  the 
faculties  of  colleges,  and  many  of  the  leading  business  men 
of  the  community  never  attend  the  township  caucus,  the  city 
primaries  or  the  county  conventions  ;  but  they  allow  the  less 
intelligent  and  the  more  selfish  and  corrupt  members  of  the 
community  to  make  the  slates  and  **  run  the  machine  "  of  poli- 
tics. They' wait  until  the  machine  has  done  its  work,  and 
then,  in  surprise  and  horror  at  the  ignorance  and  corruption 
in  public,  sigh  for  the  return  of  that  mythical  period,  called 
the  '*  better  and  purer  days  of  the  Republic."  It  is  precisely 
this  neglect  of  the  first  steps  in  our  political  processes,  that  has 
made  possible  the  worst  evils  of  our  system.  Corrupt  and  in- 
competent presidents,  judges  and  legislators  can  be  removed  ; 
but  when  the  fountains  of  political  power  are  corrupted,  when 
voters  themselves  become  venal  and  elections  fraudulent,  there 
is  no  remedy  except  by  awakening  the  public  conscience  and 
bringing  to  bear  upon  the  subject  the  power  of  public  opinion 
and  the  penalties  of  the  law.  The  practice  of  buying  and 
selling  votes  at  our  popular  elections  has  already  gained  a  foot- 
hold, though  it  has  not  gone  so  far  as  in  England.  In  a 
word  our  national  safety  demands,  that  the  fountains  of  politi- 
cal power  shall  be  made  pure  by  intelligence  and  kept  pure 
by  vigilance ;  that  the  best  citizens  shall  take  heed  to  the 
selection  and  election  of  the  worthiest  and  most  intelligent 
among  them  to  hold  seats  in  the  national  legislature  ;  and 
that  when  the  choice  has  been  made,  the  continuance  of  their 
representatives  shall  depend  upon  their  faithfulness,  their 
ability  and  their  willingness  to  work. 


CHAPTER     XX. 


A   VISIT   TO   LAWNFIELD. 


IT  is  essential,  that  the  reader  should  take  a 
glance  at  General  Garfield's  home,  and  ob- 
tain knowledge  of  him  as  a  private  citizen. 
The  do77testic  side  of  his  life  especially  showed 
the  nobility  of  his  character.  The  author  speaks 
from  personal  experience,  having  had  the  good 
fortune  to  make  a  visit  at  Lawnfield  during  the 
Summer  of  1880. 

The  station  at  which  I  stopped,  was  Mentor, 
twenty-six  miles  from  Cleveland,  on  the  Lake 
Shore  Railroad.  The  General's  house  is  about 
half-way  between  Mentor  and  Willoughby,  two 
miles  from  the  station.  The  drive  to  the  house 
was  over  a  flat  country,  which  evidently  had  once 
been  a  part  of  the  bottom  of  the  lake.  About  a 
mile  and  a  half  west  of  the  house  is  Joe  Smith's 
first  Mormon  temple- — a  plain,  but  queer-looking, 
structure,  which  served  its  purpose  for  a  while,  but 
which  is  now  useless.  It  was  but  a  speck  In  Che 
landscape  of  a  country,  that  was  attractive  enough 
to  enable  me  to  realize,  why  the  General  desired 
to  reside  away  from  a  bustling  city. 

Mentor  is  not  a  regular  town,  but  a  thicklv  set- 
tied  neighborhood.     There  were  houses  at  about 
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every  hundred  rods,  widi  lltde  farms,  orchards  and 
gardens  around  diem.  "The  General,"  as  Gar- 
field  was  called,  was  die  big-  man  of  die  place,  and 
owned  one  hundred  and  sixty  acres  of  land.  While 
driving  along  die  Mentor  road  one  day  in  1877, 
and  observing  the  quiet  country-beauty  of  the 
place,  he  thought,  that  he  would  .like  to  live  there. 
He  bought  one  hundred  and  twenty  acres,  and 
afterwards  added  forty.  There  was  a  cottage  on 
the  ground,  which  made  a  very  comfortable  home 
for  the  family ;  but  when  the  general  went  to 
Washington,  he  ordered  it  to  be  enlarged  and  re- 
modeled. 

The  house  at  best  is  but  a  slight  affair,  when 
compared  with  a  palatial  residence  on  Fifth  Ave- 
nue. But  it  was  all-sufficient  for  the  needs  of  the 
first  Republican  of  his  time.  He  always  hastened 
to  it,  when  Congress  adjourned,  obtaining  there 
the  rest  so  necessary  for  preparing  himself  for  his 
duties  in  Washinorton. 

On  arriving  at  Lawnfield,  I  went  to  a  little  office 
just  behind  the  house,  though  in  view,  and  inquired 
for  the  general. 

"  He  is  on  the  farm,"  replied  one  of  the  two 
secretaries,  who  were  diligently  writing ;  "  I  will 
go  and  find  him." 

While  the  secretary  was  absent,  I  examined  the 

house   and   its   surroundings.     It  w^as   two  and  a 

half  stories  high.  In  an  unfinished  state.    The  walls 

were  painted  white,  and  relieved  by  a  roof  of 
29* 
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Turkish  red.  The  lawn  was  liberally  dotted  with 
fruit  trees,  in  the  spreading  branches  of  one  of 
which  a  boy  was  busily  picking  cherries,  and  shar- 
inor  them  with  several  o-irls,  who  were  under  the 
tree.  A  double  row  of  noble  elms  was  in  front 
of  the  house.  Not  far  off  I  noticed  gooseberry 
and  currant  bushes,  and  just  back  of  the  house, 
beyond  the  office,  a  commodious  barn. 

The  cottage,  that  stood  upon  the  place  when 
the  general  purchased  it,  proved  altogether  too 
small  and  barren  of  conveniences.  A  Cleveland 
architect  was  employed  to  remodel  it.  He  de- 
cided, that  the  walls  could  be  raised,  and  the  build- 
ing enlarged  without  pulling  it  down.  It  was 
then  rebuilt  in  accordance  with  suo^orestions  made 
by  General  and  Mrs.  Garfield.  The  architect 
drew  the  plans,  which  Mrs.  Garfield  changed  in 
several  particulars.  When  the  ideas  of  Mrs. 
Garfield  had  been  put  upon  paper,  the  general 
indorsed  them  in  the  followinpf  direction  to  the 
builders  : 

These  plans  must  stand  as  above,  unless  otherwise  ordered 

hereafter.     If  any  part  of  them  is  impracticable,  inform  me 

soon  and  suggest  change. 

J.  A.  Garfield. 
Washington  J  March  6th,  1880. 

The  house  stands  upon  a  crest  or  ridge, 
and  makes  a  very  pleasant,  comfortable-looking 
country-home.  The  architecture  is  composite,  the 
Gothic  type  prevailing-.     There  are  two  dormer- 
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Windows — one  in  front,  and  one  In  the  rear.  A 
broad  veranda  extends  across  the  front  and  a 
part  of  one  side  of  the  house.  Lattice-work  Is 
arranged  for  traiHnor  vines.  The  dimensions  are 
sixty  feet  front  byfifty  deep.  The  apartments  areall 
capacious  for  a  country-house;  and  the  hallway  is  so 
wide  that  it  attracts  one's  attention  on  entering. 
The  first  floor  contains  a  hall  with  a  large  writ- 
ing-table, a  sitting-room,  parlor,  dining-room, 
kitchen,  wash-room  and  pantry.  The  last  bears 
on  the  plan  the  generous  indorsement,  "  plenty  of 
shelves  and  drawers."  Up-stairs  in  the  rear  of 
the  second  floor  is  a  room,  that  on  the  plan  is  en- 
titled "snuggery  for  general."  It  is  rather  small, 
measuring  only  thirteen  and  a  half  by  fourteen 
feet.  It  is  filled  with  book-shelves,  although  it  is 
not  intended  to  usurp  the  place  of  the  library, 
which  is  a  separate  building  outside,  and  to  the 
north-east  of  the  house.  Two  of  the  best  apart- 
ments in  the  eastern  and  front  part  of  this  floor 
are  especially  reserved  for  the  general's  mother. 
The  front  room  has  a  large  old-fashioned  fire-place ; 
and  the  greatest  pains  have  evidently  been  taken 
to  make  this  room  thoroughly  comfortable.  Thci 
rooms  are  finished  in  hard  woods ;  and  every- 
thing about  the  place,  though  plain  and  unpre- 
tentious, gives  it  an  appearance  of  quiet  comfort. 
Very  few  of  the  timbers  of  the  old  house  are  visi- 
ble ;  and  none  will  be  in  sight,  when  the  carpets 
are  laid.     The  cost  of  the  structure  when  finished 
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will  be  between  3,500  and  4,000  dollars.  The 
barn,  at  the  rear,  furnishes  accommodations  for 
the  two  carriap-e-horses,  the  single  carria ore -horse 
and  the  heavy  working-team.  Of  the  one  hun- 
dred and  sixty  acres  comprising  the  farm,  the 
yard,  garden  and  orchard  take  up  about  twelve. 
Some  seventy  acres  are  under  tillage ;  and  the 
rest  are  in  pasture  and  woodland. 

About  ten  minutes  slipped  away,  before  the  tall, 
broad-shouldered,  full-chested,  strongly-knitted 
form  of  Garfield  came  from  between  the  build- 
ings. Two  telegraph-men  were  with  him,  arrang- 
ing to  put  a  private  wire  into  his  office.  With  that 
charming,  unpretentious  politeness,  for  which  he 
is  distinguished,  he  asked  me  to  sit  on  the  broad 
veranda,  where,  he  said,  I  would  find  it  much 
cooler  and  pleasanter  than  within  doors.  While 
we  sat  on  the  porch,  I  had  a  good  opportunity  of 
studying  him.  His  head,  as  well  as  his  frame, 
w^as  massive,  and  his  brain  gigantic.  He  had 
light-brown  hair,  reddish-brown  beard,  large  blue 
eyes  and  a  full,  round,  fair  face.  His  weight  was, 
perhaps,  two  hundred  and  forty  pounds.  He 
dressed  plainly,  and  preferred  to  wear  a  soft, 
slouch  hat  with  a  broad  brim. 

Visitors,  who  came  unannounced,  often  found 
him  working  in  the  hay-field  with  his  boys,  with 
his  genial  face  sheltered  from  the  sun  under  a 
big  chip  hat,  and  his  trousers  tucked  into  a  pair 
of  cow-hide  boots.     He  was  a  thorough  country- 
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man,  by  instinct.  The  smell  of  the  good,  brown 
earth,  the  lowing-  of  the  cattle,  the  perfume  of  the 
new-cut  hay,  and  all  the  sights  and  sounds  of 
farm-life  were  dear  to  him  from  early  associa- 
tions. 

He  excused  himself  for  a  moment,  as  the  tele- 
graph-men needed  some  advice.  As  I  sat  there, 
I  recalled  some  of  the  many  things  concerning  the 
man,  that  had  been  recently  told  me. 

Seated  on  his  veranda,  I  could  easily  appreciate 
what  I  had  heard  about  his  fondness  for  the  coun- 
try. Essentially  domestic  in  his  tastes,  perhaps 
he  never  appreciated  the  possession  of  a  home 
quite  as  much  as  during  the  days  of  rest,  after  the 
bustle  and  excitement  of  the  Chicao^o  Convention. 

His  habits,  I  was  told,  w^ere  methodical.  Rising 
early,  he  frequently  mounted  his  horse  and  went 
over  the  farm,  directing  the  workmen  and  study- 
ing needed  improvements.  Quite  as  often,  in- 
stead of  mountin^f  his  horse,  he  walked  about  the 
place,  and,  if  the  inclination  seized  him,  threw  off 
his  coat  and  held  the  plow  in  the  furrow  or  raked 
the  hay.  It  reminded  him  of  old  times,  and  was 
invior-oratinof  exercise.  He  had  a  o-reat  taste  for 
improvements,  and  had  made  a  study  of  farming 
ever  since  his  early  experience  as  a  practical  yeo- 
man. He  farmed  therefore,  scientifically.  He 
interested  himself  in  the  affairs  of  the  villaee,  and 
attended  the  Disciples'  Church,  where  he  some- 
times spoke.     The  liberal  people  of  Mentor  on 
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one  occasion  invited  him  to  speak  about  the  for- 
mation of  a  Murphy  Temperance  Society.  They 
were  much  pleased  when  in  his  earnest,  impress- 
ive way  he  told  them,  that  he  was  not  a  believer 
in  total  abstinence,  while  cautioning  the  young 
against  the  evil  of  immoderate  drinking,  and  earn- 
estly urging  them  to  check  and  control  their  ap- 
petite. 

Garfield  was  fond  of  showinof  visitors  over  his 
farm,  and  especially  of  taking  them  down  the  lane 
back  of  the  house  to  the  top  of  the  ridge,  and  ex- 
plaining, that  the  fiat  space  below  was  once  a  por- 
tion of  Lake  Erie,  before  the  blue  waters  receded 
and  left  the  sand  and  wave-vv^ashed  pebbles  on  the 
top  of  the  ridge. 

He  was  a  hard  worker,  and  punctual  in  the  per- 
formance of  promises  and  duty.  One  infallible 
rule  of  his  public  life  was,  that  every  civil  letter, 
on  whatever  subject  and  from  whatever  source, 
demanded  an  answer.  His  correspondence  was, 
always,  therefore,  large  and  exacting.  The  very 
morning  of  my  arrival,  ninety  letters  and  over 
two  hundred  papers  were  brought  to  the  house, 
and  before  night  there  were  as  many  more.  He 
handled  them,  however,  with  ease,  for  he  was 
possessed  of  what  William  Wirt  entided  "the  ge- 
nius of  labor.  "  There  are  few  men  living,  or  who 
ever  lived,  who  could  endure  more  mental  work 
than  he.  As  a  collegian,  he  often  passed  twenty 
hours  without  sleep;  and  there  was  not  one  of 
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the  twenty,  but  had  Its  stated  task  of  work  or  re- 
creation. His  work  on  the  FItz  John  Porter  case 
involved  immense  labor;  and  the  references  and 
documents  of  that  case  in  his  library  at  Washing- 
ton are  appalling  to  a  mind  of  ordinary  grasp. 
One  large  closet  was  required  for  the  letters  re- 
ceived and  answers  sent  about  this  case,  which, 
with  the  multitude  of  documents,  were  personally 
examined  by  him. 

Most  of  the  letters,  received  on  the  morning  of 
my  visit,  were  letters  of  congratulation  ;  but  there 
were  also  requests  for  offices  in  the  event  of  his 
election,  from  the  delicately-hinted  desire  for  a 
seat  in  the  new  cabinet  toan  openly  demanded  place 
as  a  country-postmaster.  Others  were  recommen- 
dations of  some  of  those,  who  made  requests;  and 
still  others  were  full  of  political  advice  and  sug- 
gestions. 

His  work  on  the  FItz  John  Porter  case  recalled 
to  my  mind  his  giant-like  capacity  for  mental  labor. 
But  few  of  his  congressional  speeches,  in  compari- 
son with  the  number  delivered,  obtained  a  wide 
circulation  in  print.  And  yet,  consider  the  title 
of  those,  that  w^ere  circulated  :  "  Free  Commerce 
between  the  States  ;"  "  National  Bureau  of  Educa- 
tion ;"  "  The  Public  Debt  and  Specie  Payments  ;" 
"Taxation  of  United  States  Bonds;''  "Ninth 
Census ;"  "  Public  Expenditures  and  Civil  Ser- 
vice;"  "The  Tariff;"  "  Currency  and  the  Banks  ;" 
"The    Currency    Bill;"    "On    the    McGarrahan 
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Claim  ;"  "  The  Right  to  Originate  Revenue  Bills  ;" 
"  Public  Expenditures  ;"  "  National  Aid  to  Educa- 
tion ;''  "The  Currency;"  "Revenues  and  Expend- 
itures ;"  "  Currency  and  the  Public  Faith ;"  "  Ap- 
propriations ;"  "  Counting  the  Electoral  Vote ;" 
"  Repeal  of  the  Resumption  Law ;"  "  The  New 
Scheme  of  American  Finance;"  "The  Tariff;" 
"Suspension  and  Resumption  of  Specie  Pay- 
ments ;"  "  Relation  of  the  National  Government 
to  Science ;"  "  Sugar  Tariff"  What  American 
statesman  can  show  a  better  list  of  tides  ?  Does 
it  not  read  like  the  table  of  contents  of  the 
speeches  of  Daniel  Webster?  Flis  words  were 
the  result  of  his  deliberate  and  accurate  foresicrht. 
For  he  saw,  that,  when  reconstruction  was  a  fact, 
American  politics  was  entering  upon  a  new  era. 
No  man  could  then  serve  the  nation  by  rehearsing 
the  old  anti-slavery  debates,  by  fighting  over  the 
battles  of  the  war  on  the  floor  of  Congress,  by 
unduly  prolonging  controversies,  that  were  for- 
ever settled.  He  saw,  that,  what  the  country 
needed,  was  wise  discussion  and  legislation  on 
civil  service,  revenue,  currency,  banking,  resump- 
tion, and  the  hundred  other  questions,  that  are 
dry,  statistical,  unpoetic  and  distasteful  to  any 
speaker,  who  has  the  God-given  gift  of  eloquence. 
In  a  noble  speech  on  the  currency,  delivered  in 
1868,  Garfield  said: 

I  ani  aware  that  financial  subjects  are  dull  and  uninviting 
in  comparison  with  those  heroic  tliemes,  which  have  absorbed 
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the  attention  of  Congress  for  the  past  five  years.  To  turn 
from  the  consideration  of  armies  and  navies,  victories  and  de- 
feats, to  the  array  of  figures,  which  exhibit  the  debt,  expendi- 
ture, taxation  and  industry  of  the  nation,  requires  no  little 
courage  and  self-denial;  but  to  these  questions  we  must  come; 
and  to  their  solution  Congress,  political  parties  and  all 
thoughtful  citizens  must  give  their  best  efforts  for  many  years 
to  come. 

One  would  not  suppose  that.  In  the  midst  of 
the  busy  Hfe  incidental  to  such  public  duties,  and 
later,  to  the  political  leadership  of  the  House, 
General  Garfield  could  have  found  much  time  to 
devote  to  society  and  literature.  Yet  he  was  for 
a  long  period  an  active  and  honored  member  of 
the  Washington  Literary  Society — an  organization 
embracing  the  most  prominent  men  and  women  in 
music,  art  and  literature.  His  love  of  literature, 
early  manifested,  received  a  great  Impulse  at 
Williams  College,  and  grew  steadily,  while  he  was 
professor  of  languages  and  president  of  Hiram 
College.  His  most  congenial  recreation  was  the 
study  of  ancient  classical  literature ;  and  It  Is 
related,  that  during  a  busy  session  he  was  found 
behind  a  big  barricade  of  books,  which  proved  to 
be  different  editions  of  Horace,  and  works  relating 
to  the  poet.  "  I  find  I'm  overworked,  and  need 
recreation,"  he  said.  "  Now,  my  theory  Is,  that  the 
best  way  to  rest  the  mind  Is  not  to  let  It  lie  idle, 
but  to  put  it  at  something  quite  outside  the  ordi- 
nary line  of  employment.  So,  I  am  resting  by 
learning  all,  that  the  Congressional  Library  can 
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show  about  Horace,  and  the  various  editions  and 
translations  of  his  poems."  An  application  of 
this  theory  to  his  every-day  life  ripened  a  scholar- 
ship rare  among  public  men.  The  record  of  the 
Congressional  Library  shows  that  he  used  more 
books  than  any  other  member  of  Congress.  The 
number  of  volumes,  taken  from  the  library  in 
1879-80  and  read  and  examined  by  him,  has  never 
been  exceeded  by  any  man,  who  ever  used  the 
library,  except  Charles  Sumner.  He  read  ever}/- 
thing — histories,  novels,  newspapers,  etc.,  and  a 
wide  range  of  miscellaneous  matter.  Outside  of 
the  ancient  classics,  Shakespeare  was  his  favorite 
poet ;  and  Tennyson  was  oftener  in  his  hand  than 
any  other  song-writer  of  modern  times.  His 
novel  reading  was  a  peculiarly  happy  illustration 
of  his  character,  having  been  confined  to  Thacke- 
ray, Scott,  Dickens,  Kingsley,  Jane  Austen  and 
Honore  de  Balzac  His  books  all  bear  his  library 
motto :  "  Inter  folia  fructus."  (Fruit  amid  the 
leaves.)  At  Mentor,  he  read  and  worked  much 
the  same  as  at  Washington.  What  a  reader  these 
letters  from  his  correspondence  with  Prof.  Hins- 
dale showed  him  to  be  ! 

Washington,  D.  C,  February  14th,  1875. 

I  don't  remember,  whether  I  have  ever  called  your  atten- 
tion to  a  book,  which  has  given  me  a  great  deal  of  pleasure, 
and  which  I  think  is  an  admirable  help  to  young  people  in 
laying  the  foundation  of  a  knowledge  of  Shakespeare.  You 
may  b^  familiar  with  it;  but  I  never  saw  it  until  this  Winter. 


EXTENSIVE  READING.  ^^^ 

It  is  Shakespeare,  written  in  a  condensed  and  attractive  form 
by  Charles  and  Mary  Lamb,  and  published  in  Bohn's  Library. 
It  gives  but  eighteen  pages  to  each  pla\ ,  and  puts  the  story  in 
so  plain  a  way,  that  a  very  young  cliild  can  understand  it. 
The  volume  contains  sketches  of  about  half  of  the  plays. 
About  twice  a  week  I  read  one  of  these  stories  to  the  children, 
and  even  Mollie  gets  a  pretty  fair  understanding  of  the  story. 
Not  only  this,  but  they  give  older  and  much  clearer  notions 
of  the  plot  of  the  play,  than  the  reading  of  the  whole  play 
ordinarily  gives. 

So  far  as  individual  work  is  concerned,  I  have  done  some- 
thing to  keep  alive  my  tastes  and  habits.  For  example,  since 
I  left  you,  I  have  made  a  somewhat  thorough  study  of  Goethe 
and  his  epoch,  and  have  sought  to  build  up  in  my  mind  a  pic- 
ture of  the  state  of  literature  and  art  in  Europe  at  the  period, 
when  Goethe  began  to  work,  and  the  state  when  he  died.  I 
have  grouped  the  various  facts  into  order,  have  written  them 
out,  so  as  to  preserve  a  memoir  of  the  impression  made  upon 
my  mind  by  the  whole.  The  sketch  covers  nearly  sixty  pages 
of  manuscript.  I  think  some  work  of  this  kind,  outside  the 
track  of  one's  every-day  work,  is  necessary  to  keep  up  real 
growth. 

Washington,  July  8th,  1875. 

I  am  taking  advantage  of  this  enforced  leisure  to  do  a  good 
deal  of  reading.  Since  I  was  taken  sick,  I  have  read  the  fol- 
lowing: Sherman's  two  volumes;  Leland's  *' English  Gip- 
sies;" George  Borrow's  ''Gipsies  of  Spain;"  Borrow's 
"Romany  Rye;"  Tennyson's  "Mary;"  seven  volumes  of 
Froudc's  England;  several  plays  of  Shakespeare;  and  have 
made  some  progress  in  a  new  book,  which  I  think  you  will  be 
glad  to  see,  "The  History  of  the  English  People,"  by  Prof. 
Green,  of  Oxford,  in  one  volume. 

AVashington,  October,  22d,  1S77. 

Since  receiving  your  postal  card  I  have  read  Goldwin 
Smith's  essay  on  the  Decline  of  Party  Government.     To  me 
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it  is  altogether  a  disappointing  paper.  Many  of  his  facts  and 
suggestions  are  interesting;  but  his  suggestions  of  substitution 
for  party  government  are  too  vague  to  be  of  any  value,  while 
there  are  grave  differences  of  opinion  among  men  on  ques- 
tions of  vital  importance,  whether  in  Church  or  State,  in  so- 
cial life  or  in  science.  There  will  be  parties  based  upon  those 
conditions;  and  the  thing  most  desired  is  not  how  to  avoid 
the  existence  of  parties,  but  how  to  keep  them  within  proper 
bounds. 

Mentor,  Ohio,  November  i6th,  1878. 

I  have  read  with  great  interest  and  satisfaction  your  little 
volume  on  the  Christian  Jewish  Church.  I  know  of  no  work, 
which  contains  within  such  small  compass  so  complete  and 
thorough  a  discussion  of  the  subject.  Your  analysis  of  the 
early  struggle  between  the  Jewish  and  Greek  Christians,  and 
the  peculiar  influences  of  the  Jewish  and  Greek  mind  upon 
the  historical  development  of  Christianity  throws  a  strong  and 
clear  light  upon  many  portions  of  the  New  Testament,  and 
affords  valuable  assistance  to  the  study  of  church  history.  The 
whole  book  is  pervaded  with  the  spirit  of  thorough  and  reve- 
rent scholarship,  and  you  deserve,  and  doubtless  will  receive, 
the  gratitude  of  a  wide  circle  of  readers. 


CHAPTER   XXL 
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"TV  /T^  reflections  were  here  Interrupted  by 
\  /  I  the  general,  who  came  to  say,  that  he 
-^  ^  ^  would  soon  be  at  my  service.  Just  then 
an  old  friend  of  his  arrived,  and  wished  to  talk 
with  him.  About  an  hour  after  he  returned  and 
entered  into  conversation  with  me.  I  asked  him 
about  his  sermons  or  religious  lectures,  of  which  I 
knew  nothing  authentic.  "  I  have  no  copies,"  he 
replied.  "  I  did  not  write  my  discourses  In  full,  but 
merely  made  headings  or  memoranda,  trusting  to 
memory  and  the  inspiration  of  the  occasion  to  fill 
them  out  properly.  I  have  over  a  thousand  of 
these  briefs,  but  it  would  be  quite  as  difficult  to 
fill  out  one  as  to  write  a  new  discourse."  He  then 
brought  a  number  of  scrap-books,  in  which  he  had 
preserved  all  his  public  speeches  in  the  order  of 
their  delivery.  He  also  had  a  most  elaborate 
index  to  everything,  which  he  had  ever  read.  Let 
me  illustrate  his  method  of  keeping  an  index.  You 
read  the  following  brilliant  paragraph  on  coercion, 
which  seems  to  be  well  worth  remembering: 

You  levy  taxes — coercion  secures  their  collection.  It  fol- 
lows the  shadow  of  the  thief,  and  brings  him  to  justice.  It 
lays  its  iron  hand  on  the  murderer,  tries  him  and  hangs  him. 
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It  accompanies  your  diplomacy  to  foreign  courts,  and  backs 
the  declaration  of  the  nation's  rights  by  a  pledge  of  the  na- 
tion's strength.  But  when  the  life  of  the  nation  is  imper- 
iled, we  are  told,  that  it  has  no  coercive  power  against  the 
parricide  in  its  own  bosom  ! 

You  enter  It  In  your  Index  thus  :  "  Coercion — 
under  the  Constitution.  Opinion  of  James  A. 
Garfield — Speech  on  Treason  In  House  of  Repre- 
sentatives, April  8th,  1864.    Vol. ,  page ." 

This  plan  the  general  pursued  with  all  the 
books,  which  he  had,  and  the  reader  can  Imagine 
what  an  amount  of  information  on  any  subject  he 
could  collect  at  a  moment's  notice.  He  ascribed 
to  this  system  much  of  his  success  in  extempore 
speaking,  the  like  of  which,  for  wealth  of  informa- 
tion and  illustration,  Is  not  heard  In  either  branch 
of  Congress  to-day,  and  has  not  been  for  many 
years.  There  was  a  common  saying  In  the  re^ 
porters'  gallery,  that,  when  Garfield  chose  to 
"  cram"  on  any  subject,  there  was  not  a  man  In 
Washinorton  who  could  stand  before  the  delup*e  of 

o  o 

facts,  with  which  he  overwhelmed  all  opposition. 

In  these  books  were  many  hundreds  of  pages, 
filled  with  scraps,  annotations,  Incidents  and  wit- 
ticisms, gathered  from  authors  and  newspapers 
that  represented  the  best  thought  In  literature, 
ancient  and  modern,  of  almost  the  entire  world. 
Besides  these  there  were  Innumerable  thoughts  of 
his  own  about  what  he  had  read  In  the  course  of 
his  prolonged  studies,  which  he  had  expressed  "  in 
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black  and  white,"  while  the  "  idea  divine"  was  still 
living  in  his  brain.  "  It  is  perfectly  astounding,"  said 
the  ecncral,  "  how  much  we  are  indebted  to  other 
people  for  our  opinions.  '•'  *  * 

I  noticed  this  early  in  life,  but  never  saw  the  evil 
of  it,  until  I  went  to  Congress.  Committees, 
appointed  to  investigate  particular  subjects,  would 
meet  together ;  and  no  one  would  say  much  at 
first.  After  a  while  some  one  would  get  up  and 
state  his  opinion  positively,  give  his  reasons  for 
thinking  so,  and  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten  that 
man's  opinion  would  be  adopted  as  the  opinion  of 
the  committee.  The  other  members  either  had 
not  cared  or  did  not  care,  to  investigate  the  mat- 
ter, and  rather  than  take  the  trouble  to  look  up  the 
facts,  would  accept  this  member's  opinion  as  their 
own."  This  made  Garfield  a  close  student,  and 
caused  him  to  read  extensively  about  matters,  that 
affected  Conijressional  lerislation.  He  held,  that 
everybody  should  think  for  himself.  His  scrap- 
books  offered  abundant  evidence,  that  he  himself 
had  followed  this  sound  advice.  They  were  ar- 
ranged In  the  nicest  order;  and  through  them  all 
I  could  follow  the  p^reat  debater's  readino^s  from 
their  beginning.  Thus,  in  the  book  dated  1859,  I 
found  the  first  of  his  annotations  on  financial  sub- 
jects. These  were  at  first  mixed  with  more  or 
less  quotations  from  the  classic  poets.  Afterwards 
they  became  more  frequent,  until  finally  they  out- 
numbered all  other  topics.     There  were  abundant 
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citations  from  *'  Tooke's  History  of  Prices,"  ana 
"  Sir  Archibald  Allison,"  that  were  so  useful,  when 
Garfield,  in  1879-80,  followed  Kelley  into  the  his- 
tory of  France  and  England,  to  the  discomfiture 
of  him  and  his  soft-money  friends.  Reinforcing 
his  scrap-books,  he  had  a  large  case  of  pigeon- 
holes, with  about  fifty  boxes,  labeled  "  The  Press," 
"  French  Spoiliation,"  ''  Tariff,"  "  Geneva  Award," 
"  General  Politics,"  "  State  Politics,"  "  Public  Men," 
"Parliamentary  Decisions,"  "Anecdotes,"  **  Elec- 
toral Laws  and  Commission,"  etc.  etc.,  and  con- 
taining a  constantly  increasing  number  of  the 
choicest  references  to  the  various  special  topics, 
drawn  from  every  available  source. 

One  of  the  children  interrupted  us  at  this  point. 
The  general  took  the  child,  answered  all  its  ques- 
tions, and  tenderly  sent  It  away  with  "  There  my 
darling,  go  now  and  play."  Just  then  Mrs.  Gar- 
field came  to  the  head  of  the  stairs,  and  the  gen- 
eral called  her  in.  After  introducing  her,  putting 
his  arm  about  her,  he  went  to  consult  with  her,  as 
she  requested,  about  some  household  affairs. 

Mrs.  Garfield  is  tall  and  fine-looking,  with  a 
eood,  kind  face,  and  the  p-entlest  of  manners. 
She  has  a  slight,  but  well-knit  form,  and  small  fea- 
tures with  a  somewhat  prominent  forehead.  Her 
black  hair,  crimped  in  front  and  done  up  in  a 
modest  coil,  is  slightly  tinged  with  gray.  Her 
black  eyes,  and  her  mouth,  about  which  plays  a 
sweet  smile,  are  the  most  attractive  features  of 
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her  thoroughly  expressive  face.  She  is  a  quick 
observer,  and  an  intelHgent  Hstener,  but  very  un- 
demonstrative. When  the  general  was  at  Chlcka- 
mauga,  and  everybody  at  Hiram  was  painfully 
anxious  for  the  latest  news  from  the  field  of  bat- 
tle, she  sat  quietly  and  patiently  in  what  Is  now 
Professor  Hinsdale's  library,  controlling  the  In- 
most emotions  of  her  heart.  She  impressed  me 
as  one  who  especially  loves  her  home,  her  child- 
ren, and  her  husband.  Mary  Clemmer  Ames, 
in  the  presidential  campaign,  paid  her  the  follow- 
ing: tribute  : 

She  has  "the  philosophic  mind"  that  Wordsworth  sings 
of,  and  she  has  a  self-poise,  a  strength  of  unswerving  abso- 
lute rectitude.  *  *  *  Much  of  the  time,  that  other  wo- 
men give  to  distributing  visiting  cards  in  the  frantic  effort  to 
make  themselves  "  leaders  of  society,"  Mrs.  Garfield  spends 
in  the  alcoves  of  the  Congressional  Library,  searching  out 
books  to  carry  home  to  study,  while  she  nurses  the  children. 
You  may  be  sure  of  one  thing — the  woman,  who  reads  and 
studies  while  she  rocks  her  babies,  will  not  be  left  far  behind 
by  her  husband  in  the  march  of  actual  growth.  *  *  *  j 
have  followed  with  a  tender  heart  this  woman,  the  wife  of  a 
famous  man — a  woman  whom  nobody  called  a  "leader." 
*  *  '^  She  has  moved  on  in  the  tranquil  tenor  of  her  un- 
obtrusive way,  in  a  life  of  absolute  devotion  to  her  duty, 
never  forgetting  the  demands  of  her  position,  or  neglecting 
her  friends,  yet  making  it  her  first  charge  to  bless  her  home, 
to  teach  her  children,  to  fit  her  boys  for  college,  to  be  the 
equal  friend,  as  well  as  the  honored  wife,  of  her  husband. 
Gentle,  patient,  unobtrusive  almost  to  timidity,  keenly  in- 
telligent, liberally  educated,  conscientiously  devoted  to 
everything  good — this  is  the  woman  who  will  perpetuate  the 
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loving,    consecrated   life,    that  to-day  abides  in   the  White 
House,  if  as  its  mistress  she  enters  it. 

She  has  borne  the  general  six  children.  The 
first,  a  daughter,  died  in  infancy.  Two  boys, 
Harry  and  James,  aged  eighteen  and  sixteen  re- 


HARRY  GARFIELD. 

spectively,  were  for  a  time  students  at  St.  Paul's 
School,  Concord,  N.  H.,  under  the  charge  of  Rev. 
Dr.  Coit.  They  entered  in  September,  1879,  and 
quickly  showed  themselves  manly  and  studious. 
At  the  close  of  the  year,  June  24th,  1880,  Harry 
v/on  the  prize  for  declamation,  inheriting  talent 
from  his  father — the  Webster  of  the  West.     The 
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boys,  with  Don.  Rockwell,  the  son  of  Col.  Rock- 
well and  their  classmates  at  St.  Paul's,  entered 
Williams  College  very  honorably  in  September, 
1 88 1,  after  seven  months  of  faithful  and  untiring 
work    under    the    tutorship    of    Dr.   William    H. 


JAMES  GARFIELD. 

Hawkes.  The  third  child,  Mary,  a  rosy-cheeked, 
laughing-eyed  girl  of  thirteen,  is  called  "  Mollie  " 
by  everybody.  The  next,  nine  years  old,  is  Irvin 
McDowell,  named  in  protest  against  the  unwar- 
ranted abuse,  that  General  McDowell,  Garfield's 
intimate  friend,  received  durincr  and  after  the  war. 

The  youngest  aged  six,  is  named  Abram  after  his 
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grandfather.     He  Is  the  boy,  whom  I  noticed  in 
the  cherry-tree  on  my  arrival. 

On  his  return  the  general  said  of  his  wife  with 
a  voice  full  of  tenderness : 

I  have  been  wonderfully  blessed  in  the  discretion  of  my 
wife.      She  is  one  of  the  coolest  and  best-balanced  women  I 
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ever  saw.  She  is  unstampedable.  There  has  not  been  owe 
solitary  instance  of  my  public  career,  where  I  suffered  in  the 
smallest  degree  for  any  remark  she  ever  made.  It  would  have 
been  perfectly  natural  for  a  woman  often  to  say  something 
that  could  be  misinterpreted;  but  without  any  design,  and 
with  the  intelligence  and  coolness  of  her  character,  she  has 
never  made  the  slightest  mistake,  that  I  ever  heard  of.    With 
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the  competition,  cha'^  har.  been  against  me  many  times,  sucH 
discreUou  nas  been  a  real  blessing. 

"  Have  you  met  mother  ?"  asked  my  host 

"  No,"  I  replied. 

**  Oh,  I  want  to  introduce  you  then.  Vou  must 
know  mother."  He  spoke  of  her  so  otten  and  so 
tenderly,  that  I  saw,  that  she  was  constanrly  in  his 
thoughts. 

On  beine  introduced  I  found  her  rather  reti- 
cent.  She  seemed  to  be  especially  concerned 
about  the  children  and  the  house-work.  She  is 
very  small,  almost  diminutive  beside  her  stalwart 
son.  Although  eighty  years  of  age,  she  is  quick  in 
her  movements,and  in  full  possession  of  her  mental 
faculties.  She  is  thin,  white-haired,  rosy-cheeked, 
and  has  a  prominent  nose — like  many  another, 
who  has  adorned  the  pages  of  history.  She  is 
evidently  a  matter-of-fact,  common-sense  old  lady. 
I  could  not  but  admire  her,  remembering  her  sacri- 
fices for  her  children,  and  that  she  laid  the  founda- 
tion of  her  youngest  son's  eminence,  when  she 
counseled  him:  "Remember your  God  and  study 
books."  She  called  him  "  my  son,"  and  talked 
briefly  about  the  weather  and  their  new  place,  and 
Inquired  about  my  family.  I  could  not  induce  her 
to  talk  about  politics.  She  did  not  seem  much 
pleased  widi  her  son's  nomination  for  the  Presi- 
dency. Of  course  she  was  proud  of  him,  and  de- 
sired nis  success;  but  he  was  already  a  senator. 
I  thirk  that  the  old,  lady  would  have  preferred  to 
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have  him  go  no  higher.  She  knew  that  he  would 
be  away  from  their  rural  home  most  of  the  time, 
pressed  by  public  care  and  duty.  No  one  can 
wonder  at  her  feelings;  for  Garfield  made  his 
home  so  much  of  a  home. 

While  I  was  talking  with  ''Grandma"  Garfield, 
the  general's  wife,  clad  in  a  plain  calico-dress, 
came  In  with  a  work-basket,  and  sat  down  to  darn 
the  children's  stockings.  It  soon  began  to  rain, 
when  to  my  surprise,  the  old  lady  went  out  bare- 
headed, and  brought  in  a  chair  from  the  lawn.  I 
remonstrated,  desiring  to  assist  her ;  but  she 
laughed  and  said:  "Never  mind!  it  won't  hurt 
me."  At  the  dinner-hour  one  of  the  oreneral's 
secretaries  said  to  me  :  ''  It  is  the  general's  orders, 
that  everybody  shall  come.  He  would  not  like  it, 
if  any  one  went  away  hungry."  I  sat  next  to 
Mrs.  Garfield,  and  found  her  a  ready  and  charm- 
ing conversationalist,  easy,  modest,  gentle,  and  at- 
tentive in  her  manner.  The  children  had  a  sepa- 
rate table  near  her,  and  constantly  interrupted  her 
conversation.  She  tried  to  quiet  them;  but  they 
were  so  full  of  life  and  spirits,  that  they  could  not 
be  still.     Turninof  to  me,  she  said: 

''What  would  you  do  with  such  a  lot?" 
"Let  them  alone,  and  bless  God  for  them." 
"Ah,  you  have  children,"  she  continued ;  and, 
when    I  answered    in  the    affirmative,  she  made 
many  inquiries  about  them.   , 

After  dinner   I  went  with    the  general  to  his 


SOCIAL  CONVERSE. 


321 


office,  where,  producing  a  handful  of  cigars  and 
lighting  one,  he  talked  freely  of  many  things.  I 
asked  him  about  his  early  life ;  and  he  spoke 
modestly  and  earnestly  of  his  struggles  with  pov- 
erty. The  sea  he  mentioned  enthusiastically,  as 
the  memory  of  his  first  fancies  came  over  him. 
"  But  even  now,  at  times,  the  old  feeling  (the  long- 
ing for  the  sea)  comes  back  ; "  and  walking  across 
the  room,  he  turned  and  said,  with  a  flashing  eye : 
"  I  tell  you,  I  would  rather  now  command  a  fleet 
in  a  great  naval  battle  than  do  anything  else  on 
this  earth.  The  sight  of  a  ship  often  fills  me  with 
a  strong  fascination  ;  and  when  upon  the  water  and 
my  fellow-landsmen  are  in  the  agonies  of  sea- 
sickness, I  am  as  tranquil  as  when  walking  the 
land  in  the  serenest  weather." 

Soon  afterwards  he  said  musingly : 

"Tell  me,  now,  do  you  think  we  can  raise  men 
for  high  positions  ?  There  are  my  boys.  I  am 
educating  them  carefully,  but  I  can't  tell,  if  they 
will  ever  be  heard  of.  No  doubt  you  will  do  the 
same  with  your  boys — but  will  they  rise  In  the 
world  ?  Won't  it  happen,  that  some  poor  and 
obscure  little  fellow,  who  has  to  scratch  for  every 
Inch,  will  run  ahead  of  them  and  come  to  the  front, 
while  they  will  pass  away  unknown  to  fame?" 

"That  is  nearly  always  the  case." 

"So  it  is;  and  it  makes  me  wonder  if  tender 
rearing  of  boys,  and  giving  them  an  elaborate 
education,  is  so  much  of  a  benefit  to  them,  after  all." 
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One  of  his  boys  came  in  at  the  moment,  and 
said,  that  the  workmen,  who  were  building  a  fence 
about  the  yard,  wished  to  see  him.  He  put  on 
his  hat,  and,  giving  me  his  scrap-books  and  asking 
me  to  amuse  myself  by  looking  them  over  until 
his  return,  left  the  room.  He  stayed  so  long, 
that  I  went  down  into  the  hall  to  smoke.  Goinof 
to  the  door,  I  saw  the  general  himself  helping  the 
workmen  with  the  palings  and  posts.  When  he 
saw  me,  he  remembered,  that  he  had  left  me  wait- 
ing, and  at  once  came  up  to  excuse  himself:  "  You 
see  we  have  a  new  place  here,  and  I  am  trying  to 
get  it  fixed  up.  I  came  here,  expecting  to  spend  a 
quiet  vacation ;  but,  when  the  nomination  at 
Chicago  dropped  on  me,  it  found  us  all  upside 
down.  So  many  people  are  coming  constantly,  I 
want  to  get  it  in  order,  and  am  pushing  it  all  I  can 
by  superintending  the  work  personally."  He  ex- 
pressed great  willingness  to  attend  to  me.  I  told 
him,  however,  that  I  had  already  taken  quite 
enough  of  his  time.  He  decided  to  go  up-stairs 
and  write ;  and  I  went  with  him  to  get  my  hat. 
He  pointed  to  a  sheet  of  paper  lying  on  his  desk, 
which,  I  saw  from  the  different  headings  and  divi- 
sions, was  the  outline  of  his  letter  of  acceptance. 

"A  tough  job,"  I  ventured. 

"Yes,  rather  a  tough  job,"  he  replied,  laughing, 
as  he  took  leave  of  me  at  the  door. 


CHAPTER    XXII. 


TWO  PEN  PORTRAITS. 


G 


EORGE  ALFRED  TOWNSEND  drew 
this  picture  of  General  Garfield  in  the 
CiJicmnati  Enquirer: 


The  writer  has  known  General  Garfield  pretty  well  for 
thirteen  years.  He  is  a  large,  well-fed,  hale,  ruddy,  brown- 
bearded  man,  weighing  about  two  hundred  and  twenty  pounds, 
with  Ohio  German  colors,  blue  eyes,  military  face,  erect 
figure  and  shoulders,  large  back  and  thighs,  and  broad  chest, 
and  evidently  bred  in  the  country  on  a  farm.  His  large 
mouth  is  full  of  strong  teeth ;  his  nose,  chin  and  brows  are 
strongly  pronounced.  A  large  brain,  with  room  for  play  of 
thought  and  long  application,  rises  high  above  his  clear,  dis- 
cerning, enjoying  eye.  He  sometimes  suggests  a  coantry 
Samson — strong  beyond  his  knowledge,  but  unguarded  as  a 
school-boy.  He  pays  little  attention  to  the  affectation  by 
which  some  men  manage  public  opinion,  and  has  one  kind 
of  behavior  for  all  callers,  which  is  the  most  natural  behavior 

at  hand. 

*  *  *  %  %  %  % 

There  is  an  entire  absence  of  nonchalance  or  worldliness 
in  his  nature.  He  is  never  indifferent,  never  vindictive.  A 
base  action  of  ingratitude  or  cruelty  may  make  him  sad,  but 
does  not  provoke  retaliation,  or  alter  that  faith  in  men  or 
providence,  which  is  a  part  of  his  sound  stomach  and  athletic 
head.  Garfield  is  as  simple  as  a  child  ;  to  the  serpent's  wis- 
dom he  is  a  stranger.  Having  no  use  or  aptitude  with  the 
weapons  of  courser  natures,  he  often  avoids  mere  disputes ; 
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does  not  go  to  the  public  resorts,  where  men  are  famih'ar  or 
vulgar;  and  the  walk  from  his  hom.e  in  Wasliington  to  the 
Capitol,  and  an  occasional  dinner  ou',  comprise  his  life. 
The  word  public  servant  especially  applies  to  him.  He  has 
been  the  drudge  of  his  State  constituents,  the  public,  the 
public  societies  and  the  moral  societies  of  his  party  and  coun- 
try, since  1863.  Aptitude  for  public  debate  and  public 
affairs  are  associated  with  a  military  nature  in  him.  He  is  on 
a  broad  scale  a  school-master  of  the  range  of  Gladstone,  of 
Agassiz,  of  Gallatin. 

With  as  honest  a  heart  as  ever  beat,  above  the  competitors 
of  sordid  ambition.  General  Garfield  has  yet  so  little  of  the 
worldly  wise  in  him,  that  he  is  poor  and  yet  has  been  accused 
of  dishonesty.  The  people  of  his  district,  who  are  quick  to 
punish  public  venality  or  defection,  heard  him  in  his  defense 
in  1873,  ^^^  ^^P*^  ^^'^  i^"^  Congress  and  held  up  his  hand; 
and  hence  he  is,  by  their  unwavering  support  for  twenty-five 
years,  candidate  for  president  and  a  national  character.  The 
average  American,  pursuing  money  all  day  long,  is  now  pre- 
sented to  a  man,  who  has  invariably  put  the  business  of  others 
above  his  own,  and  worked  for  that  alleged  nondescript — the 
public  gratitude — all  his  life.  But  he  has  not  labored  without 
reward.  The  great  nomination  came  to-day  to  as  pure  and 
loving  a  man,  as  ever  wished  well  of  anybody  and  put  his 
shoulder  to  his  neighbor's  wheel.  Garfield's  big,  boyish  heart 
is  pained  to-night  with  the  weight  of  his  obligation,  affection 
and  responsibility.  To-day,  as  hundreds  of  telegrams  come 
from  everywhere,  saying  kind,  strong  things  to  him — such 
messages  as  only  Americans,  in  their  rapid,  good  impulses, 
pour  upon  a  lucky  friend — he  was  with  two  volunteer  clerks 
in  a  room,  opening  and  reading,  when  suddenly  his  two  boys 
sent  him  one— little  fellows  ct  school;  and,  as  he  read  it,  he 
broke  down,  and  tried  to  talk ;  but  his  voice  choked,  and  he 
could  not  see  for  tears.  The  clerks  began  to  cry  too,  and 
people,  to  whom  they  afterward  told  it.     This  sense  of  real 
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great-heart  will  be  new  to  the  country,  and  will  grow  if  he 
gets  the  presidency. 

He  is  the  ablest  public  speaker  in  the  country,  and  the 
most  serious  and  instructive  man  on  the  slump;  his  instincts, 
liberal  and  right;  his  courtesy,  noticeable  in  our  politics; 
his  aims,  ingenuous;  and  his  piety  comes  by  nature.  He 
leads  a  farmer's  life,  all  the  recess  of  Congress,  working 
like  a  field-hand,  and  restoring  his  mind  by  resting  it. 
If  elected  he  will  give  a  tone  of  culture  and  intelli- 
gence to  the  executive  office  it  has  never  yet  had,  while 
he  has  no  pedantry  in  his  composition,  and  no  conceit 
whatever. 

A  more  elaborate  picture  of  him  was  made  by 
President  Hinsdale   of  Hiram  College: 

His  power  of  logical  analysis  and  classification  is  very  great; 
of  rhetorical  exposition  hardly  surpassed.  He  excels  in  the 
patient  accumulation  of  facts,  and  in  striking  generalizations. 
As  a  student,  he  loves  to  roam  in  every  field  of  activity.  He 
delights  in  poetry  and  other  works  of  the  imagination  ;  loves 
the  abstruse  things  of  philosophy;  takes  keen  interest  in 
scientific  research  ;  gathers  into  his  store-house  the  facts  of 
history  and  politics,  and  throws  over  it  all  the  life  and 
warmth  of  his  own  originality. 

His  moral  character  is  the  fit  crown  to  his  physical  and  in-* 
tellectual  nature.  No  man  has  a  kinder  heart  or  a  purer  mind. 
His  generosity  of  nature  is  unstinted  ;  all  his  life,  public  and 
private,  is  marked  by  great  unselfishness.  For  the  most  part, 
he  has  neglected  material  acquisition  ;  but  his  means,  as  well 
as  his  time  and  talents,  are  at  the  call  of  those,  who  need  them. 
I  fearlessly  say,  that  the  nearer  men  have  come  to  General 
Garfield,  the  greater  has  been  their  confidence.  I  may  say, 
that  he  has  inspired  unusual  respect  and  faith  in  all  large- 
minded  and  generous  men  without  regard  to  politics. 
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I  am  far  from  indorsing  all  of  General  Garfield's  public 
acts.  Those,  who  know  me,  will  hardly  charge  me  with 
being  a  fulsome  eulogist.  He  has  said  and  done  some  things, 
that  I  have  been  sorry  to  have  him  say  and  do.  He  has  failed 
to  say  and  do  some  others,  that  I  have  had  much  at  heart.  But 
this  I  see  :  He  has  served  the  public  with  conspicuous  ability 
and  a  single  eye.  He  has  moved  all  the  time  in  the  right  di- 
rection. He  has  striven  to  make  the  public  service  clean  and 
honorable;  to  make  the  government  one  of  statesmen  and 
patriots,  not  of  demagogues  and  place-men ;  and  in  every 
way  to  dignify  and  ennoble  the  republic. 

A  newspaper  man  from  a  distant  city  asked  me  the  other 
day;  *^  How  do  you  explain  the  common  lack  of  confidence 
in  Mr.  Garfield's  courage  ?  "  I  said :  * '  Who  doubts  his  cour- 
age?" He  answered,  that  he  had  heard  in  Washington  and 
in  other  places,  that  he  lacked  backbone.  A  few  questions 
revealed,  that  those,  who  held  this  opinion,  thought  that  he 
did  not  denounce  "  the  Solid  South  "  with  sufficient  severity, 
and  was  not  properly  active  in  stirring  up  the  brigadiers.  If 
I  may  parody  Madame  Roland,  '^O  courage,  what  folly  is 
committed  in  thy  name  !  "  I  have  known  a  minister  of  the 
Gospel  to  be  called  a  coward,  because  he  could  recognize 
the  worth  of  those,  who  did  not  worship  in  his  conventicle. 
Similarly,  eager  partisans  charge  with  cowardice  the  man, 
who,  loyal  to  his  own  convictions  of  truth  and  duty,  dares  to 
think  and  act  for  himself  In  both  cases  what  is  called  cow- 
ardice is  the  genuine  moral  courage.  To  go  with  the  stream 
— to  bless  with  your  sect  or  to  hurrah  with  your  party — is 
slight  proof  of  courage ;  but  to  stand  out  by  yourself  in  moral 
isolation,  to  bear  the  jibes  of  those,  whom  you  call  your 
brethren,  is  a  very  high  proof  of  character.  Such  a  man  is 
General   Garfield. 


CHAPTER   XXIII. 


CHOSEN    TO     THE     PRESIDENCY. 


IN  the  Republican  Convention  of  1880  Gar- 
field received  merited  recognition  in  an  en- 
thusiastic nomination  for  the  Presidency,  and 
in  the  following  November  the  choice  was  con- 
firmed at  the  polls  by  a  splendid  majority.  The 
feeling  of  joy  and  satisfaction  at  the  result  w^as 
universal,  yet  he,  who  should  have  most  re- 
joiced, was  not  so  elated  as  the  humblest  of  his 
supporters.  He  did  not  lightly  assume  the 
duties  of  his  high  office.  On  the  day  after  the 
election,  the  faculty  and  several  hundred  students 
of  Oberlin  College — the  first  of  many  delegations 
— came  to  Mentor  to  offer  General  Garfield  their 
congratulations  and  kind  wishes.  He  thus  greeted 
them : 

Mr.  President,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  : — This  sponta' 
neous  visit  is  so  much  more  agreeable  than  a  prepared  one. 
It  comes  more  directly  from  the  heart  of  the  people  who  par* 
ticipate ;  and  I  receive  it  as  a  greater  compliment  for  that 
reason.  I  do  not  wish  to  be  unduly  impressible  or  supersti- 
tious ;  but,  though  we  have  outlived  the  days  of  augurs,  I 
think  we  have  a  right  to  hold  some  events  as  omens  ;  and  I 
greet  this  as  a  happy  and  auspicious  omen,  that  the  first  gen- 
eral greeting  since  the  event  of  yesterday  is  tendered  to  me 
by  a  >renerable  institution  of  learning.   The  thought  has  been 
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abroad  in  the  world  a  good  deal,  and  with  reason,  that  there 
is  a  divorce  between  scholarship  and  politics.  Oberlin,  I 
believe,  has  never  advocated  that  divorce ;  but  there  has  been 
a  sort  of  a  cloistered  scholarship  in  the  United  States  that 
has  stood  aloof  from  active  participation  in  public  affairs  ; 
and  I  am  glad  to  be  greeted  here  to-day  by  the  active,  live 
scholarship  of  Ohio;  and  I  know  of  no  place  where  scholar- 
ship has  touched  upon  the  nerve-centre  of  public  intelligence 
so  effectually  as  at  Oberlin.  For  this  reason  I  am  specially 
grateful  for  this  greeting  from  the  faculty  and  students  of 
Oberlin  College  and  its  venerable  president.  I  thank  you, 
ladies  and  gentlemen,  for  this  visit.  Whatever  the  signifi- 
cance of  yesterday's  event  may  be,  it  will  be  all  the  more 
significant  for  being  immediately  indorsed  by  the  scholarship 
and  culture  of  my  State. 

The  months  came  and  went  rapidly.  Lawn- 
field  soon  became  a  shrine  for  pilgrims  almost  as 
numerous  as  those,  who  cast  their  prayer-carpets 
before  the  gates  of  Mecca.  Every  train  from 
Cleveland  or  the  East  brought  many  or  few  to 
Mentor — politicians  and  office-seekers,  or  oftener, 
citizens,  who  came  singly  or  in  delegations  to  of- 
fer their  congratulations.  Many  newspaper  cor- 
respondents remained  continually  at  Mentor, 
while  others  used  Cleveland  as  a  base  of  opera- 
tions. As  the  winter  wore  away,  the  stream  of 
pilgrims  became  greater  and  more  Importunate  ; 
and  the  daily  mail  grew  to  an  enormous  size. 
One  private  secretary  was  kept  busy,  filing  appli- 
cations for  office,  vvhich  becamxe  so  persistent  as 
to  be  very  annoying.  All  sorts  of  devices  were 
adopted.     Some  of  the  more  persistent  ones  ap- 
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pealed  In  vain  to  the  General's  gentle  wife  or  aged 
mother.  All  applications  were  filed  but  not  ac- 
knowledo-ed. 

In  the  latter  part  of  November,  1880,  General 
Garfield,  accompanied  by  his  wife  and  Hon.  Amos 
Townsend,  went  to  Washington.  At  his  special 
request  no  public  demonstration  was  attempted; 
and  conversation  about  political  topics  was  as  far 
as  possible  avoided.  He  remained  but  three  days 
In  WashlncTton. 

The  result  of  the  election  was  scarcely  known, 
before  the  question  of  General  Garfield's  Cabinet 
was  raised.  It  was  very  generally  agreed  In  conse- 
quence of  his  well-known  character,  that  he  would 
endeavor  to  harmonize  all  factions  in  his  party  by 
adopting  a  policy  of  reconciliation.  Senator  Blaine 
was  early  mentioned  as  Secretary  of  State.  It 
was  announced,  that  the  supporters  of  General 
Grant  in  the  Chicago  Convention  would  not  be 
forgotten.  The  author  visited  General  Garfield  at 
Mentor  In  November,  1880  (two  days  before  he 
went  to  Washington),  and  was  Informed  that  none 
but  Senator  Blaine  had  been  decided  upon ;  and  that 
Pennsylvania  would  be  represented  In  the  Cabinet. 
Nothing  definite  could  be  learned  for  weeks;  but 
this  did  not  prevent — it  rather  stimulated — a  con- 
stantly Increasing  discussion  of  the  question  and 
speculation  concerning  it,  until  the  very  eve  of  in- 
auguration-day. 

On  the  5th  of  Januaiy,  1881,  the  Vice-President 


330  "^HE  LIFE  OF  PRESIDENT  GARFIELD. 

laid  the  following  letter  before  the  Senate  of  the 
United  States : 

Mentor,  Ohio,  December  23d,  1880. 

Sir:  On  the  13th  and  14th  days  of  January,  A.  D.  1880, 
the  General  Assembly  of  the  State  of  Ohio,  pursuant  to  law, 
chose  me  to  be  a  Senator  in  the  Congress  of  the  United 
States,  for  said  State,  for  the  term  of  six  years,  to  begin  on 
the  4th  of  March,  A.  D.  1881.  Understanding  that  the  law- 
ful evidence  of  that  fact  has  been  presented  to  the  Senate  and 
filed  in  its  archives,  I  have  the  honor  to  inform  the  Senate 
that  I  have,  by  letter  dated  December  23d,  1880,  and  ad- 
dressed to  the  Governor  and  General  Assembly  of  the  State 
of  Ohio,  formally  declined  to  accept  the  said  appointment, 
and  have  renounced  the  same.     I  am,  sir,  very  respectfully. 

Your  Obedient  Servant, 

J.    A.    GARFIELD. 

To  the  President  of  the  Senate  of  the  United  States. 

On  the  first  of  March,  the  President-elect  left 
Mentor  for  the  Capital,  accompanied  by  his  family 
and  many  personal  friends.  He  traveled  in  a 
special  train,  composed  of  Pullman  cars.  The 
one  occupied  by  the  President-elect,  was  the  pri- 
vate car  of  the  manager  of  the  Lake  Erie  and 
Western  Railroad.  His  progress  from  his  home 
to  Washington  was  the  occasion  of  a  great  out- 
burst of  affection  on  the  part  of  his  old  neighbors, 
and  of  popular  regard  along  the  route.  This  sug- 
gested by  contrast  the  journey  of  his  predecessor, 
who  arrived  at  Harrisburg,  before  he  learned 
definitely,  that  he  had  been  declared  the  Presi- 
dent-elect.    It  also  recalled  by  contrast,  the  still 
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more  crloomy  journey  of  the  first  Republican 
President,  when  It  was  necessary  to  change  his 
proposed  route  to  avoid  assassins,  who  were  lying 
In  wait  for  his  life.  General  Garfield's  speeches 
at  the  few  stopping  places  along  the  road  were  the 
frank,  unpremeditated  utterances  of  a  man,  who 
feels  both  the  honors  and  the  responsibilities  of 
his  new  place,  and  who  responds  in  a  candid  way 
to  the  popular  regard.  This  regard  was  sponta- 
neously shown.  Every  one  believed  that  he  was 
about  to  begin  a  most  brilliant  administration,  that 
would  astonish  even  his  friends.  For  his  abilities 
were  such,  as  adapted  themselves  easily  to  new 
situations.  The  man,  who  had  turned  from  teach- 
ing to  soldiering,  and  from  soldiering  to  legislation, 
and  had  made  his  mark  in  all  these,  was  not  likely 
to  be  at  a  loss,  now  that  he,  still  vigorous  and 
teachable,  was  called  to  duties  less  alien  to  his 
previous  career,  than  each  of  these  was  in  its  turn. 
A  committee  of  citizens  met  the  President-elect 
on  his  arrival,  and  escorted  him  to  the  RIggs 
House,  where  he  took  up  his  residence  until  after 
the  Inauo^u ration. 

o 

The  niorht  before  his  Inauoru ration,  many  of  his 
college  classmates  joined  together  at  the  Capital, 
and  gave  ''Garfield '56"  a  y^r^ze'f //-dinner,  as  it 
proved  to  be.  Speaking  to  them,  he  opened  his 
great  heart  thus  : 

To  me  there  is  something  exceedingly  pathetic  in  this  re- 
union.   In  every  eye  before  me  I  see  the  light  of  friendship 
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and  love ;  and  I  am  sure  it  is  reflected  back  to  each  one  of 
you  from  my  inmost  heart.  For  twenty-two  years,  with  the 
exception  of  the  last  few  days,  I  have  been  in  the  public  ser- 
vice. To-night  I  am  a  private  citizen.  To-morrow  I  shall 
be  called  to  assume  new  responsibilities  ;  and  on  the  day  after 
the  broadside  of  the  world's  wrath  will  strike.  It  will  strike 
hard.  I  know  it,  and  you  will  know  it.  Whatever  may  hap- 
pen to  me  in  the  future,  I  shall  feel  that  I  can  always  fall 
back  upon  the  shoulders  and  hearts  of  the  class  of  '56  for 
their  approval  of  that  which  is  right,  and  for  their  charita- 
ble judgment,  wherein  I  may  come  short  in  the  discharge  of 
my  public  duties.  You  may  write  down  in  your  books  now 
the  largest  percentage  of  blunders,  which  you  think  I  will  be 
likely  to  make  ;  and  you  will  be  sure  to  find  in  the  end,  that 
I  have  made  more  than  you  have  calculated — many  more. 
This  honor  comes  to  me  unsought.  I  have  never  had  the 
Presidential  fever — not  even  for  a  day ;  nor  have  I  it  to-night 
I  have  no  feeling  of  elation  in  view  of  the  position  I  am 
called  upon  to  fill.  I  would  thank  God  were  I  to-day  a  free 
lance  in  the  Plouse  or  the  Senate.  But  it  is  not  to  be  ;  and 
I  will  go  forward  to  meet  the  responsibilities,  and  discharge 
the  duties,  that  are  before  me,  with  all  the  firmness  and 
ability  I  can  command. 

The  Fourth  of  March  opened  Inausplclously. 
Heavy,  gray  clouds  obscured  die  sun.  The  snow, 
which  had  fallen  during  the  preceding  night,  began 
to  melt,  and  threatened  to  render  the  broad 
avenues  impassable.  Early  In  the  morning,  how- 
ever, men  were  busily  occupied  in  clearing  the 
snow  from  the  route  of  the  procession,  so  that,  when 
later  the  sun  appeared,  its  warm  rays  completely 
dried  the  streets.  Thousands  of  strangers  had 
gathered  from  all  parts  of  the  country;  and  the 
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Streets  X^ere  thronged  with  crowds,  never  so 
numerous  on  any  similar  occasion,  who  eagerly, 
yet  patiently,  awaited  the  procession  on  its  way  to 
the  Capitol. 

At  10.15  o'clock,  the  Presidential  party  came  out 
of  the  White  House,  entered  their  carriages,  and, 
preceded  by  the  Cleveland  Troop,  moved  through 
the  west  gate  to  Pennsylvania  Avenue.  They 
occupied  two  four-horse  carriages,  and  consisted 
of  President  Hayes,  President-elect  Garfield,  Vice- 
President  Wheeler,  Vice- President-elect  Arthur, 
and  Senators  Bayard,  Pendleton  and  Anthony. 
The  Marine  Band  saluted  them  w^th  "Hail  to  the 
Chief;"  and  the  booming  of  a  gun  started  the 
first  division  of  the  great  procession,  which  was 
the  Presidential  escort,  consisting  chiefly  of  picked 
troops  of  United  States  infantry  and  artillery, 
and  the  Annapolis  Cadets.  General  Sherman, 
Grand  Marshal  of  the  day,  with  a  large  and  bril- 
liant staff,  headed  the  escort.  As  it  moved  down 
Pennsylvania  Avenue  to  the  Capitol  in  splendid 
order,  it  was  greeted  enthusiastically  by  the 
thousands,  who,  along  the  entire  route  from  the 
White  House  to  the  Capitol,  lined  the  streets  and 
crowded  the  windows. 

The  enormous  crowd,  that  filled  the  space  in 
front  of  the  Capitol,  might  fitly  be  designated  iJie 
people.  Inside  the  Senate-chamber  was  gathered 
an  audience  far  smaller,  yet  more  interesting. 
Every  avenue  of  approach  was  doubly  guarded. 
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The  number  of  passes  was  very  limited ;  and 
many,  who  obtained  them,  could  not,  on  account 
of  the  crowd,  avail  themselves  of  the  privileges. 
Consequently  the  galleries  were  not  overcrowded. 
Among  the  first  to  take  their  places  In  the  audi- 
ence were  Mrs.  Hayes,  Mrs.  Garfield,  and  Gen- 
eral   Garfield's   mother,  who   with   Miss    Mollle 
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Garfield  and  Miss  Fanny  Hayes,  under  the  escort 
of  Major  Swaim,  occupied  the  President's  Gal- 
lery. 

On  the  floor  several  hundred  additional  chairs 
had  been  placed  for  Invited  guests  and  the  repre- 
sentatives of  foreign  governments.  These  seats 
began  to  be  filled  quite  early  with  distinguished 
men.  Gen.  Hancock  in  full  uniform,  escorted  by 
Senator  Blaine,  received  a  very  hearty  greeting. 
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The  routine  business  of  the  Senate  was  continued 
until  1 1.30  o'clock,  when  the  Diplomatic  Corps, 
led  by  Sir  Edward  Thornton,  and  the  Justices  of 
the  U.  S.  Supreme  Court,  In  their  robes  of  office, 
with  Chief  Justice  Walte  at  their  head,  entered  and 
took  their  places. 

It  was  now  almost  noon ;  and  as  the  Presidential 
party  had  not  yet  appeared,  Doorkeeper  Bassett 
took  his  staff,  and  In  the  presence  of  all  turned 
back  the  hands  of  the  clock  five  minutes.  Before 
that  time  passed,  the  doors  were  thrown  open  ; 
and  President  Hayes  and  General  Garfield 
entered,  arm-in-arm,  escorted  by  Senators  An- 
thony, Bayard  and  Pendleton,  and  followed  by  the 
Cabinet.  As  they  proceeded  down  the  main  aisle 
to  their  seats,  every  one  on  the  floor  rose ;  and 
those  In  the  galler^^  applauded  and  waved  their 
handkerchiefs. 

The  hands  of  the  clock  had  now  reached  the 
hour  of  12,  when  all  on  the  floor  again  rose,  as 
Vice-President-elect  Arthur  entered,  escorted  by 
Sercreant-at-Arms  BrIo:ht  and  Senator  Pendleton. 
Following  them  came  the  Representatives,  with 
Speaker  Randall  at  their  head.  General  Arthur 
was  handsome,  dignified,  and  perfectly  self-pos- 
sessed. Vice-President  Wheeler  Introduced  him. 
In  a  clear  voice,  and  with  no  change  except  a 
slight  pallor,  he  said: 

Senators  :  I  come  as  your  presiding  officer  with  genuine 
solicitude,    remembering   my  inexperience  in  parliamentary 
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proceedings.  I  cannot  forget  how  important,  intricate  and 
often  embarrassing  are  the  duties  of  the  Chair.  On  the 
threshold  of  our  official  association  I  invoke  that  courtesy 
and  kindness,  with  which  you  have  been  wont  to  aid  your 
presiding  officer.  I  shall  need  your  constant  encouragement 
and  support ;  and  I  rely  with  confidence  upon  your  lenient 
judgment  of  any  errors,  into  which  I  may  fall.  In  return, 
be  assured  of  my  earnest  purpose  to  administer  your  rules  in 
a  spirit  of  absolute  fairness ;  to  treat  every  Senator  at  all 
times  with  that  courtesy  and  just  consideration,  due  to  the 
representatives  of  equal  States  ;  and  to  do  my  part,  as  assur- 
edly each  of  you  will  do  his,  to  maintain  the  order,  decorum 
and  dignity  of  the  Senate.  I  trust,  that  the  official  and  per- 
sonal relations,  upon  which  we  now  enter,  will  be  marked 
with  mutual  confidence  and  regard,  and  that  all  our  obliga- 
tions will  be  so  fulfilled  as  to  redound  to  our  own  honor,  to 
the  glory  of  our  common  country,  and  the  prosperity  of  all 
its  people.  [Applause.]  I  am  now  ready  to  take  the  oath  of 
office  prescribed  by  the  Constitution. 

When  the  applause,  with  which  these  words 
were  received,  had  ceased,  Mr.  Wheeler  adminis- 
tered the  oath  of  office  (during  which  profound 
silence  reigned)  ;  and  then  spoke  a  few  farewell 
words.  AlludincT  to  the  g^ood  feelino-,  that  had  al- 
ways  been  shown  toward  him,  and  returning  his 
thanks,  he  declared  the  Senate  of  the  Forty-sixth 
Congress  adjourned  sine  die.  The  new  Vice- 
President  then  took  the  o^avel ;  the  new  Senators 
were  sworn  In  ;  and  the  extra  session  of  the  Sen- 
ate began  in  the  usual  way. 

An  announcement  that  the  inaugural  exercises 
would  take  place  on  the  east  portico  of  the  Capitol 
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was  then  made  ;  and  those  on  the  floor  arrang-cd 
in  a  procession  by  the  Sergeant-at-Arms  of  the 
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Senate,  marched  through  the  corridors  and  ro- 
tunda into  the  presence  of  the  people.  On.  the 
grounds   In  front  of  the  portico  was  gathered  an 
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Immense  throng",  of  which  the  lowest  estimate  was 
40,000.  As  the  President  and  the  President-elect 
appeared  before  this  vast  ass.embly,  the  greetings 
of  joy  and  respect  were  hearty  and  long-continued. 
Near  General  Garfield  were  seated  the  President 
and  Vice-President,  the  Vice-President-elect,  the 
Speaker  of  the  House,  the  Judges  of  the  Supreme 
Court,  the  Diplomatic  Corps,  Mrs.  Hayes,  and  the 
wife  and  mother  of  the  President-elect.  After  a 
pause  of  a  few  minutes,  during  which  the  scene 
was  photographed.  General  Garfield  arose ;  and, 
taking  a  manuscript  roll  from  his  pocket,  began 
the  reading  of  his  Inaugural  Address,  calmly 
and  deliberately.  In  a  clear,  full  voice.  The  entire 
address,  memorable  among  many  famous  State- 
papers,  is  worthy  of  being  inserted  here.  We 
have  space,  however,  for  only  the  following 
passages,  which  are  quoted  with  the  special  view 
of  showing  undoubted  evidence,  that  General 
Garfield  intended  to  add  to  his  already  enviable 
reputation  for  true  statesmanship: 

Fellow-Citizens  :  We  stand  to-day  upon  an  eminence 
which  overlooks  a  hundred  years  of  national  life — a  century, 
crowded  with  perils,  but  crowned  with  the  triumphs  of  liberty 
and  law.  Before  continuing  the  onward  march,  let  us  pause 
on  this  height  for  a  moment  to  strengthen  our  faith  and  re- 
new our  hope  by  a  glance  at  the  pathway  along  which  our 
people  have  traveled. 

THE  PARAMOUNT  DUTY  O"  THE  EXECUTIVE. 
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Even  from  this  brief  review  it  is  manifest  that  the  nation  is 
resolutely  facing  to  the  front,  resolved  to  employ  its  best  ener- 
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gies  in  developing  the  great  possibilities  of  the  future.  Sa- 
credly preserving  whatever  has  been  gained  to  liberty  and 
good  government  during  the  century,  our  people  are  deter- 
mined to  leave  behind  them  all  those  bitter  controversies  con- 
cerning things  which  have  been  irrevocably  settled,  and  the 
further  discussion  of  which  can  only  stir  up  strife  and  delay 
the  onward  march.  *  *  *  The  elevation  of  the 
negro  race  from  slavery  to  the  full  rights  of  citizenship  is  the 
most  important  political  change  we  have  known  since  the 
adoption  of  the  Constitution  of  1787.  *  *  *  The  eman- 
cipated race  has  already  made  remarkable  progress.  With 
unquestioning  devotion  to  the  Union,  with  a  patience  and 
gentleness  not  born  of  fear,  they  have  ''followed  the  light 
as  God  gave  them  to  see  the  light."  They  are  rapidly  lay- 
ing the  material  foundations  of  self-support,  widening  their 
circle  of  intelligence,  and  beginning  to  enjoy  the  blessings 
that  gather  around  the  homes  of  the  industrious  poor. 
They  deserve  the  generous  encouragement  of  all  good 
men.  So  far  as  m.y  authority  can  lawfully  extend,  they  shall 
enjoy  the  full  and  equal  protection  of  the  Constitution  and 
the  laws.  *  *  *  'Y\\.q  voters  of  the  Union,  who  make 
and  unmake  constitutions,  and  upon  whose  will  hang  the 
destinies  of  our  Government,  can  transmit  their  supreme 
authority  to  no  successor  save  the  coming  generation  of 
voters,  who  are  the  sole  heirs  of  sovereign  power.  If  that 
generation  comes  to  its  inheritance  blinded  by  ignorance 
and  corrupted  by  vice,  the  fall  of  the  Republic  will  be  cer- 
tain and  remediless. 

The  census  has  already  sounded  the  alarm  in  the  appal- 
ling figures  which  mark  how  dangerously  high  the  tide  of 
illiteracy  has  risen  among  our  voters  and  their  children.  To 
the  South  this  question  is  of  supreme  importance.  But  the 
responsibility  for  the  existence  of  slavery  did  not  rest  upon 
the  South  alone.  The  nation  itself  is  responsible  for  the 
extension  of  the  suffrage,  and  is  under  special  obligations  to 
aid  in  removing  the  illiteracy  which  it  has  added  to  the  vot- 
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ing  population.  For  the  North  and  South  alike  there  is  bu^ 
one  remedy.  All  the  constitutional  power  of  the  nation 
and  of  the  States,  and  all  the  volunteer  forces  of  the  peo- 
ple should  be  summoned  to  meet  this  danger  by  the  saving 
influence  of  universal  education.  *  *  *  l^j-^e  refunding 
of  the  national  debt  at  a  lower  rate  of  interest  should  be  ac- 
complished without  compelling  the  withdrawal  of  the 
national  bank  notes,  and  thus  disturbing  the  business  of  the 
country.  I  venture  to  refer  to  the  position  I  have  occupied 
on  financial  questions  during  a  long  service  in  Congress,  and 
to  say  that  time  and  experience  have  strengthened  the  opin- 
ions I  have  so  often  expressed  on  these  subjects.  The 
finances  of  the  Government  shall  suff"er  no  detriment  which  it 
may  be  possible  for  my  administration  to  prevent. 

The  interests  of  agriculture  deserve  more  attention  from 
the  Government  than  they  have  yet  received.  The  farms 
of  the  United  States  afford  homes  and  employment  for  more 
than  one-half  our  people,  and  furnish  much  the  largest  part 
of  our  exports.  As  the  Government  lights  our  coasts  for  the 
protection  of  mariners  and  the  benefit  of  commerce,  so  it 
should  give  to  the  tillers  of  the  soil  the  best  lights  of  practi- 
cal science  and  experience.  *  *  *  We  will  urge  no  nar- 
row policy,  nor  seek  peculiar  or  exclusive  privileges  in  any 
commercial  route,  but,  in  the  language  of  my  predecessor,  I 
believe  it  to  be  "the  right  and  duty  of  the  United  Srates  to 
assert  and  maintain  such  supervision  and  authority  over  any 
interoceanic  canal  across  the  Isthmus,  that  connects  North 
and  South  America,  as  will  protect  our  national  interests." 
*  *  *  The  Mormon  Church  not  only  offends  the  moral 
sense  of  mankind  by  sanctioning  polygamy,  but  prevents 
the  administration  of  justice  through  the  ordinary  instrumen- 
talities of  law.  In  my  judgment  it  is  the  duty  of  Congress, 
while  respecting  to  the  uttermost  the  conscientious  convic- 
tions and  religious  scruples  of  every  citizen,  to  prohibit  with- 
in its  jurisdiction  all  criminal  practices,  and  especiall}'-  of 
that  class  which  destroy  the  family  relations   and  endanger 


THE  INAUGURAL  ADDRESS. 


34T 


social  order.  Nor  can  any  ecclesiastical  organization  be 
safely  permitted  to  usurp,  in  the  smallest  degree,  the  func- 
tions and  powers  of  the  National  Government. 

The  civil  service  can  never  be  placed  on  a  satisfactory 
basis,  until  it  is  regulated  by  law.  For  the  good  of  the  ser- 
vice itself,  for  the  protection  of  those  who  are  intrusted  with 
the  appointing  power  against  the  waste  of  time  and  obstruc- 
tion of  the  public  business  caused  by  the  inordinate  pressure 
for  place,  and  for  the  protection  of  incumbents  against  in- 
trigue and  wrong,  I  shall  at  the  proper  time  ask  Congress  to 
fix  the  tenure  of  the  minor  offices  of  the  several  executive  de- 
partments and  prescribe  the  grounds  upon  which  removals 
shall  be  made  during  terms  for  which  incumbents  have  been 
appointed. 

Finally,  acting  always  within  the  authority  and  limitations 
of  the  Constitution,  invading  neither  the  rights  of  the  States 
nor  the  reserved  rights  of  the  people,  it  will  be  the  purpose 
of  my  administration  to  maintain  the  authority  of  the  nation, 
and  in  all  places  within  its  jurisdiction  to  enforce  obedience 
to  all  the  laws  of  the  Union  in  the  interests  of  the  people ;  to 
demand  rigid  economy  in  all  the  expenditures  of  the  Govern- 
ment, and  to  require  the  honest  and  faithful  service  of  all 
executive  officers,  remembering  that  the  offices  were  created, 
not  for  the  benefit  of  the  incumbents  or  their  supporters,  but 
for  the  service  of  the  Government. 

And  now,  fellow-citizens,  I  am  about  to  assume  the  great 
trust  which  you  have  committed  to  my  hands.  I  appeal  to 
you  for  that  earnest  and  thoughtful  support  which  makes  this 
Government  in  fact,  as  it  is  in  law,  a  Government  of  the  peo- 
ple. I  shall  greatly  rely  upon  the  wisdom  and  patriotism  of 
Congress  and  of  those  who  may  share  with  me  the  responsi- 
bilities  and  duties  of  administration ;  and,  above  all,  upon 
our  efforts  to  promote  the  welfare  of  this  great  people  and 
their  government,  I  reverently  invoke  the  support  and  bless- 
ings of  Almighty  God. 
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Before  the  Address  was  finished,  the  clouds  had 
completely  cleared  away  ;  and  the  sun  shone  upon 
the  glistening  bayonets  and  gay  uniforms,  and 
sparkled  upon  the  snow  beyond.  The  Address 
was  applauded  frequently  by  the  vast  audience. 
The  rounded  sentences  fell  with  ease,  and  bore  to 
the  ear  of  every  hearer  a  conviction  of  the  speak- 
er's earnestness,  of  his  appreciation  of  the  difficul- 
ties before  him,  and  of  his  determination  to  sur- 
mount them  successfully.  As  soon  as  the  Address 
was  finished,  the  oath  of  office  was  administered 
by  the  Chief  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court;  and 
the  President,  with  thoughtful  tenderness,  turned 
and  kissed  his  wife  and  mother. 

After  the  President  had  delivered  his  Inaugural, 
his  party  entering  their  carriages,  joined  the  pro- 
cession; and  the  march  up  the  Avenue  to  the 
White  House  began.  This  procession  was  the 
grand  feature  of  the  day's  celebration.  Fully 
15,000  men  were  in  line.  It  was  universally  con- 
ceded, that  no  such  pageant  had  been  witnessed 
in  Washington  since  the  grand  review  of  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac  soon  after  the  close  of  the 
war.  The  long  column  was  arranged  in  five 
divisions,  and  was  composed  of  regular  artillery, 
a  portion  of  the  Signal  Corps,  marines,  and  sailors 
from  United  States  men-of-war,  naval  cadets, 
militia  and  independent  military  organizations 
from  various  States,  East,  West  and  South,  many 
posts  of  the  Grand  Army  of  the  Republic,  Boys 
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in  Blue,  and  various  civic  societies  and  political 
clubs.  General  Sherman  was  in  command;  and 
much  of  the  success  of  the  parade  was  due  to 
his  intelligent  management.  The  scene  on  Penn- 
sylvania Avenue  was  very  brilliant.  The  air  re- 
bounded with  the  martial  music  of  scores  of  bands. 
The  broad  avenue,  the  thronged  walks,  the  bright 
uniforms  and  glistening  arms  of  the  military,  the 
flags  and  banners  of  the  civic  societies,  the 
gaily  decorated  buildings  and  the  arches  erected 
by  the  several  States,  made  up  a  picture  so  glow- 
ing, that  It  can  never  fade  from  the  memory  of 
those  who  beheld  It.  Never  before  had  the  Chief 
Magistrate  been  installed  with  such  ceremony. 

Later,  near  the  reviewing  stand  the  scene  was 
still  grander.  When  the  head  of  the  procession 
reached  the  Treasury  Department,  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  In  front  of  the  White  House  and  for 
several  squares  above  and  below  It,  was  literally 
packed  with  people,  who  had  been  waiting  patiently 
an  hour  or  more  for  the  return  of  President  Gar- 
field from  the  Capitol.  W^hen  the  carriages, 
containing  the  Presidental  party,  reached  the 
eastern  gate  of  the  Executive  Mansion,  they  were 
driven  inside  ;  and  the  party  soon  arterwards  ap- 
peared upon  the  reviewing  stand,  which  had  been 
erected  above  the  sidewalk  directly  In  front  of  the 
Mansion.  Here  the  Presidental  party  remained 
watching  the  long  and    bright   procession    pass. 

The  day  closed  with  fire-works  and  a  ball.  The 
GG 
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fire-works  were  of  the  most  elaborate  character^ 
attracting  thousands  of  spectators  ;  and  the  State- 
arches,  and  a  great  many  private  houses  and  pub- 
He  buildings  were  illuminated.  The  ball  was  an 
equal  success.  The  newly  completed  National 
Museum  formed  the  spacious  ball-room.  It  was 
very  tastefully  decorated  and  brilliantly  lighted 
with  several  electric  lights  and  numerous  gas-jets. 
At  9  o'clock,  when  the  President  was  expected,  it 
was  estimated,  that  between  3,000  and  4,000  peo- 
ple had  entered  the  building.  At  9.30  the  Ger- 
mania  Orchestra  of  Philadelphia  announced  the 
entrance  of  the  President  by  playing  with  fine 
effect  the  Inaugural  March,  composed  for  the 
occasion  by  Sousa,  the  leader  of  the  Marine  Band. 
After  being  presented  to  the  inaugural  reception- 
commxittee  in  a  body,  the  President  and  invited 
guests  moved  in  procession  to  the  place  reserved 
for  them  in  the  hall.  There  the  President,  for  an 
hour  or  more,  received  with  dignity  and  cordiality 
all,  who  came  forward  to  receive  and  exchano^e 
crreetiniTs.  Amon^r  the  first  was  General  Han- 
cock ;  and  the  unaffected  cordiality  of  both  was 
universally  noticed. 

A  few  minutes  after  eleven  o'clock,  the  Presi- 
dent and  his  wife  and  mother  retired,  and  were 
driven  to  the  White  House.  The  promenade 
concert  closed  at  eleven  o'clock.  Then  the  danc^ 
inor  beo^an,  and  continued  lonor  after  midnight. 


William  M.  Hunt, 

SECT.   OF    THE    NAVY. 


Robert  T.  LtNcoLN, 

6ECT,  OF  WAR. 


Samuel  J.  Kirkwood, 

fiCOT,   OF   THE   INTERIOR. 
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CHAPTER      XXIV. 

VHE   EARLY    DAYS   OF   GARFIELD'S   ADMINISTRATION. 

THE  next  day,  when  the  Senate  assembled, 
the  Vice-President  read  a  special  message 
from  the  President  announcing  his  Cabi- 
net.    It  was  composed  as  follows: 
Secretary  of  State:  James  G.  Blaine. 
Secretary  of  the  Treasury:  William  Windom. 
Secretary  of  the  Interior:  Samuel  J.  Kirkwood. 
Secretary  of  the  Navy:  William  H.  Hunt. 
Secretary  of  War :  Robert  T.  Lincoln. 
Postmaster-General:  Thomas  L.  James. 
Attorney-General:  Wayne  MacVeagh. 

Almost  s^ll  of  these  men  had  already  acquired 
a  more  than  sectional  reputation.  Whatever  may 
have  been  the  feeling  about  the  relative  strength 
of  this  and  previous  Cabinets,  no  one  could  ques- 
tion, that  President  Garfield,  in  forming  it,  honestly 
endeavored  to  carry  out  his  plan  of  reconciling 
all  factions  in  his  Party.  Blaine  and  Windom 
were  prominent  candidates  for  the  Presidency; 
James  and  Lincoln  were  concessions  to  the  **  third- 
term"  faction;  Hunt's  appointment  was  a  recog- 
nition of  the  South,  and  Kirkwood's  of  the  West; 
and  in    MacVeagh's  appointment  there  was  an 
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acknowledgment  of  that  Independent  element, 
which  in  the  recent  history  of  politics  is  known  as 
"  The  Young  Republicans."  It  may  be,  that  President 
Garfield's  very  attempt  at  reconciliation  intro- 
duced into  his  Cabinet  disturbingf  elements,  which 
might  have  prevented  it  from  continuing  through- 
out the  four  years  of  his  administration.  Yet  the 
fact  remains,  that  the  wisdom  of  his  action  and 
the  choice  of  his  Cabinet  were  almost  universally 
approved  by  all  sections  of  the  country.  The 
nominations  were  confirmed  by  the  Senate  with- 
out a  dissenting  vpte. 

On  assuming  the  reins  of  government  only  two 
immediate  problems  were  presented  to  President 
Garfield,  that  were  surrounded  with  serious  diffi- 
culties. One  was  the  satisfactory  adjustment  of 
the  claims  of  the  enormous  army  of  office- 
seekers,  who  peopled  the  capital,  and  Invaded 
even  the  President's  private  apartments.  The 
other  was  the  great  and  Important  question  of  the 
disposition  of  the  maturing  debt.  For  the  proper 
settlement  of  this  question  It  w^as  proposed  to  call 
an  extra  session  of  Congress.  But  the  President 
discovered  on  investigation,  that  the  bonds,  falling 
due  during  the  summer,  could  be  redeemed  v/Ith- 
out  any  legislation.  After  consultation  a  plan  was 
matured  by  Mr.  WIndom,  on  suggestions  from 
the  President,  for  extending  the  bonds  at  a  lower 
rate  of  Interest — three  and  one-half  per  cent. 
This  plan  was  very  acceptable  to  the  country;  and 
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the  old  bonds,  when  due,  were  paid  either  with 
cash  or  with  new  bonds  at  the  lower  rate.  By 
this  arrangement  many  mihions  of  dollars  were 
saved.  The  first  great  problem  was  thus  most 
satisfactorily  disposed  of. 

The  remaining  problem  was  a  far  more  difficult 
one.  The  President  had  in  his  gift  about  100,000 
offices,  for  which  there  were  about  500,000  appli- 
cants. It  was  therefore  necessary  to  offend  400,- 
000  men  and  their  friends.  To  apportion  these 
100,000  offices  meant  therefore  almost  a  social 
revolution.  It  would  produce  an  atmosphere  of 
discontent  and  possibly  a  National  calamity. 

In  the  exercise  of  his  appointing  power,  Presi- 
dent Garfield  soon  Incurred  hostility  within  his 
party.  It  Is  necessary  to  relate  the  story  of  this 
feud  ;  but  the  reader  should  bear  In  mind  two 
facts  :  the  Immense  patronage,  which  custom  had 
placed  in  the  President's  hands  ;  and  the  almost  In- 
surmountable difficulty  in  dispensing  It,  to  the  sat- 
isfaction of  all,  owing  to  the  factions  in  his  party. 
Remembering  his  earnest,  honest  spirit  of  recon- 
ciliation, the  reader  needs  no  better  preface  to 
this  story  than  the  President's  own  words,  which 
years  of  deeds  had  verified :  "  I  have  all  my  life 
dellfjhted  In  conflict  of  Ideas ;  but  I  never  cared 
for  conflicts  of  persons." 

On  the  22d  of  March  twelve  persons,  friends  of 
Senator  Conkling,  were  appointed  to  conspicuous 
offices  In  New  York.     On  the  following  day  Wil- 
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Ham  H.  Robertson,  President  of  the  New  York 
Senate,  was  appointed  Collector  of  the  Port  of 
New  York,  in  place  of  General  Merritt,  who  was 
transferred  to  the  Consul-Generalship  of  London. 
Robertson's  nomination  was  exceedingly  distaste- 
ful to  Mr.  Conkling,  and  aroused  his  opposition. 
It  should  be  remembered,  that  Robertson  had  in 
the  Chicago  Convention  stoutly  opposed  the 
"  third-term"  movement. 

Before  speaking  of  the  immediate  results  of  the 
nomination  of  Robertson,  it  will  be  necessary  to 
go  back  a  few  months.  General  William  Mahone 
of  Virginia,  a  champion  of  repudiation,  had,  during 
the  Winter,  made  an  agreement  with  certain  Re- 
publicans, that  he  would,  in  the  organization  of  the 
Senate,  vote  with  them,  in  consideration  of  being 
allowed  to  name  the  sergeant-at-arms.  It  so  hap- 
pened, that,  while  this  agreement  enabled  the  Re- 
publicans to  organize  the  Senate  Committees  in 
their  favor,  it  produced,  from  a  variety  of  causes, 
a  dead-lock,  which  was  most  fiercely  maintained. 
This  prevented  an  executive  session,  and  any  ac- 
tion upon  nominations  sent  to  the  Senate. 

With  the  opening  days  of  April,  It  was  well 
understood  at  Washington,  that  the  country  was 
disgusted  at  Its  senators  and  their  paltry  wrang- 
ling over  the  spoils  of  victory.  The  most  earnest- 
minded  of  them  endeavored  to  break  the  dead- 
lock, which,  by  this  time,  had  become  exceedingly 
embarrassing  to   the   President,   owing  to  the  in» 
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convenience  of  havincf  several  hundred  nomina- 
tions  unconfirmed.  After  a  great  deal  of  talk,  the 
Republicans  decided  to  hold  a  caucus,  and  there- 
after abandon  the  question  of  there-organization  of 
the  Senate,  until  all  the  nominations  of  the  Presi- 
dent had  been  acted  on.  By  this  time  the  rupture 
between  the  President  and  Mr.  Conklino^  was  an 
open  one.  It  was  perfectl}^  understood,  that 
Robertson's  confirmation  w^ould  be  opposed  by 
every  means  in  the  power  of  the  senior  Senator 
from  New  York.  An  attempt  was  made  to  induce 
the  President  to  withdraw  Mr.  Robertson's  name, 
but  without  avail.  Several  meetiuQfs  of  the  Re- 
publican  caucus  were  held;  and  on  May  2d,  it  was  re- 
solved, that  executive  sessions  be  held  immediately 
(the  Democrats  being  willing  to  go  into  executive 
session,  but  unwilling  to  organize  the  Senate  in 
the  interest  of  the  Republicans,  and  adopting 
dilatory  motions  to  prevent  it),  and  that  contested 
nominations  lie  over.  A  nomination  was  said  to 
be  contested,  If  it  was  opposed  by  one  Senator  from 
the  State,  from  which  the  nominee  was  appointed. 
The  effect  of  this  was,  of  course,  to  force  iMr. 
Robertson's  nomination  to  go  over  until  the  fol- 
lowlnof  December,  and  to  obtain  for  Mr.  Conklincr 
a  victory  over  the  President.  With  this  result 
Mr.  Conkling  was  highly  pleased ;  for  he  had  suc- 
ceeded In  driving  the  senators  into  supporting  him 
without  making  an  open  rupture  between  them 
and  tb^  President. 
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The  next  morning,  May  5th,  all  the  nominations 
that  were  pleasing  to  Mr.  Conkling  were  with- 
drawn. This  defined  the  issue  sharply.  Several 
Senators  went  to  the  White  House  and  endea- 
vored to  persuade  the  President  to  withdraw  the 
nomination  of  Mr.  Robertson.  The  interview 
was  a  long  and  stormy  one.  The  President  very 
freely  expressed  his  opinion  of  the  action  of  Mr. 
Conkling  and  of  the  Republican  caucus  in  carry- 
ing out  what  he  termed  ''  Mr.  Conkling's  plan." 
He  absolutely  refused  to  wlthdi-avv^  Mr.  Robert- 
son's nomination.  The  Senators  returned,  and 
reported  the  results  of  their  conference  to  a 
number  of  Senators  at  the  Capitol.  There  could 
.  nov/  be  no  doubt  that  Robertson  v^ould  be  con- 
firmed. Caucuses  were  called,  and  Conkling  de- 
fended his  cause  as  best  he  coukl.  Senator  Frye 
upheld  the  administration.  To  Mr.  Conkling  it 
was  perfectly  clear  that  he  was  to  be  defeated. 
He  cast  about  him  for  a  new  expedient.  On 
May  1 6th,  he  offered  his  resignation  as  a  Senator 
from  New  York.  His  colleague,  Mr.  Piatt,  did 
likewise.  It  was  generally  believed  that  Mr. 
Conkling  took  this  step  because  he  thought  that 
he  would  be  re-elected  prom.ptly  by  his  own 
Legislature,  and  thus  "vindicated  "  in  his  course 
by  his  own  State.  Mr.  Robertson  was  confirmed 
on  May  i8th. 

The   contest  was   now  transferred  to   Albany. 
Here  Conkling's  very  first  move  was  checkmated. 


THE  CONKLING  FIGHT. 
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By  the  law  of  New  York  an  election  to  fill  a 
vacancy,  if  the  Legislature  is  in  session,  must  be 
held  on  the  second  Tuesday  after  the  vacancy  is 
announced  to  the  Legislature.  Mr.  Conkling  for- 
w^arded  his  resiofnation  to  Governor  Cornell  on 
Monday  the  15th;  but  the  governor  failed  to  an- 
nounce it  to  the  Senate,  before  it  adjourned.  The 
election  was  in  consequence  postponed  for  a  fort- 
night. This  was  equivalent  to  a  defeat.  It  gave 
the  country  time  to  speak,  and  so  unmistakably, 
that,  when  the  balloting  for  successors  to  Messrs. 
Conkling  and  Piatt  began  on  May  30th,  Mr. 
Conkling  found  pitted  against  his  claims  1 19  votes 
out  of  a  total  of  154.  He  went  in  person  to 
Albany,  accompanied  by  ex-Senator  Piatt  and 
Vice-President  Arthur.  All  of  these  gentlemen 
labored  with  the  desperation  of  a  lost  cause. 

The  voting  at  Albany,  as  June  wore  on,  rapidly 
degenerated  into  a  dead-lock ;  and  the  country 
looked  on,  at  first  amazed,  then  interested,  then 
apathetic,  and  finally,  as  the  atmosphere  became 
charged  with  political  corruption,  disgusted. 
Bribery  showed  its  hideous  head.  The  days 
passed  rapidly.  The  disgraceful  struggle  was  re- 
garded as  most  corrupting  all  over  the  country. 
The  spectacle  of  loose  political  morality  and  of 
looser  political  faith  in  the  election  of  United 
States  Senators  was  unparalleled  in  the  history  of 
the  Republican  party  and  the  United  States.  June 
wore  away;  and  still  Conkling  forced  the  fighting. 
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The  great  moral  of  this  story — the  need  of 
civil  service  reform — has  been  drawn  again  and 
again  in  the  press  and  the  pulpit,  and  In  the  pub- 
lic and  private  conversation  of  men,  of  every 
section  of  the  country.  As  long  as  mere  devotion 
to  party  continues  to  be  the  governing  principle 
in  civil  appointments,  just  so  long  the  civil  service 
will  be  at  the  mercy  of  ambitious  politicians,  to 
whom  the  spoils  of  office  are  of  more  interest 
than  the  welfare  of  the  Republic ;  just  so  long 
feuds  and  even  crimes  are  possible.  But  this 
moral  Is  especially  emphasized  by  the  awful  deed, 
which  martyred  President  Garfield.  Something 
should  be  done  to  lessen  the  chances,  to  prevent 
almost  certainly  the  recurrence  of  such  a  deed. 
But  it  should  be  done  by  removing  the  causes, 
that  gave  rise  to  a  state  of  affairs  that  made  Gul- 
teau  possible,  rather  than  by  attempting  to  pre- 
vent another  Gulteau  from  reaching  the  same 
measure  of  success.  It  Is  wiser  to  remove  all  In- 
clinations to  be  an  assassin,  than  to  attempt  to 
thwart  his  blood-thirsty  desires — to  remove  the 
cause  of  disease,  rather  than  attempt  remedies  to 
check  It,  when  it  shows  Itself.  To  do  this,  some- 
thing is  needed,  that  shall  cure  the  evils  bred  of 
the  spoils  system,  and  the  constant  elevation  of 
party  to  the  inevitable  degradation  of  country. 
The  President,  possibly  discerning  disaster  in  the 
future,  called  attention  to  the  matter  in  his  Inaug- 
ural Address : 
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The  civil  service  can  never  be  placed  on  a  satisfiictory 
basis  until  it  is  regulated  by  law.  For  the  good  of  the  ser- 
vice itself,  for  the  protection  of  those  who  are  intrusted  with 
the  appointing  power  against  the  waste  of  time  and  obstruc- 
tion of  the  public  business,  caused  by  the  inordinate  pressure 
for  place,  and  for  the  protection  of  incumbents  against  in- 
trigue and  wrong,  I  shall,  at  the  proper  time,  ask  Congress  to 
fix  the  tenure  of  the  minor  offices  of  the  several  executive 
departments,  and  prescribe  the  grounds  upon  which  removals 
shall  be  made  during  terms  for  which  incumbents  have  been 
appointed. 

This  imperative  need  of  the  day  is  admirably 
stated  in  Mr.  ConkHng's  ringing  words  to  J.  H. 
Griswold  In  1871  :  "Every  one  knows  that  the 
fittest  step  toward  remedy  and  reform  is  to  nomi- 
nate the  best  men  in  the  RepubHcan  party,  and 
elect  them  to  the  Legflslature  and  to  the  executive 
offices  of  the  State ;  and  yet  men  stand  talking 
about  Federal  patronage,  and  differences  among 
leaders,  and  personal  feelings  between  individuals, 
and  the  like.  What  have  such  thines  to  do  with 
the  duty  of  this  hour?  What  do  the  people  care 
about  them  ?  What  should  they  care  ?  Of  w^hat 
public  consequence  are  the  personal  aims  and  ob- 
jects and  mishaps  of  individuals  ?" 

There  can  be  no  question,  that  the  mind  of  the 
people  is  made  up  to  brook  no  delay  In  this  mat- 
ter ;  and  whatever  recommendations  the  President 
shall  see  fit  to  make  to  Conorress  In  his  first  annual 

o 

message,  will  doubtless  bespeedlly  acted  on.  Two 
lilli  were  Introduced  Into  the  last  Cono^ress  deal- 
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Ing  with  the  subject  of  civil  service  reform. 
Neither  of  them  was  pronounced  unconstitutional 
or  impracticable ;  and  yet  neither  was  ever  de- 
bated, because  Congress  supposed  the  people 
were  not  in  earnest  or  ripe  for  this  matter.  The 
Ohio  Democratic  Convention  has  led  the  way  with 
a  tenure  of  office  plank  in  its  platform  ;  and  the 
President  will  soon,  it  is  hoped,  be  relieved  by  law 
from  filling  the  100,000  offices  at  present  in  his 
gift.  Nominations  to  all  the  smaller  offices  should 
be  made  by  the  heads  of  those  departments,  under 
whom  the  appointees  will  serve,  reserving  always 
to  the  President  the  right  of  veto  upon  any  ap- 
pointment. Tenure  of  office  should  be  enforced 
during  competency  and  good  behavior.  Such  a 
law  would  relieve  the  President  from  personally 
assuming,  as  now,  the  payment  of  the  entire  debt 
of  his  election,  and  enable  him  to  attend  strictly 
to  the  direct  duties  of  his  office.  It  cannot  be 
questioned,  that  the  standard  of  statesmanship 
would  thus  be  greatly  raised. 

If,  however,  the  voice  of  the  people  {s  not  heeded 
by  their  representatives,  there  is  no  pccasion  for 
despairing  of  the  wished-for  result.  General 
Garfield  once  said:  "Whatever  the  people  can  do 
without  legislation,  will  be  better  done  than  by  the 
the  intervention  of  the  State  or  nation."  But  the 
people,  in  consequence  of  the  power,  which  our 
republican  institutions  have  placed  in  their  hands, 
can,  if  they  will,  influence   legislation.     In  them, 
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rather  than  in  their  representatives,  exists  the 
sovereign  power.  If  the  present  pohtical  parties 
will  continue  a  meaningless  strucrele  over  dead 
issues,  or  a  disgraceful  wrangle  over  the  spoils  of 
office,  let  the  people,  forming  a  new  party,  push 
to  success  the  needed  reform,  purify  our  institu- 
tions, and  add  to  the  glory  and  permanency  of 
the  Republic.  On  July  ist,  the  relations  of  the 
factions  became  strained  to  the  last  degree;  and 
they  so  continued,  until  the  month  was  three 
weeks  gone.  Conkling  was  eventually  retired 
from  political  life  by  the  election  of  Eldridge  G. 
Lapham  as  his  successor.  Warner  Miller  w^as 
elected  to  succeed  Mr.  Piatt ;  and  the  long,  dis- 
graceful struggle  came  to  an  end,  bringing  discredit 
upon  those,  who  had  precipitated  it. 


CHAPTER      XXV. 


A  TIME  OF  TRIAL. 


ATURDAY,  July  2d,  was  as  fair  a  day  as 
usually  comes  with  an  American  summer. 
Thoucrh  the  heat  was  somewhat  severe  in 
Washington,  the  sun,  that  gilded  the  head  of 
Columbia  on  the  dome  of  the  Capitol,  was  not 
unkindly  in  Its  fervor.  At  the  White  House  that 
morning  the  President  was  early  astir.  He  had 
many  matters,  that  needed  attention,  before  he 
left  the  city  on  an  early  train.  His  son  Jim,  who 
is  quite  a  young  athlete,  came  into  his  father's 
room,  and  deftly  turned  a  hand-spring  across  the 
^  bed. 

"Don't  you  wish  you  could  do  that?"  asked  the 
boy. 

"Well,  I  think  I  can,"  replied  the  President; 
and,  after  a  moment's  consideration,  he  placed  his 
hands  on  the  bed,  and  turned  almost  as  neatly  as 
his  son. 

At  Breakfast,  the  conversation  turned  on  the 
approaching  trip  to  New  England,  the  President 
had  planned  to  attend  the  Commencement-exer- 
cises of  his  Alma  Mater,  Williams  College.  There 
had  been  arranged,  in  connection  widi  this  visit, 
a  somevv'hat  extended  trip  through  Vermont,  New 
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Hampshire,  Maine,  and  Massachusetts,  in  which 
he  was  to  be  accompanied  by  Mrs.  Garfield  and 
three  of  his  children,  several  members  of  the  Cabi- 
net with  their  wives,  and  other  particular  friends. 
Those,  who  were  in  Washing-ton,  were  to  start  for 
New  York  at  9.30  o'clock  that  morning.  They 
were  to  be  joined  there  by  Mrs.  Garfield  and 
several  others  of  the  President's  party,  who  had 
been  sojourning  at  Long  Branch,  whither  Mrs. 
Garfield  had  gone  to  recover  from  a  severe  atttack 
of  typhoid  fever.  The  President  was  looking 
forward  to  the  trip  with  eagerness  and  delight. 
He  was  the  picture  of  perfect  health,  and  his  con- 
versation was  unusually  bright  and  cheerful. 
After  breakfast.  Secretary  Blaine  came  to  accom- 
pany the  President  to  the  depot.  The  carriage 
was  driven  rapidly  along  the  magnificent  avenue 
to  the  station  of  the  Baltimore  and  Potomac  Rail- 
road, at  Sixth  and  B  Streets.  The  few  pedes- 
trians, who  paid  sufficient  attention  to  the  passing 
carriage  to  recognize  the  happy  occupants,  smil- 
ingly lifted  their  hats  to  the  Executive.  The  car- 
riage halted  at  the  B  Street  entrance.  This  leads 
to  the  ladies'  room,  furnished  with  fixed  wooden 
settees,  so  arranged  as  to  leave  a  broad  passage- 
way, about  twenty  feet  long,  from  the  outer  door 
to  the  opposite  side  of  the  room.  From  this  side  of 
the  room  two  doors  open  into  the  gentlemen's 
waiting-room.     It  is  necessary  to  pass  around  the 

ends  of  the  benches,  either  to  the  right  or  left,  to 
HH 
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reach  one  of  these  doors.  As  the  carnage  drove 
up  to  the  entrance,  the  President  said  to  Officei 
Kearney,  who  was  on  duty  there : 

"How  much  time  have  I?  " 

"About  ten  minutes,  sir,"  was  the  reply,  where- 
upon the  President  and  Secretary  Blaine  con- 
tinued their  conversation.  After  about  five 
minutes,  they  alighted  from  the  carriage,  and 
passed  quietly  into  the  ladies'  room.  There 
were  a  few  ladies  present,  and  a  few  people  in  the 
general  waiting-room  beyond.  Most  of  those, 
who  were  to  take  the  train,  were  already  on  board. 
Of  those  in  the  room  beside  the  railroad-officials, 
there  was  a  slender,  light-complexioned  man,  who 
walked  up  and  down  rather  nervously,  occasionally 
glancing  out  of  the  door  in  a  vacant  fashion,  as  if 
his  mind  was  bent  upon  some  strangely  fascinat- 
ing picture.  This  man  bore  the  name  of  Charles 
Jules  Guiteau.  Plis  was  not  a  face  or  figure,  that 
would  have  attracted  especial  notice.  He  walked 
up  and  down  the  room  without  ceasing,  moving 
the  length  of  the  settees  with  short  irregular  steps. 
He  had  just  reached  the  end  of  the  room,  as  the 
President  entered  with  Secretary  Blaine.  Guiteau 
turned  about,  set  his  teeth,  and  quietly  inserted 
his  hand  within  his  pocket.  When  the  President 
had  passed  beyond  him,  he  advanced  a  few  steps 
in  the  same  direction,  drew  a  revolver  from  his 
pocket,  pointed  it  steadily,  and  fired  deliberately 
at  the  man,  whom  he  had  come  to  murder.     The 
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President  staofp^ered,  and  turned  to  see  whence 
came  the  murderous  bullet.  Guiteau  re  cocked 
his  revolver,  and  with  the  deliberation  of  death 
fired  again.  The  President  fell  to  the  floor,  faint- 
ing and  bleeding;  and  Guiteau  turned  and  fled. 

The  echo  of  the  shots  had  scarcely  found  its 
way  to  the  open  air,  before  the  President  was  sur- 
rounded. A  terrible  deed  had  been  committed. 
Assassination  for  the  second  time  had  stricken 
down  the  Chief  Magistrate.  Then  ensued  a 
moment  of  terrible  agony  and  confusion.  Secre- 
tary Blaine  sprang  after  the  assassin,  who,  finding 
his  way  barred  in  one  direction,  turned  in  another 
only  to  run  into  the  arms  of  the  law.  Seeing  that 
the  murderer  was  cauo^ht,  Mr.  Blaine  turned  to 
the  wounded  man.  Mrs.  White,  who  had  charge 
of  the  ladles'  waiting-room,  ran  to  the  President, 
knelt  beside  him,  and  gently  took  his  head  in  her 
lap.  The  shock  of  the  bullet  had  been  very  great. 
He  was  pale  and  neither  stirred  nor  spoke.  Soon 
vomiting  began;  all  color  faded  from  his  face; 
and  he  leaned  heavily  on  those,  who  were  support- 
ing him.  By  this  time  a  horror-stricken  crowd 
had  gathered  about  him.  Secretary  Windom, 

Secretary  Hunt,  Postmaster-General  James  and 
others  of  the  party,  that  were  to  accompany  the 
President,  were  In  and  out  of  the  room,  sending 
hither  and  thither  messengers  and  messages  for 
doctors.  The  President's  own  carrlaofe  dashed  off 
at  a  gallop  to  die  White  House,  to  the  astonish- 
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ment  of  the  people  on  the  Avenue,  who  had  not 
yet  learned  the  direful  news.  As  the  room  was 
uncomfortably  crowded,  a  mattress  was  brought ; 
and  the  President,  placed  on  it,  was  carefully 
carried  to  a  laree  room  on  the  second  floor.  But 
few  persons  were  admitted.  Dr.  Townshend,  the 
Health  Officer,  was  the  first  physician  who  ar- 
rived ;  and  he  was  soon  followed  by  Dr.  Purvis. 

Hardly  had  the  mattress  been  laid  upon  the 
floor,  when  the  wounded  man,  ever  thoughtful  of 
those  nearest  to  him,  turned  to  his  friend,  and  said : 

"  Rockwell,  I  w^ant  you  to  send  a  message  to 
*  Crete'  (the  pet  name  used  for  his  wife,  Lucretia)  ; 
/  will  dictate  it.  Tell  her  I  am^  seriously  hurt — 
how  seriously  I  cannot  yet  say.  I  am  myself,  and 
hope  she  will  come  to  me  soon.  I  send  my  love 
to  her." 

Was  there  ever  anything  more  ineffably  tender, 
more  wonderfully  gentle  than  this  ?  Stricken 
down  by  the  assassin's  bullet  in  the  most  power- 
ful and  prosperous  moment  his  country  had 
known  for  half  a  centur}^  and  uncertain  whether 
he  was  then  and  there  to  renounce  the  honor  he 
had  so  lately  won,  he  turned  with  his  whole  heart 
to  her,  who  for  years  had  been  his  helpmate  and 
his  life. 

During  the  dictation  of  the  dispatch,  Dr.  Bliss 
and  several  other  physicians  arrived.  A  hasty 
inspection  of  the  wound  by  Dr.  Bliss,  demon- 
strated, that  the  President  was  terribly  wounded. 
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It  was  Imperative,  that  he  should  be  removed  to 
the  White  House,  where  he  could  receive  every 
attention.  An  ambulance  was  speedily  summoned. 
The  President  was  gently  borne  down  stairs  by 
loving  hands,  and  laid  within  it.  His  friends,  who 
had  been  at  the  station,  were  already  at  the  White 
House.  As  he  was  lifted  out  of  the  ambulance, 
with  the  pallor  of  death  stamped  upon  his  face,  he 
glanced  upward  to  the  windows,  where  his  friends 
were  waiting  sadly  and  silently,  fearing  that  he 
would  be  borne  home  to  them  dead.  As  he  rec- 
ognized them,  he  raised  his  right  hand,  and  with  a 
smile,  which  those,  who  saw  It,  will  never  forget, 
gave  the  military  salute.  He  was  carried  care- 
fully to  an  upper  chamber  In  the  southwest  corner 
of  the  Mansion.  Soon  afterward,  came  Mrs. 
Hunt,  Mrs.  James,  Mrs.  Windom,  Mrs.  Blaine 
and  Mrs.  W^.  T.  Sherman.  Other  friends  of  Mrs. 
Garfield  quickly  arrived,  but  were  denied  admit- 
tance. The  ponderous  gates,  which  lead  to  the 
Executive  Mansion,  were  guarded  by  policemen  ; 
and  armed  military  sentinels,  as  If  by  some  fear- 
ful magic,  silently  took  their  places  about  the 
grounds.  These  troops  were  ordered  from  the 
Washington  Barracks  to  relieve  the  regular  police, 
whose  services  were  needed  In  the  city,  where  the 
excited  crowds  were  rapidly  increasing.  Their 
bayonets,  flashing  In  the  sunlight,  seemed  porten- 
tous of  an  awful  fate  hanging  over  the  Republic, 
and  recalled  the  last  hours  of  President  Lincoln, 
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when  the  same  horror  was  reflected  from  the 
faces  of  the  people,  who  surged  about  the  Execu- 
tive Mansion,  and  watched  similar  silent  sentries 
pacing  under  the  trees. 

In  his  sick-room  lay  the  President,  surrounded 
by  the  most  eminent  physicians  in  Washington. 
He  at  first  complained  of  numbness,  then  of  pain, 
in  his  feet.  The  bullet,  which  entered  the  back, 
did  not  pass  through  the  body.  The  wound  was 
situated  on  the  ricrht  side,  four  inches  from  the 
spine,  and  passed  downwards  and  to  the  left,  be- 
tween the  tenth  and  the  eleventh  rib.  An  exam- 
ination was  made  with  the  fingers,  but  it  was 
deemed  advisable  not  to  attempt  to  ascertain  by 
probing  what  direction  the  ball  had  taken,  or 
where  it  had  lodged.  He  had  but  slightly  reacted 
from  the  shock,  and  his  physicians  had  little  hope 
that  he  would  live  to  see  his  wife.  He  was 
conscious  however.  Early  in  the  afternoon,  he 
inquired  of  Secretary  Blaine  the  name  of  the 
assassin,  and  what  motive  he  could  have  had  in 
committing  the  deed.  Secretary  Blaine  replied 
that  he  was,  doubtless,  a  disappointed  office-seeker. 
Directions  were  given  that  he  should  see  as  few 
persons  as  possible,  and  that  he  should  be  kept 
from  conversation,  or  from  any  effort  whatever. 
After  consultation,  it  was  determined  by  the  sur- 
geons that  at  three  o'clock,  if  his  condition  would 
permit,  they  would  probe  for  the  ball.  When  this 
hour  arrived,  it  was  found  that  he  was  not  in  con- 
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ditlon  to  undergo  the  operation,  and  It  was  again 
postponed.  At  this  consultation,  however,  Dr. 
Wales  (Surgeon-General  of  the  Navy),  examined 
the  wound  with  his  fingers,  and  detected  the 
rouMi  edores  of  the  fractured  ribs. 

The  situation  became  more  critical  every  hour; 
and  his  physicitns  could  offer  only  the  slightest 
hope.  They  sought  In  vain  for  signs  of  Increas- 
ing reaction.  The  patient  vomited  frequently, 
and  his  prostration  was  extreme.  His  attendants 
longed  for  the  cominof  of  his  wife,  but  feared  that 
she  would  arrive  too  late.  His  own  anxiety  for 
the  arrival  of  his  wife  Increased  with  every  hour. 
On  that  eventful  morning,  General  Swalm  an- 
nounced to  her,  as  gently  as  he  could,  that  the 
President  had  been  shot.  She  Immediately  began 
preparations  for  her  departure  for  Washington. 
Before  she  started.  General  Swalm  received  the 
following  dispatch: 

Executive  Mansion,  Washington,  D.  C,  July  2d,  1881. 

Ge7ieral  Swaim,  Eiberon,  New  Jersey : 

We  have  the  President  safely  and  comfortably  settled  in 
his  room  at  the  Executive  Mansion.  His  pulse  is  strong  and 
nearly  normal.  So  far  as  I  can  detect  from  what  the  surgeons 
say,  and  from  his  general  condition,  I  feel  very  hopeful. 
Come  on,  as  soon  as  you  can  get  special.  Advise  me  of  the 
movements  of  your  train,  and  when  you  can  be  expected.  As 
the  President  said  on  a  similar  occasion,  sixteen  years  ago: 
*'  God  reigns,  and  the  government  at  Washington  still  lives." 

A.  F.  Rockwell. 

At  12.45  P-  "^-  the  special   train,   furnished  by 
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the  Pennsylvania  Railroad,  was  ready,  and  sped 
away  to  Washington,  at  sixty  miles  an  hour.  A 
little  later,  Colonel  Rockwell  told  the  President? 
that  Mrs.  Garfield  had  started,  when  he  replied, 
with  evident  feelinor  "  God  bless  the  little  woman  ! 
I  hope  the  shock  won't  break  her  down."  Her 
arrival  was  delayed  until  after  7  o'clock  by  an  ac- 
cident to  the  engine.  The  persons  present  in  the 
sick-room,  retired,  to  allow  Mrs.  Garfield  to  meet 
her  husband  alone,  as  he  had  requested.  They 
remained  together  only  five  minutes ;  but  the  ef- 
fect of  this  brief  interview  was  soon  seen  in  the 
rallying  of  the  almost  dying  man.  At  the  end  of 
that  time  the  doctors  were  ap-ain  admitted  to  the 
room.  They  found  the  President  perfectly  con- 
scious, but  weaker.  Within  two  hours,  however, 
he  beofan  to  show  siofns  of  reaction ;  and  his  con- 
dition  gradually  improved  during  the  night. 

These  were  the  sad  scenes  within  the  White 
House  walls.  Outside  and  beyond,  the  world  was 
in  a  fever.  Hardly  had  the  President  fallen  by  the 
assassin's  bullet,  before  the  telegraph  had  winged 
the  news  to  all  parts  of  the  land.  As  the  dispatch 
flashed  alone :  "  The  President  has  been  shot,  the 
assassin  arrested,"  those,  who  heard  it  could 
scarcely  believe  it.  The  fact  was  too  terrible  to 
be  true — that  the  good  and  able  President  had 
been,  on  that  bright  second  of  July,  shot  down  in 
the  nation's  capital !  Rapidly  the  terrible  news 
spread.     Before  noon  there  was  scarcely  a  man, 
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woman  or  child,  who  did  not  know  diat  the  Chief 
Magistrate  had  been  shot.  But  few  of  the  details 
of  the  crime  Av^ere  known  ;  and  speculation  had 
full  swing,  not  only  in  debating  the  probable  re- 
sults of  the  attack  on  the  President,  but  in  seek- 
ing some  plausible  motive  for  the  crime. 

After  1 2  o'ck^ck,  the  news  came  slightly  more  In 
detail ,  and,  with  the  knowledge,  that  the  Presi- 
dent was  still  living,  and  that  the  doctors  were  not 
hopeless  of  his  recovery,  men  breathed  more 
freely.  The  newspapers  everywhere  were  receiv- 
ing dispatches  e^^ery  few  minutes ;  and,  as  they 
came,  they  were  promptly  bulletined.  These  bul- 
letin-boards were  the  centres  of  attraction ;  and 
the  sidewalks  and  streets  In  front  of  them  were 
soon  crowded  with  men,  who  stood  in  the  broiling 
sun,  and  forgot  the  heat  in  their  Intense  eagerness 
for  the  latest  scrap  of  information.  At  noon  the 
*'  extras"  appeared  ;  and  the  demand  for  them  was 
so  great  as  to  be  beyond  the  power  of  the  press 
to  supply  them.  The  Information,  given  In  the 
early  dispatches, was  very  brief,  but  reassuring — the 
President  was  conscious  ;  the  doctors  thought  that 
he  might  live  ;  the  assasin  was  In  jail  under  strong 
guard.  Late  in  the  afternoon,  the  dispatches  be- 
came hourly  more  despondent ;  and  the  people 
waited  with  fear,  and  yet  with  a  hope  almost  for- 
lorn. 

At  last  darkness  fell.    The  expected  announce- 
ment  of  the   President's   death    had    not   (thank 
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God)  been  made.  The  crowd  still  lingered 
about  the  bulletin-boards,  and  eagerly  read  the 
dispatches.  At  9  o'clock,  it  was  announced, 
in  a  telegram  from  Postmaster-General  James, 
that  the  sufferer  was  sleeping,  and  that  his 
pulse  was  not  so  high  as  it  had  been.  This  was, 
at  least,  a  ray  of  sunshine  among  the  shadows. 
Just  before  1 1  P.  M.,  when  the  fact  was  posted 
that  the  patient  had  rallied,  and  could  converse 
with  his  attendants,  the  crowds  gave  vent  to  hearty 
expressions  of  joy,  and  gratification,  and  hope. 
Still  they  lingered ;  and  the  san:  e  scenes  that  had 
so  distinguished  that  Saturday  evening  from  all 
other  evenings  in  their  lives,  continued  into  the 
early  hours  of  Sunday. 


CHAPTER      XXVI. 


HOURS    OF    SUFFERING. 


THE  symptoms  of  death,  which  had  seemed 
so  marked  during  the  long  reaches  of  the 
afternoon  and  the  early  hours  of  the  even- 
ing of  July  2d,  grew  fainter  by  7.40.  Shortly  after, 
the  patient  slept  naturally  for  half  an  hour.  When 
he  awoke,  he  said  to  Mrs.  James,  who  was  sitting 
at  the  bedside:  "Do  you  know  where  Mrs.  Gar- 
field is  now  ?" 

"  Oh,  yes,"  she  answered,  "  she  is  close  by, 
watching  and  praying  for  her  husband." 

Looking  at  her  with  an  anxious  face,  he  said ; 
"  I  want  her  to  go  to  bed.  Will  you  tell  her,  that 
I  say,  that  if  she  will  go  to  bed,  I  will  turn  right 
over ;  and  I  feel  sure,  that  I  can  go  to  sleep  and 
sleep  all  night?  Tell  her,"  he  exclaimed  with 
sudden  energy,  "  I  will  sleep  all  night,  if  she  will 
only  do  what  I  ask." 

Mrs.  James  conveyed  the  message  to  Mrs.  Gar- 
field, who  said  at  once  :  "  Go  back,  and  tell  liim, 
that  I  am  retlrinof." 

She  returned  with  the  answer ;  and  the  Presi- 
dent, turning  on  his  right  side,  dropped  into  a 
quiet  sleep  almost  instantly.     At  10.20  the  symp- 
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toms  were  more  favorable,  and  afforded  a  ground 
for  hope.  The  change  was  certainly  marked  and 
gratifying.  At  1 1  P.  M.,  the  symptoms  were  still 
favorable,  and  when  midnight  came,  the  sufferer 
was  in  a  deep  and  restful  sleep.  About  the  White 
House  and  all  around  the  White  House  orrounds 

o 

there  was  no  sleep.  There  watched  the  people ; 
for  the  heart  of  the  Nation  was  with  its  President. 

Sunday  dawned,  cloudless  and  fair  to  see.  Dur- 
ing the  day,  which  repeated  some  of  the  features 
of  the  day  before,  better  arrangements  were 
made  for  the  management  of  the  case;  and  the 
recovery  from  the  shock  permitted  more  attention 
to  be  paid  to  details. 

The  arrangements,  by  which  the  President  was 
secluded  from  noise  or  disturbanee  of  any  kind, 
were  very  complete.  Only  privileged  visitors 
were  allowed  to  go  up-stairs.  They  were  re- 
ceived in  the  private  secretary's  room,  which  opens 
by  a  door- way  to  the  left  Into  a  room  in  the  south- 
east corner  of  the  building,  occupied  by  the  ex- 
ecutive clerks.  Here  the  bulletins  from  the 
physicians  were  brought ;  and  a  telegraph  Instru- 
ment, at  the  end  of  the  corridor  just  outside,  sent 
the  tidings  round  the  world.  To  the  right  of  the 
private  secretary's  room  Is  the  Cabinet-room. 
Next  in  the  suit  comes  the  llbrar)^  Beyond  this 
Is  the  room,  known  as  the  State  bed-chamber ; 
and  next  to  this,  come  two  rooms  In  the  south- 
west corner,  the  President's  chamber  and  dress- 
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inof-room.  In  this  chamber  the  wounded  President 
lay,  removed  from  noise  or  bustle. 

The  following  plan  of  the  room  will  give  an 


idea  of  its  arrangement: 
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During  the  first  twenty-four  hours,  fully  a  dozen 
of  the  best  physicians  of  Washington  had  been  in 
attendance.     After  the  morninof  consultation,  Dr. 
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Bliss  selected  three  from  among  them  to  form 
with  him  the  Medical  Board — Dr.  J.  K.  Barnes, 
Surgeon-General  of  the  Army ;  Dr.  J.  J.  Wood- 
ward, an  Army-Surgeon,  and  Dr.  Robert  Reyburn, 
a  private  practitioner. 

There  were  rarely  more  than  two  or  three  per- 
sons at  a  time  in  the  sick-room.  Miss  Edson,  the 
nurse,  who  so  faithfully  waited  upon  Mrs.  Garfield 
during  her  illness  in  May  and  June,  stayed  In  the 
room;  and  Mrs.  James,  Mrs.  Blaine  and  Mrs.  Hunt 
took  turns  in  sitting  at  the  bedside  of  the  Presi- 
dent and  fanning  him.  One  of  the  physicians  re- 
mained in  the  room,  the  doctors  alternating  in  this 
service.  The  others  sat  in  the  adjoining  room 
within  call,  if  any  change  of  symptoms  should 
need  their  collective  attentiou. 

The  patient  furnished  frequently,  throughout 
Sunday,  evidences  of  his  extraordinary  moral 
courage,  good  temper,  cheerfulness,  and  regard 
for  the  feelings  of  others.  At  times  he  would  ex- 
press  anxiety  for  those,  who  were  attending  him, 
and  inquire  whether  they  had  had  proper  rest. 
Occasionally  he  asked  to  be  informed  of  the  gene- 
ral news  of  the  day.  During  the  morning  he  said 
to  Dr.  Bliss :  "  What  are  my  chances  for  re- 
covery?" adding,  that  he  was  prepared  to  die, 
and  did  not  fear  to  learn  the  worst.  The  doctor 
replied:  "Your  Injury  Is  formidable.  In  my  judg- 
ment, you  have  af  chance  for  recovery,"  "  Well, 
doctor," he  cheerfully  said,  "we'll  take  that  chance." 
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In  the  course  of  the  night  an  incident  occurred, 
which  showed  both  his  great  good-nature  and  his 
inteUigent  recognition  of  the  importance  of  the 
physicians'  order,  that  he  should  remain  quiet. 
General  Swalm  was  sitting  by  his  bedside,  fanning 
him  ;  and  the  patient  persisted  in  talking  to  him. 
General  Swaim  remonstrated  several  times  about 
continuinof  such  efforts  against  the  order  of  the 
physicians.  The  remonstrances  failing  to  pro- 
duce the  desired  effect,  General  Swaim  said,  in  a 
brusque  tone :  "  I  won't  talk  to  you  and  won't 
listen  to  you.  Why  don't  you  keep  quiet  ?"  The 
President  laughed  at  this  outburst,  and  said : 
"  What  is  the  use  of  your  getting  mad  with  me, 
Swaim  ?  You  know  sick  people  must  be  indulged." 
To  this,  General  Swaim  returned  :  "  You  must 
keep  quiet.  If  you  don't,  I  won't  take  care  of 
you,  and  won't  let  any  one  else  do  it."  Again  the 
President  laughed  at  his  old  friend's  bluntness, 
and,  grasping  his  arm,  said,  with  a  twinkle  In  his 
eye,  ''  I  will  make  a  treaty  with  you.  If  you 
keep  my  mouth  filled  with  ice,  I  will  keep  quiet." 
*'  It  is  a  bargain,"  responded  Swaim,  as  he  pro- 
ceeded to  carry  out  the  terms  of  the  treaty. 

At  another  time  during  the  night,  when  Col. 
Rockwell  was  watching  by  the  bedside,  the  Presi- 
dent moved  uneasily,  and  uttered  a  slight  groan. 
Col.  Rockwell  asked  if  he  was  sufferina-  much 
pain,  to  which  the  President  responded  :  *'  Yes,  I 
suffer  some.     I  suppose  the    tigers  are    coming 
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back ;    but  they  don't  usually  stay  long.     Don't 
be  alarmed,  old  boy." 

Late  in  the  afternoon,  Mrs.  Garfield  and  the 
immediate  friends  of  the  President,  urged  that  ad- 
ditional medical  advice  should  be  sought,  and 
Drs.  D.  Hayes  Agnew,  of  Philadelphia,  and  Frank 
H.  Hamilton,  of  New  York,  were  summoned  by 
telegraph.  The  Pennsylvania  Railroad  promptly 
placed  a  special  train  at  their  disposal,  so  that 
they  arrived  within  a  few  hours  after  being  sum- 
moned. 

At  midnight,  the  White  House  doors  were 
closed  ;  and  all  the  door-keepers  departed  but  one, 
who  seated  himself  at  the  open  window  on  the 
north  side  of  the  corridor,  to  admit  privileged 
visitors.  Thereafter  nobody,  except  the  physicians 
and  Cabinet  Ministers,  was  allowed  to  go  up-  , 
stairs.  A  policeman  kept  patient  watch  at  the 
iron  gate  in  front  of  the  grounds,  before  which  a 
large  crowd  still  lingered  wistfully.  A  regular 
soldier,  with  fixed  bayonet,  paced  silently  on  the 
path  behind  him.  His  comrades,  wrapped  in 
blankets,  lay  sleeping  under  the  trees  upon  the 
eastern  greensward,  their  rifles  stacked  in  front  of 
them.  A  long-bearded  police  sergeant  sat,  club 
in  hand,  upon  the  White  House  porch,  surrounded 
by  a  dozen  waiting  newspaper  men,  beginning 
their  weary  all-night  vigil.  At  i  o'clock,  there  was 
a  subdued  stir,  caused  by  the  arrival  of  a  bulletin 
from  the  physicians.     It  was   hastily  perused   by 
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the  reporters,  who  instantly  hurried  to  the  tele- 
graph office. 

Alone  in  the  hushed  city,  the  great  Western 
Union  offices  blazed  with  licrht,  and  buzzed  with 
the  hum  of  instruments.  The  receivincf-room  was 
thronged  by  message-senders  ;  and  on  the  operat- 
ing floor  a  double  force  of  operators  were  work- 
ing at  high  tension.  At  1.30  it  was  announced  by 
the  physicians,  that  no  further  bulletins  would  be 
issued  until  7.30  in  the  morning;  and  soon  after- 
ward the  members  of  the  Cabinet  took  their  de- 
parture, for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  a  few  hours 
of  needed  sleep. 

A  few  minutes  before  4  o'clock  the  boom  of  a 
eun  at  the  Barracks  signaled  the  dawn  of  Inde- 
pendence  Day,  now  shrouded  In  silence  and  clad 
In  mourning.  For  the  first  time  in  the  history  of 
the  Republic  the  entire  anniversary  of  the  Declar- 
ation of  Independence  was  passed  at  the  Capital 
of  the  nation  with  no  signs  of  recognition  except 
the  hoistinof  of  the  national  fla^.  At  6  o'clock,  a 
messenofer  descended  the  White  House  stairs 
and  Informed  the  yawning  watchers,  that  the 
physicians  had  arisen,  and  had  made  a  cursory 
examination  of  the  President.  Their  conclusion 
was,  that  he  had  held  his  own  during  the  night. 
The  messenger  added,  that  they  were  preparing 
to  hold  a  consultation  with  Drs.  Ap-new  and  Ham- 
Ilton,  and  that  a  thorough  examination  would  take 
place  at  once.     This  was  received  by  the  crowds 
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at  the  gates  with  joy  ;  In  presaged  some  little 
hope.  How  grateful  the  people  were  for  even  a 
little  !  Certainly  nothing  more  touching  than  the 
faithfulness  of  these  crowds  In  front  of  the  White 
House  gates,  was  witnessed  In  connection  with 
the  affair.  The  consultation  gave  but  little  hope. 
Yet  the  consulting  surgeons  approved  of  every- 
thinor  that  had  been  done.  As  the  heat  of  the 
day  grew  more  pronounced,  the  President's  con- 
dition became  worse ;  and  unfavorable  bulletins 
carried  all  over  the  land  eloom  and  mournlnor. 

The  heat  was  a  bad  omen  for  the  wounded  Pre- 
sident ;  but  his  chamber  was  darkened,  and  Mrs. 
Garfield  sat  by  his  side  fanning  him.  The  ladies 
of  the  Cabinet  relieved  her  from  time  to  time. 
She  was  the  only  member  of  the  family  allowed 
to  enter  the  sick-room.  Only  those  who  were 
called  for  actual  service  were  permitted  to  enter. 
Absolute  quiet  was  Imperative. 

At  noon,  the  physicians  made  another  exami- 
nation of  the  wound.  The  result  did  not  show 
any  change  for  the  worse,  but  It  did  not  indicate 
any  change  for  the  better.  The  surgeons,  by 
careful  treatment,  had  succeeded  in  allevIatlnoT 
the  pains  In  the  feet,  and  the  patient  rested  much 
more  easily  than  he  had  since  the  shooting.  After 
noon,  a  great  part  of  the  time  up  to  3  o'clock  was 
passed  In  sleeping.  The  naps  were  short,  seldom 
exceeding  five  minutes,  but  they  were  refreshing. 
After  one  of  these  short  naps,  while  Col.  Rock- 
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well  was  holdlnof  his  hand,  he  suddenly  asked : 
"What  Is  tlie  feelin!7  In  die  country?"  Col. 
Rockwell  replied  :  "The  country  Is  full  of  sym- 
pathy for  you.  We  are  saving  all  the  papers,  so 
that  you  can  see  them  when  you  get  well ;  but 
you  must  not  talk  now.  You  can  rest  assured 
that  all  the  people  are  greatly  concerned  about 
your  condition."  The  President  smiled,  turned 
over,  and  dozed  again. 

The  hours  draofo-ed  themselves  alonor  on  leaden 
feet.  The  heat  grew  more  intense,  ever  exciting 
the  gravest  apprehensions  In  the  minds  of 
everybody  as  to  its  effect  upon  the  sufferer.  The 
ante-rooms  were  sweltering ;  but  everybody 
lingered  until  7.30  o'clock,  when  another  official 
bulletin  was  Issued,  describing  the  President's 
condition  as  somewhat  worse.  The  annonnce- 
ment  fell  like  a  pall  upon  the  listeners,  and 
quickly  spreading  through  the  city,  deepened  the 
gloom  that  everywhere  prevailed.  The  awful  sus- 
pense of  the  Saturday  before  returned.  Then 
came  a  report  full  of  unexpected  cheer.  "The 
President's  condition,"  It  said,  "  has  greatly  amelio- 
rated." In  an  Incredibly  short  space  of  time,  the 
encouraging  story  was  the  topic  of  exciting  con- 
versation everywhere.  Other  reports,  many  of 
them  well  authentlclated,  quickly  followed ;  and 
the  Fourth  ended  in  a  condition  of  universal  thank- 
fulness and  rejoicing  befitting  the  nation's  birthday. 

The  next  morning  there  seemed  to  be  more 
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sunshine  in  life,  more  beauty  in  nature,  more  good- 
ness in  the  world — the  President  was  better. 
During  the  day  and  the  next  night  he  held  his 
own.  On  Wednesday,  July  6th,  Washington  re- 
turned to  its  normal  condition.  All  business,  which 
had  been  so  rudely  interrupted,  went  on  again  as 
usual ;  and  the  bulletins,  that  appeared  from  time 
to  time,  wxre  encouracrinof. 

The  President  had  all  along  been  impatient  to 
see  his  children,  who  up  to  July  9th,  had  been  ex- 
cluded from  his  room.  He  was,  however,  so  well 
on  that  day,  that  it  was  decided  to  allow  them  to 
come  in,  one  by  one.  The  three  children  were 
called  together — Harry,  Jim  and  Mollie — and  each 
was  told,  that  a  visit  was  to  be  paid  to  their  father. 
They  were  cautioned  not  to  talk,  and  not  allow 
their  father  to  converse.  Mollie,  entering  the  sick 
room,  and  brushing  away  a  few  tears,  that  would 
show  themselves,  advanced  firmly  to  the  bed. 

"My  dearest  girl,"  he  said,  clasping  her  hands 
in  his.  He  was  about  to  speak  further,  when  she 
disengaged  one  of  her  hands,  and  placed  a  finger 
across  his  lip.  He  playfully  attempted  to  bite  the 
finger,  and  then  smiled. 

"You  are  a  brave,  good  child,  Mollie,"  he  said: 
"  and  you  must  hope,  that  your  papa  will  get  well." 

"You  will  get  better,  papa:  I  know  you  will," 
Miss  Mollie  replied,  trying  to  keep  back  the  tears; 
"  but  you  must  not  talk." 

The  father  held  his  daughter's  hands  In  his,  until 
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she  quietly  slipped  out  of  the  room,  knowing  that 
her  brothers  would  be  impatient  for  the  favor  she 
had  already  enjoyed. 

The  meetintr  between  father  and  sons  was  af- 
fectlng.  He  grasped  the  right  hand  of  Harry, 
the  elder,  and  w^as  evidently  greatly  agitated. 
The  youth  bore  himself  well,  and  showed  no  signs 
of  the  storm,  that  must  have  been  ra^^Inof  within 
him.  He  said  a  few  cheery  words  to  his  father; 
and  the  latter  responded  somewhat  sadly,  that  he 
hoped  he  would  get  better  to  be  with  his  wife  and 
children  once  more.  Seeing  that  his  presence 
seemed  to  affect  his  father,  Harry  withdrew ;  and 
Jim  was  admitted.  He  was  detained  by  his  fa- 
ther for  a  long  time ;  but  the  President  did  not 
talk  much,  as  his  son  would  not  allow  him. 

From  that  day  until  Saturday,  July  23d,  there 
was  nothing,  apparently,  but  a  steady  march  to 
convalescence.  The  hearts  of  the  people  watched 
eagerly,  closely,  always,  for  the  slightest  change ; 
and  they  had  come  to  the  conclusion,  that  Provi- 
dence was  on  their  side,  and  that  the  President 
would  get  well.  On  the  23d,  came  a  relapse. 
About  7  o'clock,  the  President  was  seized  with  a 
slight  chiir,  while  the  physicians  were  examining 
and  dressing  his  wound.  They  detected  a  tremor 
before  he  complained,  and  instantly  replaced  the 
bandages.  It  was  10  o'clock  before  the  physicians 
felt  justified  in  removing  the  bandages  to  com- 
plete the  examination.     Of  late,  while  not  posi- 
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lively  declaring  him  out  of  danger,  they  had  al^ 
lowed  it  to  be  understood,  that  recovery  was  prac- 
tically assured.  The  appearance  of  a  chill  at  this 
time  was,  therefore,  wholly  unexpected.  Dis- 
patches were  at  once  sent  to  Drs.  Hamilton  and 
Agnew,  the  consulting  physicians,  urging  their  im- 
mediate attendance.  Between  lo  and  ii  o'clock, 
however,  fever  set  in  strongly,  and  there  was  a 
second  chill  at  1 1  o'clock.  Nothing  having,  up  to 
that  time,  been  heard  from  the  consulting    sur- 
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geons,  a  second  dispatch  was  sent  to  them ;  and 
replies  were  received  early  in  the  afternoon.  At 
I  o'clock  a  partial  examination  showed  a  pulse  of 
125,  and  a  temperature  at  104,  or  five  and  a  half 
degrees  above  normal.  The  pulse  had  fallen  to 
106  at  3  o'clock,  and  to  100  shortly  before  4 
o'clock.  During  the  night  the  President  rested 
well  up  to  midnight,  under  the  temporary  relief, 
afforded  by  the  resumption  of  the  discharge  from 
the  wound,  and  the  increased  hypnotic  adminis- 
tered. The  recurrence  of  a  slio^ht  chill  at  mid- 
night,  however,  showed  that  the  difficulty  was  not 
all  removed. 

As  soon  as  it  was  possible  next  morning,  an 
examination  was  made  by  the  six  surgeons.  This 
showed,  that  a  pus-cavity  had  formed  in  the  track 
of  the  ball,  near  and  beyond  the  point  where  It 
glanced  from  the  rib,  and  that  this  cavity  could  be 
reached  by  a  direct  Incision  three  inches  below  the 
mouth  of  the  wound.     No  anaesthetics  were  used; 


SUA'  GICA  L   OPERA  TIOiV. 


3^7 


but  the  part  to  be  operated  upon  was  benumbed 
by  a  spray  of  ether.  A  wide  cut  was  made  Into  the 
pus-cavity,  which  was  reached  at  a  depth  of  a  httle 
more  than  an  inch.  With  the  aid  of  a  probe  and 
a  pair  of  forceps,  a  drainage  tube,  which  is  a  small 
flexible  tube  perforated  with  holes,  was  introduced 
into  the  wound  made  by  the  ball,  and,  after  being 
carried  through  the  pus-cavity,  was  brought  out 
through  the  newly-made  incision.  As  the  pus  oozed 
into  the  tube  through  the  perforations.  It  could 
escape  from  either  end.  The  tube  was  several 
times  daily  washed  out  with  a  weak  solution  of  car- 
bolic acid  and  water.  The  discharge,  which  fol- 
lowed the  opening  of  the  pus-cavity,  was  satis- 
factory to  the  surgeons,  and  was  soon  followed  by 
temporary  relief  for  the  patient. 

One  of  the  difficulties,  encountered  by  the  phy- 
sicians, was  the  question  of  temperature.  It  was 
decided  to  attempt  to  lower  the  temperature  of 
the  patient's  room  by  artificial  means.  At  first  a 
simple  apparatus  was  tried,  consisting  of  a  number 
of  troughs  of  galvanized  iron,  placed  on  the  floor 
alonof  the  walls  and  filled  with  water  and  broken 
ice.  Over  these  troughs,  corresponding  with  them 
In  length,  were  suspended  sheets  of  flannel,  the 
lower  edofes  of  which  were  Immersed  In  the  Ice- 
water,  which  filled  the  troughs.  The  water  was 
c.iri-ied  upward  by  capillary  attraction,  as  oil  In  the 
wick  of  a  lamp,  until  the  sheets  were  saturated. 
This  cold  water,  by  direct  Contact,  with  air  and  by 
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the  rapid  evaporation  from  the  extended  surface 
of  the  saturated  flannel,  lowered  the  temperature 
of  the  room.  It  did  not,  however,  produce  suffi- 
ciently good  results,  and  was  abandoned  in  favor  of 
other  methods. 

All  sorts  of  systems  were  proposed  and  brought 
to  Washington.  The  White  House  cellar  was 
turned  into  a  machine  shop,  and  exhibited  all  the 
features  of  a  machinery  exhibit.  Mr.  Dorsey,  a 
a  skillful  mining  engineer,  was  placed  in  charge  of 
the  plans.  Whereupon  Secretary  Hunt  sent  the 
following  order  to  Commodore  Pattison,  command- 
ing the  Washington  Navy  Yard: 

You  will  place  at  the  disposal  of  Mr.  Dorsey  every  article 
of  machinery  for  v/hich  he  may  make  application  to  you. 
You  will  also  assign  to  duty  a  skillful  and  efficient  engineer 
and  machinist,  with  such  other  assistants  as  he  may  re- 
quire from  you.  You  will  obtain  all  necessary  transporta- 
tion of  material  and  men  Mr.  Dorsey  may  require.  They 
must  be  furnished  without  delay,  as  they  are  for  the  use  of 
surgeons  at  the  Executive  Mansion,  and  are  deemed  necessnry 
to  the  health  and  comfort  of  the  President  during  his  present 
critical  illness. 

Mr.  Dorsey's  plan  was  based  on  the  system 
used  to  cool  the  air  in  mines.  The  air,  compressed 
by  means  of  a  stationary  engine,  gives  out  a  great 
amount  of  heat,  which  is  carried  away  by  running 
water.  As  soon  as  the  air  is  again  set  free,  it  be- 
comes refrigerated  by  expansion,  just  in  propor- 
tion as  it  has  before  been  heated  by  compression. 
The  system  worked  very  successfully,  and  by  its 
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means  the  temperature  of  the  room  was  kept  at 
75°  or  76°. 

The  cure  was  ver)^  largely  assisted  by  the 
President  himself.  With  a  noble  will-power  and 
a  splendid  courage,  he  fought  disease  every 
minute,  and  defied  Death.  All  the  while  he  was 
cheerful  to  every  one.  One  day,  on  awakening 
from  one  of  his  short  naps,  he  was  given  two 
ounces  of  chicken  broth.  After  he  had  eaten  It, 
Mr.  Crump,  the  White  House  steward,  took  the 
bowl  away,  and,  seating  himself  by  the  bed,  began 
to  fan  him  vigorously.  The  President  at  this  time 
was  thirstlnof  for  water.  After  looklno-  at  Mr. 
Crump  quizzically  for  a  few  moments,  he  said : 
"Crump,  after  the  chicken  broth  what  comes?" 
The  steward  made  no  answer,  apparently  forget- 
ting for  the  moment,  that  the  President  was  ac- 
customed to  drink  after  eating.  After  a  brief 
silence,  General  Garfield  said.  Interrogatively: 
"Medicine  or  water  ?  "  Crump  took  the  hint,  and 
gave  him  a  sip  of  water.  After  drinking  it  the 
President  gratified  the  steward  by  clapping  his 
hands  in  applause.  Saturday  morning,  the  9th, 
Dr.  Boynton,  his  wife's  physician,  went  in  to  see 
him.     The  President,  with  a  smile,  said  to  him: 

"  Boynton,  I  am  glad  you  are  here  yet.  What 
do  you  think  of  my  chances  to-day  ?" 

"  Oh,  I  think  you  are  getting  along  very  nicely, 
indeed.  Everything  seems  favorable  for  your  re- 
covery." 
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"  I  will  recover,  Boynton  ;  but  I've  had  a  terrible 
struggle  with  prostration  for  several  days." 

"  But  you  seem  to  have  conquered." 

"  Do  you  think  so  ?" 

And  then,  glancing  at  the  clock,  he  said :  "  In 
fifteen  minutes  It  will  be  a  week — a  long  week, 
Boynton." 

When  first  wounded,  his  thought  was  of  his 
loved  wife  and  little  ones,  and  how  to  spare  them 
pain.  I  have  related  elsewhere  that  he  sent  a 
dispatch  to  his  wife  in  the  earliest  minutes  of  his 
trial.  After  her,  his  mother's  anxiety  was  upper- 
most in  his  mind  By  his  direction,  Harry,  his 
eldest  son,  sent  the  following  comforting  telegram 
to  his  orrandmother : 

Executive  Mansion,  Washington,  D.  C, 

July  2d,  1881. 

To  Mrs.  Eliza  Garfield,  Solon,  Ohio  : 

Don't  be  alarmed  by  sensational  rumors.  Doctor  thinks  it 
will  not  be  fatal.  Don't  think  of  coming  until  you  hear 
further.  Harry  A.   Garfield. 

During  the  periods  of  the  sufferer's  severest 
pains,  there  was,  on  his  part,  the  most  tender  con- 
sideration for  others.  His  demeanor  toward  his 
noble-hearted  wife  was  chivalrous  in  Its  best  sense. 
He  ever  sought  her  ease  and  welfare,  and  en- 
deavored  to  keep  her  from  anxiety  and  suspense. 
When  she  first  entered  his  room,  he  met  her  with 
a  smiling  face ;  and  he  had  a  smile  and  a  word  ot 
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cheer  ever  afterward,  even  though  his  sufferings 
were  at  times  very  great. 

Next  to  the  good  effect  of  his  own  spirits  as  a 
curative  agent,  must  be  placed  the  invincible  faith 
and  devotion  of  his  wife.  Her  cheerful,  hopeful 
demeanor  did  much  to  free  her  husband's  mind 
from  care.  She  had  just  risen  from  a  bed  of  sick- 
ness ;  and  he  was  afraid  that  she  would  have  a 
relapse.  She,  poor  woman,  knowing  his  fear 
steeled  herself  by  a  mighty  effort.  Conquering 
everything,  she  took  up  her  new  burden  with  the 
strength  of  a  devoted  heart,  and  carried  it  with  the 
bravery  of  a  martyr.  The  few  persons,  who  were 
admitted  to  the  chamber  of  pain — the  doctors,  the 
watchers  and  the  nearest  of  kin — bore  unconscious 
testimony  to  the  conduct  of  the  first  gentleman  and 
first  lady  of  the  land.  All  were  only  too  willing 
to  help  embalm  in  the  memory  of  friends  the 
ministry  of  love  and  gentleness  of  kindness  and 
of  devotion  which  the  national  Executive  Mansion 
disclosed. 

The  first  few  days  of  his  suffering  alternated 
with  hope  and  fear ;  but  It  became  evident  that 
an  Immediate  issue  was  not  at  hand,  and  hope  for 
the  outcome  grew  strong  as  the  nation  waited, 
and  watched,  and  prayed  for  the  illustrious  pa- 
tient. Meanwhile  his  surgeons  did  all  they  could 
to  promote  his  recovery. 
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CHAPTER  XXVII. 

THE  VALLEY   OF  THE  SHADOW   OF  DEATH. 

ON  the  26th  of  July,  inasmuch  as  an  opera- 
tion on  the  23d  had  not  produced  as  de- 
cided an  improvement  as  had  been  ex- 
pected, the  opening  between  the  fractured  ribs 
was  enlarged  ;  and  a  portion  of  detached  bone 
was  removed.  The  result  of  this  operation  was 
a  freer  discharge  of  pus  ;  and  the  doctors  for  sev- 
eral days  reported  the  President  as  doing  well. 

On  August  6th,  unfavorable  symptoms — a  rise 
in  temperature  and  an  acceleration  of  the  pulse — 
were  noticeable.  These  could  not  be  accounted 
for,  except  on  the  supposition,  that  another  pus- 
cavity  was  in  process  of  formation,  or  had  already 
formed.  On  Auofust  8th,  the  surofeons  decided  to 
operate  again.  The  necessity  for  the  operation 
vas  apparent  to  the  surgeons  the  day  before, 
when  they  found,  that  a  drainage-tube  of  the  size 
hitherto  used  could  no  longer  be  passed  along 
the  track  of  the  ball  between  the  ribs.  The  pro- 
cess of  granulation  at  this  point  had  gone  on  so 
far  as  to  partially  close  the  orifice  ;  and  the  ribs 
Drevented  the  pushing  aside  of  the  flesh,  and  the 
mtroduction  of  the  tube.      The  result  was,  that 
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pus  formed  In  the  deeper  parts  of  the  wound 
faster,  than  It  could  escape  through  the  half- 
obstructed  opening  between  the  ribs,  and  that  Its 
crradual  accumulation  becran  to  cause  disturbance. 
It  was,  therefore,  decided  to  make  a  new  opening 
Into  the  track  of  the  ball  below  the  last  rib,  so 
that  the  ribs  should  no  longer  prevent  the  keep- 
ing open  of  the  wound  by  the  solid  backing, 
which  they  afforded  to  the  granulating  flesh  be- 
tween them.  The  operation  was  performed,  at 
the  request  of  the  other  surgeons,  by  Dr.  Agnew. 
As  soon  as  the  patient  had  been  put  under  the  In- 
fluence of  ether,  a  long  and  slightly-curved  Instru- 
ment was  introduced  Into  the  wound,  pushed  be- 
tween the  ribs,  and  carried  downward  along  the 
track  of  the  bullet,  until  Its  end  could  be  felt  from 
the  outside  below  the  last  rib.  Holding  this  In- 
strument In  the  wound  as  a  guide,  Dr.  Agnew  ex- 
tended the  incision  previously  made,  cutting  down- 
ward through  the  Inteofument,  until  his  knife  met 
the  end  of  the  Instrument  at  the  point,  where  he 
wished  to  Intersect  the  track  of  the  ball.  The  oper- 
ation was  not  difficult  or  dangerous ;  and  the  pa- 
tient bore  it  extremelv  well. 

Then  again  there  were  perceptible  signs  of  re- 
covery. The  doctors  spoke  encouragingly  ;  and 
the  old  conndence  of  the  people,  that  God  would 
save  their  beloved  President,  returned  in  full  force. 
On  the  nth,  feeling  somewhat  brighter,  with  ex- 
ceeding difflculty  the  President  wrote  a  letter  to 
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his  aeed  mother — a  few  sentences  of  cheer  and 
hope.  On  the  14th,  nausea  set  in;  and  the 
stomach  refused  to  retain  food.  The  vomiting  was 
very  debihtating  in  its  effects.  Throughout  the 
1 5  th  the  prospect  was  dark  and  dreary.  The  only 
nourishment  given  the  following  day  was  by  food- 
injections.  By  the  17th,  he  had  in  his  own  mira- 
culous way  rallied  a  little,  and  the  improvement  of 
the  stomach  was  noticeable  on  the  1 8th,  although 
the  nutritive  injections  were  continued  at  gradu- 
ally increasing  intervals  until  the  23d.  But  on 
the  1 8th  a  new  complication  became  apparent. 
The  right  parotid  gland  (situated  in  the  face  just 
forward  of  the  ear),  began  to  swell.  At  first  no- 
thing was  thought  of  it ;  and  the  surgeons  did  not 
see  In  it  any  cause  of  apprehension.  One  of  the 
doctors  thus  described  the  patient's  condition  on 
the  evening  of  the  2  2d.  "With  a  single  Impor- 
tant exception,  the  signs  of  improvement  are  of  a 
negative  character.  The  important  exception  is 
the  stomach.  During  the  day  the  President  has 
been  able  to  take  and  to  retain  a  considerable 
quantity,  twenty-two  ounces,  of  liquid  nourishment 
without  any  uneasiness.  *  *  *  Of  course  this 
scantily  nutritious  fluid  has  not  done  much  to 
give  strength  to  the  patient.  It  has  served  little 
purpose  except  to  show,  that  there  is  hope  that 
the  stomach  may  regain  its  tone,  and  do  the  work 
of  building  up,  that  Is  essential  to  the  recovery  of 
the  patient. 
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The  general  public  felt  no  more  sanguine  of 
the  result  on  the  25th  than  on  the  day  preceding. 
The  period  of  prostration,  through  which  he  was 
passing,  was  complicated  by  the  failure  of  the 
stomach.  This  had  been  partially  restored  to 
strength;  and  now  it  was  a  question  of  his  staying 
powers,  whether  he  would  advance  toward  con- 
valescence. The  extreme  w^eakness  was  occa- 
sioned by  the  stomach  trouble  and  impoverishment 
of  the  blood ;  and  to  the  latter  condition  the 
parotid  sw^elling  was  due.  This  was  the  explana- 
tion of  the  attending  surgeons.  But  many  physi- 
cians claimed,  that  the  weakness,  and  the  condition 
of  the  stomach  and  parotid  gland  w^ere  due  to 
septicaemia,  or  blood-poisoning.  The  fears  of  the 
people  were  based  largely  upon  the  pulse,  tem- 
perature and  respiration,  all  of  which,  had  been 
growing  steadily  worse  since  the  13th,  as  the  fol- 
lowing table  will  show : 
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The  heat  at  this  time  was  intense.  On  the 
25th,  the  subject  of  the  removal  of  the  President 
to  a  cooler  atmosphere  was  considered  by  the 
surgeons;  and  a  majority  decided,  that  removal 
would  be  attended  with  too  much  risk.  The  situ- 
ation was  thus  described  by  one  of  the  watchers 
at  the  bedside  on  the  evening  of  this  day : 

"It  Is  apparent,  *  *  *  notwithstanding  the 
fact,  that  the  President  seems  to  be  holding  his 
own  in  the  terrible  struggle,  in  which  he  is  now 
engaged,  that  the  prevalent  feeling  is  one  of  un- 
certainty; and  this  feeling  is  attributable  mainly 
to  the  apprehension  entertained  as  to  the  termi- 
nation of  the  glandular  trouble,  and  the  effect  It 
may  have  on  the  wasted  and  debilitated  patient." 

On  Friday,  the  26th,  he  was  worse.  He  showed 
occasionally  mental  confusion,  especially  after 
rousing  from  sleep ;  and  during  sleep  he  muttered 
at  times.  There  was  a  general  feeling,  that  nothing 
stood  between  him  and  death  except  the  prayers 
of  the  people.  And  the  people  prayed  as  never 
people  prayed  before.  Saturday  morning  there 
came  a  change  for  the  better;  Sunday  and  Mon- 
day It  was  maintained;  and  by  Wednesday,  the 
3 1  St,  hope  was  fully  restored  to  a  praying  people, 
that  the  President  was  once  more  out  of  the 
Valley  of  the  Shadow  of  Death.  It  was,  however, 
recognized,  that  the  beloved  sufferer  was  still  in  a 
most  precarious  condition,  and  that  to  avoid  the 
dangers,  that  still   beset  his  path  to   recovery,  he 
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must  be  taken  away  from  Washington.  The  heat 
became  so  severe,  that  healthy  men  were  affected 
by  it.  No  rain  had  fallen  for  weeks ;  the  city  was 
like  an  oven;  the  air  was  full  of  sultry  heat;  it 
was  difficult  to  breathe;  and  the  nights  brought 
almost  no  relief.  Consultations  were  held  by  the 
doctors;  and  it  was  decided  to  remove  the  patient, 
as  soon  as  he  was  able  to  bear  the  journey,  to 
some  northern  place,  where  he  could  have  the 
benefit  of  the  cool  sea-breeze.  Long  Branch 
was  unanimously  chosen,  especially  because  the 
President  had  more  than  once  expressed  a  long- 
ing to  be  there;  and  preparations  for  the  re- 
moval beofan. 

By  Monday  night,  September  5th,  every  arrange- 
ment was  in  readiness.  Early  on  the  morning  of 
the  6th,  the  indications  around  the  White  House 
pointed  to  something  unusual.  By  4.45  It  began 
to  grow  light ;  and  the  crowd,  that  had  lingered  at 
the  gates  all  night,  had  swollen  into  a  multitude 
of  silent,  anxious  spectators.  The  carriages,  that 
were  to  convey  the  Presidential  party  to  the  train, 
filed  in,  and  took  their  places  before  the  White 
House.  The  President  had  slept  well,  and  was 
amply  prepared.  He  was,  indeed,  anxious  to  be 
away.  When  he  was  ready  to  be  moved,  the 
mattress  (a  rubber-bag  filled  with  water),  on 
which  he  lay,  was  placed  upon  a  litter,  which  had 
been  constructed  at  the  Government  shops.  The 
litter  was  so  constructed,  that,  when  he  was  placed 
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upon  It  and  carried  down  the  main  stairway  into 
the  lower  hall,  it  uniformly  maintained  a  horizontal 
position.  When  the  President  was  almost  down- 
stairs, the  family  hastily  entered  the  carriages  to 
precede  the  wagon  bearing  the  wounded  man.  In 
the  first  carriage,  that  led  the  mournful  procession 
to  the  depot,  rode  Mrs.  Garfield,  Miss  Mollie  Gar- 
field, Miss  Edson,  and  a  female  attendant.  In  the 
next  carriage  were  the  servants;  and  others  of 
the  party  followed.  No  sooner  had  these  driven 
away,  than  the  part}^  bearing  the  litter,  appeared 
in  the  doorway.  The  litter  was  borne  by  Dr, 
Boynton,  Dr.  Bliss,  Colonel  Rockwell,  General 
Swaim  and  Mr.  O.  C.  Rockwell.  It  took  but  a 
moment  to  place  it  on  the  spring  platform  arranged 
for  its  reception.  The  bed  of  the  wagon  was 
wide  enou9"h  to  allow  the  litter-bearers  to  sit  on 
the  edge  of  the  boards;  and  they  took  their  places 
within  the  vehicle.  Then  the  horses  were  attached ; 
and  the  wagon  moved  slowly,  gently,  between  two 
lines  of  reverent,  hatless,  silent  people,  who  had 
gathered  to  show  their  profound  respect  for  their 
beloved  chief. 

Without  accident  the  station  was  reached,  and 
the  patient  sufferer  transferred  to  the  special  car, 
that  had  been  prepared  by  the  thoughtfulness  of 
the  Pennsylvania  Railroad  Company.  Then  the 
train  started  on  its  memorable  trip.  First  came 
engine  No.  628,  with  Engineer  Page  In  charge, 
then  the  special  car,  then  Colonel  Scott's  private 
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car.  The  train,  with  its  precious  burden,  at  6.46 
A.  M.,  started  away  for  Long  Branch,  arriving 
there  at  1.20  P.  M. 

The  cottage,  selected  for  the  President's  use, 
was  that  owned  by  Mr.  C.  G.  PVancklyn,  hardly  a 
hundred  yards  from  the  sea.  When  he  was  placed 
in  his  room  fronting  the  ocean,  his  pulse  was  102; 
when  he  left  Washington  it  was  114.  It  was  evi- 
dent, that  he  had  borne  the  journey  extremely 
well.  The  people  felt,  that  he  had  only  to  reach 
the  seaside  to  start  on  his  way  to  recovery.  Yet, 
as  was  andcipated,  in  consequence  of  the  long 
journey  on  a  sultry  day,  there  was  some  reaction 
toward  evening,  which  was  indicated  by  a  rise  of 
temperature  and  an  increase  of  pulse.  During 
the  day,  prayers  were  offered  in  many  States  and 
in  hundreds  of  churches,  by  proclamation  of  the 
different  Governors  upon  Gov.  Hoyt's  initiative. 
Thousands  upon  thousands  knelt  in  supplication 
to  the  Almighty,  as  the  President  was  swifdy  borne 
to  the  haven,  for  which  he  had  yearned.  The  first 
bulledn  of  Wednesday  morning  seemed  indeed  a 
jusdfication  of  the  people's  hopes  and  prayers. 
The  President  had  slept  w^ell,  and  taken  his  nour- 
ishment successfully ;  his  fever  had  left  him;  and 
the  fatigue  of  his  journey  had  disappeared  under 
the  influences  of  the  breeze,  that  swept  from  the 
Ocean  into  his  room. 

The  eyes  of  all  the  world  were  bent  upon  Long 
Branch ;  and  all  information  was  eagerly  sought. 
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Although  the  physicians  continued  to  issue  hope- 
ful bulletins,  the  people  could  not  shake  off  their 
feelings  of  gloomy  despondency.  They  read  in 
the  bulletin  of  September  15th:  "In  reviewing 
the  case  of  the  President  since  his  arrival  at  Long 
Branch,  it  may  be  said,  that  in  spite  of  the  various 
septic  accidents,  which  have  for  several  weeks,  and 
do  still  complicate  his  case,  he  has  certainly  not 
retrograded,  but  on  the  contrary  has  made  some 
progress  toward  convalescence."  They  were 
gratified  at  the  change  from  his  bed  to  the  reclin- 
ing chair,  at  the  gradual  disappearance  of  the 
parotid  trouble,  at  the  reported  favorable  progress 
of  his  wound  ;  but  they  were  not  assured  by  see- 
ing the  marked  improvement,  which  they  had  ex- 
pected from  his  removal  to  the  sea-shore.  The 
cough  with  purulent  expectoration  and  the  mental 
aberration  were  ominous  slo^ns.  On  the  evenlnof  of 
the  1 6th,  the  physicians  admitted :  "  Altogether 
his  general  condition  can  not  be  said  to  be  im- 
proved."  On  the  1 7th,  shortly  before  noon,  he 
had  a  severe  chill  of  a  half  hour's  duration ;  and 
Dr.  Bliss  said  to  Dr.  A^new  :  "  I  am  In  constant 
fear  of  some  danger  Impending."  At  the  same 
time  he  said  to  members  of  the  family :  "  There 
is  a  gravity  in  this  case,  that  portends  serious 
trouble."  This  suspense  continued  during  the 
following  day.  The  President  himself  realized 
his  condition.  On  this  day  (the  i8th),  addressing 
Colonel  Rockwell,  he  asked :  "  Old  boy !  do  you 
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think  my  name  will  have  a  place  in  human  his- 
tory ?"  "  Yes,"  the  Colonel  answered,  "  a  grand 
one,  but  a  grander  place  in  human  hearts!  Old 
fellow  !  you  mustn't  talk  in  that  way.  You  have 
a  great  work  yet  to  perform."  Reflecting  a  mo- 
ment, the  President  replied  sadly:  ^' No !  my 
work  is  doneJ^  In  the  evening  of  this  day  there 
was  another  chill;  and  a  severer  one  on  the  morn- 
ing of  the  19th.  During  this  chill  and  the  fever, 
which  followed,  he  was  unconscious.  He  rallied 
before  noon,  and  passed  a  comfortable  afternoon. 
His  extraordinary  vitality  was  such,  that,  when  his 
physicians  saw  him  sleeping  quietly  at  9  o'clock 
in  the  evening,  they  anticipated  a  comfortable 
night  for  him.  Mrs.  Garfield  also,  when  urged 
later  to  take  needed  rest,  replied  :  "  The  General 
seems  so  comfortable  and  quiet,  that  it  has  rested 
me  to  remain,"  And  yet  within  two  hours  this 
quiet  sleep  ended  in  the  quieter  sleep  of  death  ! 
A  little  after  9  P.  M.,  Dr.  Bliss  entered  the  sick- 
room. Gen.  Swaim  had  be2:un  his  niorht- watch. 
Mrs.  Garfield  had  retired.  Dr.  Bliss,  having  count- 
ed the  President's  pulse,  withdrew.  A  half-hour 
later,  the  weary  sufferer  awoke,  and  said  sadly :  "  O 
Swaim,  there  is  a  pain  here !"  and  he  put  his  hand 
upon  his  heart.  General  Swaim  stood  over  the 
patient,  when  he  spoke  again :  *'  Oh !  oh ! 
Swaim."  The  name,  which  beean  so  stronof  on 
his  lips,  died  into  a  death-whisper,  before  it 
was  finished.     Dr.  Bliss,   coming  in  at  this   mo- 


4o6 


THE  LIFE  OF  PRESIDENT  GARFIELD. 


ment,  recognized  the  seal  of  death.  Sending 
hurriedly,  he  summoned  the  family  and  physicians. 
Col.  Rockwell  was  the  first  to  arrive,  followed  im- 
mediately by  Mrs.  Garfield.  Bending  over  her 
dying  husband  and  kissing  his  brow,  she  said  In 
tones  of  anguish  :  "  Oh !  why  am  I  made  to  suf- 
fer this  cruel  wrong  ?"  Around  the  bedside  with 
overflowing  hearts  were  Dr.  Bliss,  Dr.  Agnew, 
Colonel  Rockwell,  General  Swaim,  Mrs.  Rock- 
well, Miss  Rockwell,  Private  Secretary  Brown,  Dr. 
Boynton  and  Mr.  C.  O.  Rockwell.  Miss  Mollie 
Garfield  was  beside  her  mother,  convulsed  v/ith 
grief.  The  doctors  attempted  to  revive  the  dying 
man.  The  wrists  were  pulseless  ;  and  the  beating 
of  the  heart  could  scarcely  be  heard.  Slowly  the 
once  strong  man  released  his  hold  upon  life ;  and 
the  long,  weary  struggle  ended.  "There  w^as  no 
sound — not  even  of  weeping.  All  hearts  were  stilled. 
Noiselessly,  one  by  one,  all  passed  out,  leaving  the 
broken-hearted  wife  alone  with  her  dead  husband." 
Thus  at  10.35  P-  ^'^  >  September  19th,  1881, 
closed  the  saddest  story  In  the  history  of  the  Re- 
public. On  the  wings  of  lightning  the  news  of 
the  awful  calamity,  spread,  north,  east,  south,  west, 
leaving  a  broad  track  of  universal  gloom.  Never 
was  a  message  so  bitter,  so  hard,  so  sad.  No  one 
could  realize,  that  the  President  was  dead — that 
the  bright  face  and  the  brave  words  of  James 
Abram  Garfield  would  be  seen  and  heard  no 
more.     The    sad    news  winged  its  way  westward 
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only  to  carry  grief  Into  every  household.  The 
dead  President's  mother  was  at  the  home  of  her 
son-in-law  at  Solon,  Ohio.  The  family  had  retired 
to  rest  with  but  little  hope.  Very  early  in  the 
morning  a  messenger  appeared  with  the  fatal 
news.  "  Grandma"  Garfield  was  not  awake  ;  and 
it  was  at  once  concluded  to  wait,  until  she  had 
arisen  and  taken  her  breakfast,  before  telling  her, 
that  her  boy,  the  pride  of  her  life,  had  gone  home 
to  his  Maker.  The  rest  of  the  relatives  were  in- 
formed ;  and  the  query  arose:  "  Who  will  break 
the  news  to  mother  ?"  Mrs.  Larabee's  sister,  Mary, 
was  finally  chosen  ;  but  her  heart  failed  her.  About 
8  o'clock  Mrs.  Garfield  arose,  and  spent  some 
time  in  reading  her  Bible,  as  is  her  custom.  Then 
she  went  into  the  dlnlnc^-room,  where  her  break- 
fast  was  ready.  Refreshed  by  a  night  of  rest,  she 
was  more  cheerful  than  she  had  been  for  several 
days.  Mr.  Larabee  unable  to  conceal  his  emo- 
tion, left  the  room,  Finally  the  old  lady  turned 
to  her  daughter,  and  said: 

"Is  there  any  news  yet  this  morning,  Mary?'* 

Mrs.  Larabee's  heart  failed.  She  could  not  blast 
the  hopes,  expressed  In  that  voice  and  exhibited 
in  that  dear  old  face. 

*'  Eat  your  breakfast,  mother,"  she  said. 

*'  But  I  want  to  hear  from  my  James  first,"  said 
the  loving  mother. 

The  telegram,  that  was  so  soon  to  bring  grief 
and  anguish  to  the  hopeful  mother,  lay  on  the 
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shelf.  Seeing  It,  she  took  It,  and  was  about  to 
read  it,  saying;  "Here  it  is  now.  I  must  read  It 
before  I  eat."  Her  granddaughter,  Ellen  Larabee, 
fearing  that  so  sudden  a  shock  would  be  fatal,  took 
the  dispatch  from  her  hand,  and  said  : 

''I  will  read  it  to  you,  grandma.  Are  you  pre- 
pared for — for— bad  news?" 

"Why,  no,"  said  grandma;  "I  am  not  prepared 
for  bad  news ;  and  there  Isn't  any  bad  news  this 
mornlnof,  is  there?" 

"  Yes,  grandma." 

"O  Nellie,  he  is  not — he  cannot  be  dead?" 

"Grandma,  his  spirit  passed  away  last  night." 

"Oh,  it  cannot  be.  It  must  not  be.  I  cannot 
have  It  so.  My  James,  my  James  dead.  N,o  I 
cannot  beHeve  you,  let  me  see  the  dispatch." 

She  read  It,  and  fell  backwards  into  a  chair, 
moaning  and  wringing  her  hands,  while  the  bitter 
tears  coursed  down  her  pale  checks.  The  boy, 
who  had  been  the  idol  of  her  heart,  was  dead. 

"To-morrow  I  will  be  80  years  old  ;  but  I  will 
not  see  the  beginning  of  another  year.  James  has 
gone ;  and  I  shall  not  be  long  after  him." 

But  hours  of  grief  have  their  duties  no  less  than 
hours  of  joy.  Those  at  the  head  of  the  govern- 
ment Immediately  took  steps  to  see,  that  its  affairs 
continued  in  the  regular  way.  Before  midnight, 
September  iQtli,  Attorney- General  MacVeagh 
sent  to  Vice-President  Arthur  the  following  dis- 
patch,  Secretaries  Blaine  and  Lincoln  being  absent: 
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It  becomes  our  painful  duty  to  inform  you  of  the  death  of 
President  Garfield,  and  to  advise  you  to  take  the  oath  of  of- 
fice as  President  of  the  United  States  without  delay.  If  it 
concurs  with  your  judgment,  we  will  be  very  glad  if  you  will 
come  here  on  the  earliest  train  to  morrow  morning. 
William  Windom,  Thomas  L.  James, 

Secretary  of  the  Treasury.  Postmaster-General. 

W.  H.  Hunt,  Wayne  MacVeagh, 

Secretary  of  the  Navy.  Attorney-General. 

S.   J.  KiRKWooD,  Secretary  of  the  Interior. 

The  Vice-President  returned  this  answer: 

New  York,  September  19th. 
Hon.     Wayne     MAcVEAori,     Attorney- General^      Long 
Branch  :     I  have  your  telegram,  and  the  intelligence  fills  me 
with  profound  sorrow.     Express  to  Mrs.  Garfield  my  deepest 
sympathies.  Chester  A.  Arthur. 

Mr.  Arthur  then  sent  messages,  requesting 
their  presence — in  accordance  with  a  dispatch 
from  the  Cabinet — to  the  different  Judges  of  the 
Supreme  Court  in  New  York.  The  first  to  ar- 
rive was  Judge  Brady,  closely  followed  by  Judge 
Donahue.  The  party,  comprising  the  Vice-Presi- 
dent and  the  Judges  named.  District  Attorney 
Rollins,  Elihu  Root  and  the  eldest  son  of  Presi- 
dent Arthur,  assembled  in  the  front  parlor  of  Mr. 
Arthur's  residence ;  and  the  oath  of  office  was 
then  administered.  This  brief,  significant  cere- 
mony took  place  at  five  minutes  after  two  on  the 
morning  of  September  20th.  The  country  had 
again  a  President,  and  the  government  its  consti- 
tutional head. 


j^j  2  THE  LIFE  OF  PRESIDENT  GARFIELD. 

The  next  day  the  autopsy  took  place.  This  au- 
topsy is  the  final  official  bulletin  in  this  sad  history. 
To  the  corps  of  doctors,  who  had  been  In  atten- 
dance on  the  wounded  man,  were  added  for  this 
event,  Dr.  Andrew  H.  Smith  of  Elberon,  and  Act- 
ing Assistant  Surgeon  D.  S.  Lamb  of  the  Army 
Medical  Museum,  at  Washington,  who  made  the 
autopsy.  The  official  statement  contained  the 
following  paragraphs,  concerning  the  wound  and 
the  immediate  cause  of  death : 

It  was  found  that  the  ball,  after  fracturing  the  right  eleventh 
rib,  had  passed  through  the  spinal  column  in  front  of  the 
spinal  canal,  fracturing  the  body  of  the  first  lumbar  vertebra, 
driving  a  number  of  small  fragments  of  bone  into  the  adja- 
cent soft  parts  and  lodging  below  the  pancreas,  about  two 
inches  and  a  half  to  the  left  of  the  spine,  and  behind  the 
peritoneum,  where  it  had  become  completely  encysted. 

The  immediate  cause  of  death  was  secondary  hemorrhage 
from  one  of  the  mesenteric  arteries  adjoining  the  track  of  the 
ball,  the  blood  rupturing  the  peritoneum,  and  nearly  a  pint 
escaping  into  the  abdominal  cavity.  This  hemorrhage  is  be- 
lieved to  have  been  the  cause  of  the  severe  pain  in  the  lower 
part  of  the  chest,  complained  of  just  before  death.    *     *     * 

In  reviewing  the  history  of  the  case,  in  connection  with  the 
autopsy,  it  is  quite  evident  that  the  different  suppurating 
surfaces,  and  especially  the  fractured  spongy  tissue  of  the 
vertebra,  furnish  a  sufficient  explanation  of  the  septic  condi- 
tion which  existed. 


CHAPTER  XXVIII. 
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THE  morning-  of  September  20th  was  as 
lovely,  as  Long  Branch  had  ever  known. 
Until  7  A.  M.,  the  scene  at  Elberon  was 
one  of  profound  quiet.  Only  the  uniformed 
guards,  slowly  pacing  the  grass  surrounding  the 
Francklyn  Cottage,  gave  signs,  that  there  was  life 
about.  By  8  o'clock,  about  five  hundred  per- 
sons, In  holiday  attire,  had  assembled  on  the  grass 
In  a  long,  dense  line,  close  up  to  the  beat  of  the 
outermost  sentries;  and  the  roadway,  bordering 
the  hotel-grounds,  was  packed  with  vehicles.  The 
utmost  good  order  prevailed.  All  faces  were  sad; 
no  loud  words  were  spoken;  the  grief  was  too  re- 
spectful for  demonstration. 

At  8.45  o'clock,  a  signal  was  given  to  allow  the 
people  to  take  a  last  look  at  the  dead  face  of  the 
nation's  chief.  The  casket  had  been  placed  upon 
a  bier  in  the  centre  of  the  northwest  room  of  the 
cottage.  A  soldier  stood  guard  at  each  corner. 
The  upper  half  of  the  coffin-lid  had  been  removed, 
disclosinof  the  head  and  chest  of  the  President 
only.  Two  crossed  Sago  palm  leaves  lay  upon 
the  lower  half.  As  the  people  entered,  they  di- 
vided and  passed  by  on  both  sides  of  the  coffin  at 
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once,  going  out  of  a  door  leading  toward  the  sea» 
For  an  hour  the  people  passed  in  and  out,  with 
occasional  breaks  in  the  steady  stream. 

At  Mrs.  Garfield's  request,  Rev.  Charles  J. 
Young,  of  Long  Branch,  held  a  short  funeral- 
service — the  reading  of  passages  from  the  Scrip- 
tures, followed  by  a  short  prayer,  impressive  and^ 
solemn — an  appeal  to  the  Great  Creator  for 
guidance  and  help.  During  the  services  the 
funeral  train  backed  around  the  curve  of  the 
temporary  track,  until  the  second  of  the  four  cars 
was  directly  opposite  the  cottage-balcony.  This 
was  the  one,  destined  to  carry  the  President's 
body.  The  seats  had  been  removed;  and  the 
entire  interior,  except  the  windows  and  the  floor, 
had  been  covered  with  black  cloth.  This  was  re- 
lieved by  a  cornice,  composed  of  small  flags, 
closely  festooned,  and  of  black  rosettes.  The 
exterior  of  all  the  cars  was  paneled  with  black 
cloth,  plaited  toward  the  centre,  and  there  covered 
with  rosettes.  The  last  car  was  for  baggage  and 
passengers.  Next  to  the  funeral  car  was  the  one, 
prepared  for  President  Arthur,  the  members  of 
the  Cabinet,  and  their  friends.  The  first  car  was  , 
President  Roberts'  special  drawing-room  car,  in 
which  Mrs.  Garfield  and  her  household  rode  to 
Lonof  Branch,  and  in  which  she  was  to  return  to 
Washinorton. 

o 

At  9.46  o'clock,  the   Governor  of  New  Jersey 
and  his  staff  entered  the  cottage  in   double   file, 
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accompanied  by  several  members  of  the  Legisla- 
ture   and    Cong-ressional   Representatives  of  the 
State.     Hardly  had  they  disappeared  through  the 
rear     door,     when    another   procession,    also    in 
double  file,  came  out  of  the  front  door  in  the  op- 
posite direction.     Every  head  was  bared  instantly. 
General  Swalm  led  the  way.     Next   came    Mrs. 
Garfield,  with  her  arm  in  that  of  her  son    Harry. 
Her  long  crape  veil  concealed  her  features  ;  but 
she  walked  with  a  firm  step.     Behind    her   came 
Miss     Mollie    Garfield    and    Colonel    Rockwell's 
daughter.     Colonel  and  Mrs.  Rockwell,  Dr.  Boyn- 
ton  and  C.  O.  Rockwell,    and    Private    Secretary 
Brown  and  Warren  Young  followed.     A  moment 
later,  six  undertaker's   assistants,  slowly  carr)'ing 
the  coffin,  took  It  Into  the  funeral  car,  and  placed 
it  upon  a  draped  dais  in  the  centre.     A  tall  cross 
of  yellow  and  white   rosebuds,  carnations,  tube- 
roses and  smilax  stood  on  the  carpet.  Its  top  rest- 
ing against  the  head  of  the  casket.     A  large   pil- 
low of  similar  flow^ers  w^as  laid  upon  the  floor  at 
Its  foot.     Four  recrular  soldiers  seated  themselves 
on  guard,  one   at  each    corner  of  the   dais.     The 
members  of  the   Cabinet  and  several  friends    of 
the  family  entered  tlie  third  car.     A  squad  of  ten 
soldiers    and    a    Corporal  of  the    First   Artlller)-, 
under  command  of  Lieutenant  Patterson,  marched 
around  the  cottage  wldi  arms   reversed,  and  took 
seats  In  the  funeral  car.     About  300  yards  to  the 
niorth  of  Elberon  depot,  engine  No.  65 S,  w^ich 
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had  brought  the  sick  President  to  Long  Branch, 
backed  up,  and  was  made  fast  to  the  train.  The 
same  employes  of  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad,  as 
officiated  then,  were  in  charge  now.  At  12.12^ 
p.  m.,  the  train  started  on  Its  melancholy  journey 
to  the  Capital,  so  different  from  that  memorable 
ride  to  the  sea,  when  the  dying  President  was 
borne  away  from  the  Capital  on  the  hopes  and 
prayers  of  all  nations. 

The  journey  from  the  Ocean  to  Washington 
was  sombre  in  the  extreme.  The  drapery  of 
mourning  was  almost  everywhere  seen.  Flags 
were  flying  at  half-mast ;  and  festoons  of  black 
were  hanging  from  public  buildings  and  private 
dwellings.  In  sparsely  settled  districts  people 
had  gathered  in  the  fields.  At  Princeton  Junc- 
tion the  students  had  covered  the  iron  rails  with 
beautiful  flowers  in  great  profusion  ;  and  the  bells 
were  tolling,  All  along  the  line  the  people  had 
gathered,  to  pay  their  last  tribute  of  respect  to 
the  dead,  and  silently  offer  sympathy  to  the 
stricken  relatives  and  friends.  At  Philadelphia, 
the  bridges,  which  span  the  track,  were  filled  with 
people ;  and  the  banks  by  the  side  of  the  railway 
were  thickly  covered.  All  were  thoughtful  and 
serious ;  even  the  children,  under  the  shadow  of 
the  nation's  loss,  stood  in  silence.  As  the  train 
passed  on,  the  same  scenes  were  repeated.  The 
people  of  the  United  States  had  abandoned  busi- 
ness and  pleasure  ;  and  through  their  silent  ranks 
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the  dead  body  of  the  President  passed  swiftly  to 
the  Capital.  Upon  the  platform  at  the  station 
were  long  lines  of  army  and  navy  officers,  led  by 
General  Sherman  and  Rear- Admiral  Nichols.  The 
station  was  heavily  draped  In  mourning.  In  the 
streets  around  It  were  thousands  of  people,  and 
the  mllltarv  and  civic  bodies,  which  were  to  form 
part  of  the  escort.  The  windows  of  the  adjoining 
houses  and  hotels  were  filled  with  spectators. 

At  4.29,  the  special  train  slowly  entered  the  de- 
pot. All  heads  were  uncovered,  as  the  heavily 
draped  engine  and  cars  rolled  In.  Then  the 
widow  of  the  President,  heavily  veiled  and  In  deep 
mourning,  descended  from  one  of  the  cars,  as- 
sisted by  Secretary  Blaine,  whose  pale  face  and 
heavy  eyes  betokened  the  suffering,  through  which 
he  had  passed.  Supported  by  him  and  her  son 
Harry,  the  noble  woman  walked  slowly  to  her 
carriage.  These  three  were  followed  by  the  re- 
maining occupants  of  the  funeral  train.  The  coffin 
^vas  taken  from  the  car,  and  placed  upon  the 
shoulders  of  eight  non-commissioned  officers  of 
the  Second  Artillery,  who  bore  It  slowly  toward 
the  gate.  Just  before  reaching  the  street,  they 
halted ;  and  from  the  band  outside  came  the 
strains  of  *' Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,"  which, 
played  with  rare  tenderness,  brought  tears  Into 
many  eyes.  When  the  last  note  had  died  away, 
the  coffin  was  placed  In  the  hearse.  Following 
the  body,  came  the  officers  of  the  army  and  navy 
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to  the  number  of  about  two  hundred,  wearing  the 
full-dress  uniform  of  their  respective  ranks,  and 
headed  by  General  Sherman  and  Admiral  Nichols. 
These  officers  formed  In  ranks  of  two  on  each 
side  of  the  hearse,  which  was  drawn  by  six  gray 
horses.  Each  horse  was  led  by  a  colored  groom; 
and  grooms  and  horses  wore  the  customary  mourn- 
ing-trappings. Preceding  the  hearse,  were  car- 
riages, containing  President  Arthur,  members  of 
the  Cabinet,  and  others,  who  were  close  to  the  late 
President.  Mrs.  Garfield,  Miss  Mollie  and  Harry, 
entering  their  own  carriage,  were  driven  directly 
to  the  house  of  Attorney-General  MacVeagh, 
whose  guests  they  remained  until  they  left  Wash- 
ington. 

The  troops  wheeled  into  column ;  the  band  struck 
up  a  funeral  march  ;  and  the  escort  moved  toward 
the  Capitol  in  the  following  order : 

Mounted  Police, 

General  Ayres  and  staff, 

Colonel  Amos  Webster  and  staff, 

Washington  Light  Infantry,  four  companies,  Colonel  Moore  commanding. 

Union  Veterans,  Captain  Thomasson. 

National  Rifles,  Captain  Burnside, 

Washington  Light  Guard,  Lieutenant  Hodson, 

Capital  City  Guards,  Captain  Keeley, 

Battalion  of  United  States  Marines, 

Four  companies  of  Second  United  States  Artillery,  marching  as  infantry, 

and  one  light  battery, 
Washington  and  Columbia  Commanderies  Knights  Templars,  and 

other  Masonic  Societies. 

As  the  procession  moved  down  Pennsylvania 
Avenue  with    draped    flags,  muffled    drums    and 
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solemn  music,  the  thousands  of  sorrowing  spec- 
tators invokmtarily  contrasted  the  scene  with  that, 
which  was  witnessed  a  little  more  than  six  months 
previous,  when  drums  were  rolled,  and  colors 
were  dipped,  in  honor  of  General  Garfield's  inau- 
guration as  President  of  the  United  States,  and 
when  15,000  uniformed  citizen-soldiers  from  vari- 
ous States  proudly  marched  in  review  before  him. 
Then  the  populace,  lining  the  side-walks,  mani- 
fested their  feelin<Ts  in  crlad  shouts  and  enthusi- 

o  o 

astic  cheers;  now  tlie  same  populace  stood  with 
bowed  heads  and  tearful  eyes,  as  the  dead  Presi- 
dent was  borne  to  the  place,  where  he  had  so  re- 
cently taken  the  oath  of  office.  The  procession 
moved  to  the  Capitol  by  the  same  route  that  was 
taken  by  the  Inauguration  procession,  and  the  ter- 
rible contrast  between  the  two  scenes  was  deeply 
felt  by  all. 

On  arriving  at  the  east  front,  the  troops 
wheeled  into  line ;  and  as  the  hearse  and  car- 
riages drove  up  to  the  main  entrance,  the  custo- 
mary salute  was  paid.  The  Senators  and  Rep- 
resentatives, who  were  in  the  city,  had  assembled, 
and  proceeded  to  the  east  front  of  the  Capitol  to 
receive  the  body.  On  its  arrival  they  formed  two 
lines  with  open  ranks  at  the  foot  of  the  main  stair- 
way. The  coffin  was  borne  through  the  open 
ranks  by  the  eight  United  States  artillerymen  to 
the  centre  of  the  rotunda,  and  placed  upon  the 
catafalque,  which  had  been  prepared  to  receive  it. 
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This  catafalque  had  been  used  for  Thaddeus 
Stevens,  President  Lincoln,  Senator  Sumner, 
Chief-Justice  Chase  and  Vice-President  Wilson. 
Covered  with  heavy,  black  velvet.  It  rested  on  a 
platform  about  six  Inches  high,  and  rose  about 
three  feet  above  the  platform.  The  resident 
members  of  the  Society  of  the  Army  of  the  Cum- 
berland, with  very  marked  appropriateness,  acted 
as  a  Guard  of  Honor  on  this  occasion. 

At  night  the  rotunda  was  opened  to  the  public  ; 
and  many  thousand  persons  passed  In  and 
gazed  upon  the  features  of  the  dead  Executive. 
All  day  Thursday,  Washington  did  little  else  than 
crowd  about  the  Capitol  offering  the  last  trib- 
utes of  respect  to  one,  whose  death  had  been  the 
completed  majesty  of  his  life.  The  line,  outside 
the  Capitol,  was  a  quarter  of  a  mile  long,  and 
resembled  a  huge  serpent,  with  Its  head  on  the 
Capitol  steps  audits  tall  stretching  out  beyond  the 
long  folds  of  Its  body  to  East  Capitol  Street.  The 
line  arranged  Itself  In  this  way  to  keep  within  the 
limits  of  the  Capitol  grounds.  Men,  women,  and 
children,  from  almost  every  walk  In  life  were  there, 
and  all  were  sincere  mourners. 

The  rotunda  was  heavily  draped ;  and  the 
vast  dome,  stretching  toward  heaven,  seemed 
in  sympathy,  so  reverently  did  It  echo  the  tread 
of  the  people.  Floral  decorations  were  scat- 
tered about  the  coffin,  and  placed  upon  the 
floor  of  the  rotunda.     On  the   foot  of  the  cofnn 
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rested    an    Immense   wreath   of  white    rosebuds, 
with  a  card  bearings  the  following  inscription : 

Queen  Victoria, 

to  the  memory  of  the  late 

PRESIDENT  GARFIELD. 

All  expression  of  her  sorrow  and  sympathy  with  Mrs.  Garfield 

and  the  American  Nation. 

It  was  prepared  at  the  British  Legation  by  tele- 
graphic direction  of  the  Queen.  One  of  the 
most  beautiful  of  the  decorations  was  prepared 
at  the  White  House  conservatory.  It  represented 
the  "Gates  ajar." 

The  funeral  services  were  appointed  for  3 
o'clock,  p.  m.,  Friday,  September  23d.  At  eleven 
o'clock  In  the  morning,  the  Capitol  was  closed  to 
the  public,  that  proper  arrangements  might  be 
made  for  the  religious  ceremonies.  Up  to  the 
hour  of  closing,  the  people  continued  to  pass 
through  the  rotunda  to  gaze  upon  the  closed 
coffin.  Though  It  was  known,  that  the  face  of  the 
dead  President  was  hidden  from  view,  It  seemed 
to  make  no  difference  to  those,  who  demanded 
permission  to  approach  the  remains  of  the  late 
Chief  Magistrate  for  the  last  time.  A  few  minutes 
after  the  closing  of  the  Capitol,  there  occurred  a 
sadly  solemn  scene.  Mrs.  Garfield,  accompanied 
by  her  son  Harry,  her  daughter  MolIIe,  Colonel 
and  Mrs.  Rockwell  and  daughter,  General  Swalm, 
and  Attorney-General  and  Mrs.  MacVeagh,  drove 
NN 
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to  the  Senate  wing  of  the  Capitol ;  and,  repairing 
to  the  President's  room,  sent  for  Colonel  Bright, 
who  was  informed  that  Mrs.  Garfield  desired  to 
look  for  the  last  time  on  the  face  of  her  deceased 
husband.  Colonel  Bright  directed  that  all  persons 
should  leave ;  that  the  four  doors  leading  to  the 
rotunda  should  be  closed ;  and  that  the  guard 
should  retire,  until  Mrs.  Garfield  had  performed 
her  mission  of  love.  The  lid  of  the  coffin  was 
removed;  and  Mrs.  Garfield  entered  the  rotunda. 
Not  a  living  soul  was  in  the  vast,  circular  room 
except  herself.  She  was  there,  alone,  with  her 
dead. 

Beneath  the  vast  dome  of  the  nation's  hall,  all  the 
eloquent  silence  of  which  spoke  in  softened  tones 
to  her  broken  heart,  sat  the  well-beloved  wife. 
And  he,  whom  for  twenty-three  years  she  had 
loved,  honored  and  obeyed,  spoke  no  word,  gave 
no  siofn!  The  ice  of  death  was  in  his  heart.  As 
she  knelt  beside  the  coffin,  the  altar  of  the  nation's 
tears,  there  stole  in  at  one  of  the  great  wlndovv^s 
a  ray  of  sunshine  from  the  world  without.  God 
grant  that  it  soothed  the  grief  of  the  noble 
woman  !  When  she  left,  she  took  with  her  some 
of  the  blossoms,  that  surrounded  the  coffin.  At 
exactly  12  o'clock,  General  Swalm  and  Colonel 
Rockwell,  the  two  life-long  friends,  and  the  faith- 
ful nurses  of  the  late  President  throuo^hout  his 
suffering,  repaired  to  the  rotunda,  and,  closing 
and    locking  the   coffin,   ordered,   that    It    should 
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never  again  be  opened.  This  was  done  by  direc- 
tion of  Mrs.  Garfield.  She  had  gazed  for  die  last 
time  upon  his  face,  and  none  other  was  to  see  it. 
The  first  organized  body  to  enter  the  rotunda 
was  composed  of  survivors  of  the  Army  of  the 
Cumberland,  not  only  those  resident  in  Washing- 
ton, who  had  been  serving  as  a  guard  of  honor 
to  the  body  since  Wednesday,  but  also  a  number 
from  New  York,  Philadelphia  and  other  points. 
The  Diplomatic  Corps  in  full  uniform  came  next, 
by  legations,  the  Chinese  being  the  first  to  take 
the  seats  assigned  them.  The  glittering  decora- 
tions of  these  representatives  of  foreign  nations 
were  chastened  by  crape  in  every  instance.  The 
officers  of  the  army  and  navy,  with  crape  on  arm 
and  sword-hilt,  came  in  squads.  The  Chief  Jus- 
tice, accompanied  by  Justices  Miller,  Harlan  and 
Matthews,  in  their  official  robes,  with  the  officers 
of  the  Supreme  Court,  followed.  Then  from  the 
south  winof  came  the  members  of  the  House  of 
Representatives,  marshaled  by  Sergeant-at-Arms 
Thompson.  A  moment  later  the  Senate,  ap- 
proaching from  the  north  wing,  with  ex- Vice- 
Presidents  Hamlin  and  Wheeler,  soberly  ap- 
proached their  allotted  places.  They  had  scarcely 
seated  themselves,  when  the  Cabinet  entered, 
preceded  by  ex-Presidents  Grant  and  Hayes,  and 
President  Arthur  on  the  arm  of  Secretary  Blaine. 
The  President  and  Secretary  of  State  occupied, 
seats  at  the  west   end  of  the  semi-circle,  imme- 
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diately  opposite  the  two  ex-Presidents  ;  while  the 
Cabinet  with  members  of  their  famiHes  took  seats 
in  the  front  row,  between  the  two  extremities. 
The  clergymen,  who  were  to  conduct  the  religious 
services,  and  the  Philharmonic  Society,  who  were 
to  render  the  hymns  and  anthems,  were  ranged 
about  the  head  of  the  coffin. 

At  precisely  3  o'clock,  the  beautiful  harmony 
of  the  hymn,  "Asleep  in  Jesug,"  swelled  softly 
forth,  and  filled  the  rotunda.  At  the  first  note 
the  guard  of  honor,  twelve  in  number,  who  had, 
during  all  of  the  subdued  bustle  of  filling  the  hall, 
stood  silently  about  the  catafalque,  quietly  with- 
drew, leaving  their  comrade  to  receive  the  solemn 
ofifices  of  the  Church,  At  the  conclusion  of  the 
hymn,  Rev.  Dr.  Rankin  read  a  portion  of  the 
Scriptures ;  Dr..  Isaac  Erret,  of  the  Christian 
Church,  offered  prayers ;  Rev.  Dn  Power,  the 
pastor  of  the  late  President,  addressed  the  gath- 
ered mourners ;  and  the  services  closed  with 
prayer  by  Rev.  Dr.  Butler,  for  many  years  chap- 
lain of  the  House  of  Representatives. 

The  many  floral  tributes,  were  removed.  Only 
the  wreath,  sent  by  the  Queen,  remained  upon 
the  coffin,  which  still  bore  the  palm  leaves,  hrst 
placed  upon  it  at  Elberon.  Then  the  bearers, 
who  had  won  General  Garfield's  esteem  as  co- 
worshipers  in  the  little  frame  church  on  Vermont 
Avenue,  bore  out  from  the  Capitol  the  mortal  re- 
mains of  the  man,  who  had   for   so  many  years 
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made  Its  walls  ring-  with  his  eloquent  and  patri- 
otic utterances.  The  family,  intimate  friends  and 
White  House  officials  followed,  and  were  suc- 
ceeded by  the  two  ex-Presidents,  the  President 
and  the  Cabinet,  and  the  Representatives  from 
the  Supreme  Court.  Then,  by  direction  of  Gen- 
eral Field,  the  Master  of  Ceremonies,  the  Diplo- 
matic Corps  passed  out.  After  them  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Senate  and  the  House  marched  slowly 
down  the  broad  steps  of  the  eastern  front. 

When  the  body  was  borne  through  the  bronze 
doors  of  the  Capitol,  the  troops,  drawn  up  in  line, 
paid  the  customary  honors,  the  Marine  Band  play- 
ing "  Sweet  by  and  by."  The  officers  of  the 
army  and  navy,  who  constituted  the  Guard  of 
Honor,  preceded  the  body,  and  formed  in  two 
lines  facincr  inward.  Through  these  lines  of  offi- 
cers  the  coffin  was  borne  and  deposited  in  the 
hearse,  the  procession  following  in  the  order 
named.  The  troops  were  wheeled  into  line  ;  and 
the  cortege  moved  off  to  funereal  music.  Slowly 
the  march  to  the  station  was  made.  With  arms 
reversed  and  banners  wound  with  crape,  the  long 
column  moved  on  through  solid  lines  of  people, 
standing  with  uncovered  heads.  Thus,  for  the 
last  time.  President  Garfield  was  borne  along 
Pennsylvania  Avenue,  whose  national  fame  is  now 
made  additionally  interesting,  because  it  is  asso- 
ciated with  his  greatest  triumph,  assassination  and 
burial. 
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The  trip  of  the  train  westward  was  a  memorable 
one.  It  started  from  Washington  at  5.21  p.  m.,  in 
two  sections.  The  first  conveyed  the  body,  the 
Guard  of  Honor  and  the  intimate  friends  of  the 
late  President.  In  the  second  were  senators,  rep- 
resentatives and  members  of  the  press.  All  along 
the  route  people  crowded  the  sides  of  the  track 
with  uncovered  heads.  Never  before  had  there 
been  such  national  mournino-.  The  manifestations 
of  sympathy  for  the  dead  President  were  very 
marked  at  every  point.  All  the  houses,  from  a 
mansion  to  a  log-cabin,  were  draped  in  mourning. 
At  1.30  p.  m.,  September  24th,  the  train,  bearing 
the  remains  of  the  murdered  President,  arrived  at 
Cleveland ;  and  twenty  minutes  later  the  Con- 
gressional  train  rolled  into  the  depot.  The  mourn- 
ful journey  had  been  made  without  accident  of  any 
kind ;  and  the  pageant  had  been  witnessed  by 
more  sorrowing  citizens  than  had  ever  before 
looked  upon  a  funeral  train  in  this  country.  For 
a  moment  after  the  train  had  stopped,  the  silence 
was  unbroken.  The  cofiin  was  gently  moved 
from  Its  resting  place,  and  placed  upon  the  shoul- 
ders of  tlie  artillerymen,  who  bore  it  along  the 
platform  and  through  the  lines  to  the  street,  where 
the  hearse  was  guarded  by  the  veterans  of  Gen- 
eral Garfield's  old  regiment,  the  Forty-second 
Ohio  Volunteers,  who  wore  the  clothing  of  civil 
life.  The  commanderies  of  Knights  Templars,  the 
Cleveland   Grays,  and   other  organizations,   were 
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awaiting  the  movements  of  the  procession.  The 
hearse,  which  was  enveloped  in  crape,  was  a  plain 
but  costly  one,  furnished  by  local  undertakers, 
and  drawn  by  four  handsome  black  horses,  cov- 
ered with  black  robes  fringed  with  silver.  Each 
horse  was  led  by  a  colored  man,  who  had  per- 
formed the  same  duty  at  the  obsequies  of  Presi- 
dent Lincoln, 

After  a  short  delay  the  start  for  the  centre  of 
the  city  was  made.  The  scene  on  Euclid  Avenue 
was  sadly  affecting.  There  are  few  thoroughfares 
in  the  world,  which  rival  it  in  beauty.  The  broad 
roadway  runs  for  miles  between  rows  of  stately 
dwellings,  which  are  surrounded  by  spacious 
grounds,  and  shaded  by  numerous  trees.  The 
sidewalks  and  broad  porches  were  filled  with 
people.  The  display  of  symbols  of  mourning  and 
grief  upon  the  house-fronts  was  remarkable. 
Some  of  the  larger  mansions  were  almost  hidden 
in  folds  of  black.  Large  portraits  of  the  murdered 
President  were  frequently  exhibited.  Flags  with 
wide  black  borders  floated  at  half-mast  from  many 
a  lofty  staff.  The  Avenue,  like  the  business 
streets,  had  put  on  mourning  garments ;  and  even 
in  the  outskirts  of  the  city,  where  the  poor  live  in 
humble  dwellings,  the  signs  of  grief  were  uni- 
versal. 

The  procession,  led  by  platoons  of  policemen, 
moved  slowly,  to  the  measures  of  a  mournful 
dirge,  towards  the  entrance  to  the   public  square. 
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The  streets  around  the  square  were  blocked 
with  people ;  but  there  were  very  few  within  the 
inclosure.  The  pavilion  was  an  imposing  struc- 
ture. The  floor,  upon  which  the  catafalque  rested, 
raised  above  the  ground,  was  approached  over  an 
inclined  plane  from  the  east  and  the  west.  The 
pavilion  was  square;  and  the  arched  openings 
faced  the  four  points  of  the  compass.  At  the 
apex  of  the  roof  was  a  large  gilded  globe.  The 
columns  at  the  angles  oi  the  pavilion  were  graced 
by  minarets  of  festooned  flags ;  and  from  each 
corner  hung  a  large  black  banner.  Draped  field- 
pieces  were  placed  a  short  distance  from  each 
corner.  The  fagades  were  ornamented  with 
beautiful  floral  emblems.  A  large  cross  of  bego- 
nias and  ivy,  with  arms  of  ferns  and  begonias, 
bore  a  heart  made  of  rosebuds.  Beneath  was  an 
anchor  of  white  balsams.  A  large  Bible  of  white 
balsams  lay  open,  its  pages  studded  with  rose- 
buds, carnations  and  tuberoses.  Part  of  a  beau- 
tiful altar-piece  consisted  of  an  open  book  of 
pink  and  white  balsams,  and  tuberoses,  with  pale 
yellow  buds  on  the  pages.  A  cross  of  white 
balsams,  asters,  roses  and  carnations  towered 
above  It.  A  tiara  of  balsams  and  rosebuds  lay 
against  a  green  column,  over  which  birds  hov- 
ered. Another  piece  represented  a  dreary  stub- 
ble-field, brown  and  bare,  bearing  one  garnered 
sheaf,  at  the  foot  of  which  lay  a  sickle  of  balsams, 
rosebuds  and  tuberoses,    and   the    word  "  Gath- 
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ered"  in  purple  Immortelles.  A  monument  of 
white  balsams  and  tuberoses  had  its  base  banded 
with  pink  ;  and  upon  the  apex  was  a  dove  with 
folded  wincrs.  A  lio^ht-house  of  balsams,  tube- 
roses,  begonias  and  geranium  leaves,  with  a  broad 
base  of  fern  leaves  and  begonias,  bore  a  shield, 
on  which  in  purple  immortelles  were  the  words : 
"  Garfield — a  beacon  to  posterity."  In  another 
structure  the  States  were  represented  by  columns 
of  ivy  or  smilax,  with  the  name  of  each  in  white 
immortelles ;  while  over  all  was  an  arch,  which 
bore  the  words  :  "  Columbia  mourns  her  son." 

As  the  head  of  the  procession  entered  the 
public  square,  the  bell  of  the  First  Presbyterian 
Church,  near  at  hand,  bep-an  to  toll.  The  band, 
continuing  the  dirge,  filed  In,  and  stood  between 
the  arch  and  the  pavilion.  The  delegates  from 
Columbia  Commandery  entered  the  pavilion.  The 
remaining  Templars  guarded  the  space,  over  which 
the  body  was  to  pass.  Marshal  Henry  and  the 
local  committee  came  up  the  inclined  plane  ;  and 
the  grooms  led  the  black  horses  into  the  public 
square.  The  Templars  presented  their  swords. 
The  band  beo-an  the  mournful  strains  of  Plevel's 
Hymn,  playing  softly  and  tenderly.  Governor 
Foster  and  his  staff  took  places  In  the  pavilion  ; 
and  the  eio^ht  artillerymen  took  the  coflin  from  the 
hearse,  and  bore  It  slowly  up  the  inclined  plane  to 
the  catafalque,  upon  which  they  placed  It. 

The  scene  was  one  to  be  remembered.     There 
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was  a  deep  solemnity  about  every  action  and 
every  whispered  word.  The  eye,  glancing  down 
between  the  lines  of  Templars  and  through  the 
archway,  saw  the  troops,  quietly  wheeling  and 
preparing  to  depart.  So  still  was  it  in  the 
presence  of  the  great  multitude,  which  surrounded 
the  square,  that  the  rustling  of  the  plants,  which 
adorned  the  pavilion,  as  the  breeze  swept  by  them, 
was  plainly  heard.  The  coffin  having  been  de- 
posited in  its  place,  the  hearse  was  taken  away. 
The  Templars  wheeled  before  the  pavilion,  and 
prepared  to  depart.  Twelve  privates  of  the 
Cleveland  Grays  marched  to  the  front  of  the  pa- 
vilion, and,  four  at  a  time,  took  their  places  around 
the  catafalque,  allowing  no  one  to  enter.  The  pa- 
vilion and  the  whole  square  were  illuminated  by 
electric  lights  at  night.  At  the  head  of  the  coffin 
was  placed  a  large  portrait  of  the  late  President. 
Upon  the  coffin  lay  the  palm  leaves,  and  the 
wreath  sent  by  Queen  Victoria,  which  had  not 
been  removed  after  it  was  placed  on  the  casket 
in  the  Capitol.  At  the  head  of  the  coffin  lay  a 
scroll,  bearing  the  words: 

"  Life's  race  well  run ; 
Life's  work  well  done; 
Life's  crown  well  won; 
Now  comes  rest." 

A  sad  Sunday  for  the  fair  city  of  Cleveland  was 
September  25th,  1881.  In  the  heart  of  the  city 
lay  the  dead  ruler,  still  a  President  in  the  hearts 
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and  homes  of  the  people.  An  endless  throng 
paid  him  the  silent  homag-e  of  respect,  streaming 
by  his  coffin  from  early  morn  till  late  at  night.  In 
every  church  the  preacher  dwelt  lovingly  on  the 
character  and  glories  of  the  deceased.  Every- 
where the  masses  were  busy  with  the  arrange- 
ments for  the  day  following.  During  the  night  a 
gentle  shower  fell  upon  the  shadowed  city ;  and, 
when  morning  was  ushered  in,  a  bright  September 
sun  shone  through  the  fast-disappearing  clouds. 
All  night  the  park  was  carefully  guarded  by  sol- 
diery;  and,  up  to  the  hour  of  midnight  a  throng 
was  constantly  passing  in  a  regular,  solemn  pro- 
cession, with  uncovered  heads.  Some  dissatisfac- 
tion was  expressed,  when  it  was  known,  that  the 
crowd  would  not  be  admitted  to  the  park  during 
the  funeral  exercises;  but  no  attempts  were  made 
to  break  through  the  guard.  All  contentedly 
accepted  the  poor  satisfaction  of  beholding  the 
funeral  pageant,  as  it  impressively  passed  along 
the  streets.  Each  observer  felt  a  personal  inter- 
est in  him  who  was  borne  to  the  grave. 

Promptly  at  10.30  o'clock  the  ceremonies  at  the 
pavilion  began.  The  immediate  members  of  the 
family,  and  near  relatives  and  friends  took  seats 
about  the  cofhn.  At  each  corner  was  stationed 
one  of  the  Cleveland  Grays.  The  committee  on 
duty  about  the  pavilion  wore  heavy  crape.  Dr. 
J.  P.  Robinson,  President  of  the  ceremonies,  an- 
nounced, that  tlic   cxcrciGcs  v/ould  open  Vv'ith  the 
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Singing   of    Beethoven's    funeral    hymn    by   the 
Cleveland  Vocal  Society : 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave. 

But  we  will  not  deplore  thee. 

Though  sorrow  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb  ; 

The  Saviour  has  passed  its  portals  before  thee, 

And  the  lamp  of  His  love  is  thy  light  thro'  the  gloom. 

Bishop  Bedell,  of  Ohio,  then  read  some  appro- 
priate selections  from  the  Scriptures,  after  which 
Rev.  Ross  C.  Houghton  offered  prayer  Then 
the  Vocal  Society  sang  : 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  yield  my  spirit, 

Who  ]:)reaks  in  love  this  mortal  chain. 
My  life  I  but  from  Thee  inherit; 

And  death  becomes  my  chiefest  gain. 
In  Thee  I  live;  in  Thee  I  die — 
Content,  for  Thou  art  ever  nigh. 

Hardly  had  the  last  note  died  away,  when  Rev. 
Isaac  Erret  oi^  Cincinnati  beo^an  the  readino^  of 
his  text : 

"  And  the  archers  shot  at  King  Josiah,  and  the  king  said  to  his  servants, 
Have  me  away,  for  I  am  sore  wounded. 

•'  His  servants,  therefore,  took  him  out  of  that  chariot  and  put  him  in 
the  second  chariot  that  he  had,  and  they  brought  him  to  Jerusalem,  and  he 
died,  and  was  buried  in  one  of  the  sepulchres  of  his  father's.  And  all 
Jerusalem  mourned  for  Josiah. 

"  And  Jeremiah  lamented  for  Josiah,  and  all  the  singing  men  and  sing- 
ing women  spoke  of  Josiah  in  their  lamentations  to  this  day,  and  made 
them  an  ordinance  in  Israel ;  and  behold,  they  are  written  in  the  lamen^ 
tations. 

"  Now  the  rest  of  the  acts  of  Josiah  and  his  goodness  according  to  that 
which  was  written  in  the  law  of  the  Lord, 

**  And  his  deeds,  first  and  last,  behold,  they  are  written  in  the  book  of 
the  kings  of  Israel  and  Judah. 

"  For,  behold,  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  doth  take  away  from   Jeru- 
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sal  em  and  from  Jiulah  the  stay  and  the  staff;  the  whole  stay  of  bread,  and 
the  whole  stay  of  water. 

"  The  mighty  man  and  the  man  of  war,  and  the  prophet,  and  the  ancient. 

"The  captain  of  fifty,  and  the  honorable  man  and  the  counsellor,  and 
the  cunning  artificer,  and  the  eloquent  orator. 

"  The  voice  said  Cry.     And  he  said,  What  shall  I  cry  ? 

"  All  flesh  is  grass,  and  all  the  goodliness  thereof  is  as  the  flower  of  the 
field. 

"The  grass  withereth,  the  flower  fadeth,  because  the  spirit  of  the  Lord 
bloweth  upon  it.     Surely  the  people  is  grass. 

"  The  grass  withereth,  the  flower  fadeth,  but  the  word  of  our  God  shall 
stand  forever." 


His  eloquent  sermon  was  listened  to  with 
close  and  earnest  attention.  He  spoke  for  forty 
minutes;  and,  when  he  closed,  a  hush  for  a  mo- 
ment hung  over  the  vast  audience.  Rev.  Jabez 
Hall  then  read  General  Garfield's  favorite  hymn, 
which,  amid  a  hushed  audience,  was  beautifully 
sung  by  the  Vocal  Society: 

*'  Ho,  reapers  of  life's  harvest, 

Why  stand  with  rusted  blade. 
Until  the  night  draws  round  the«. 

And  day  begins  to  fade  ? 
Why  stand  ye  idle,  waiting 

For  reapers  more  to  come? 
The  golden  mom  is  passing. 

Why  sit  ye  idle,  dumb? 

•*  Thrust  in  your  sharpened  sickle 

And  gather  in  the  grain ; 
The  night  is  fast  approaching. 

And  soon  will  come  again. 
The  Master  calls  for  reapers; 

And  shall  He  call  in  vain  ? 
Shall  sheaves  lie  there,  ungathered. 

And  waste  upon  the  plain  ? 
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**  Mount  up  the  heights  of  wisdom, 

And  crush  each  error  low. 
Keep  back  no  words  of  knowledge, 

That  human  hearts  should  know. 
Be  faithful  to  thy  mission 

In  service  of  thy  Lord; 
And  then  a  golden  chaplet 

Shall  be  thy  just  reward." 

At  1 1 45  o'clock  Dr.  Charles  S.  Pomeroy  deliv- 
ered the  final  prayer  and  benediction.  During  the 
last  ceremonies  at  the  pavilion,  10,000  men  in  uni- 
form were  moving  up  and  down  the  broad  avenues, 
which  open  from  the  East  into  the  public  square, 
the  music  of  many  bands  coming  faintly  to  the  as- 
sembly about  the  catafalque.  An  impressive  mo- 
ment of  silence  and  inactivity  followed  the  solemn 
benediction  of  Rev.  Dr.  Pomeroy.  The  remains 
were  raised  from  their  resting-place,  and,  on  the 
shoulders  of  the  soldiers,  they  were  borne  very 
slowly  down  the  Incline.  Every  eye  In  the  vast 
assemblage  followed  the  black  casket,  till  it  was 
placed  on  the  dais,  under  the  sable  canopy  of 
the  funeral  car.  The  long  line  of  carriages  be- 
gan to  fill;  minute  guns  were  fired  at  Lake  View 
Park  on  the  outskirts  of  the  city;  and  a  hundred 
steeples  answered  with  the  tolling  of  their  bells. 
The  slow  measure  of  "Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee," 
was  played  by  the  Marine  Band  of  Washington,  as 
the  carriages  slowly  received  their  complement  of 
passengers  at  the  catafalque,  and  moved  away  to 
their  place  In  the  procession.  The  file  of  carriages 
left  the  public  square  through  the  funeral  archway 
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on  the  east,  closing  the  long  procession.  Column 
after  column  of  troops  had  wheeled  into  line  on 
Euclid  Avenue.  The  magnificence  of  the  spectacle 
^  was  forgotten  in  the  sombre  pageantry  of  the 
'  funeral  car,  the  mournful  dirges,  the  slow,  mea- 
sured tread  of  the  soldiers,  the  fluttering  of  crapes, 
the  shrouded  banners  of  the  military  and  civic 
bodies,  and  the  long  double  line  of  mourners'  car- 
riages. The  procession  moved  slowly,  and  when 
the  advanced  cruard  entered  the  Lake  View  Ceme- 
tery,  five  miles  from  Cleveland,  the  end  of  the 
procession  was  just  leaving  Monumental  Square  in 
Cleveland. 

At  3.30  o'clock,  the  procession  entered  the  gate- 
way, which,  draped  in  black,  bore  appropriate  in- 
scriptions. On  the  keystone  were  the  words, 
"•  Come  to  Rest ;"  on  one  side  were  the  words, 
"Lay  him  to  rest  whom  we  have  learned  to  love;" 
and  on  the  other,  "  Lay  him  to  rest  whom  we  have 
learned  to  trust."  A  massive  cross  of  evergreens 
hung  from  the  centre  of  the  arch.  The  Marine 
Band,  continuing  the  mournful  strains,  which  it  had 
kept  up  during  the  entire  march,  entered  first. 
Then  came  the  City  Troop,  of  Cleveland,  the  es- 
cort of  the  President  at  his  Inaus^u ration.  Behind 
them  came  the  funeral  car,  followed  by  a  battalion 
of  Knights  Templars  and  the  Cleveland  Grays. 
The  mourners'  carriages  and  those  containing  the 
Guard  of  Honor,  completed  the  procession  that 
entered  the  grounds. 
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Dr.  Robinson  opened  the  exercises  at  the  tomb 
by  Introducing  Rev.  J.  H.  Jones,  chaplain  of  the 
42d  Ohio  Volunteers,  which  General  Garfield  had 
commanded.  The  Latin  ode  from  Horace,  ''To 
Arestlus  Fuscus,"  was  sung  by  the  United  Ger- 
man Singing  Society.  Dr.  Robinson  then  an- 
nounced the  late  President's  favorite  hymn,  *'  Ho, 
reapers  of  Life's  Harvest ! "  which  the  German 
vocal  societies  of  Cleveland  rendered.  The  exer- 
cises were  closed  by  President  Hinsdale  of  Hiram 
College,  with  the  following  prayer: 

O  God,  the  sad  experience  of  this  day  teaches  us  the  truth  of  wnat 
Thou  hast  told  us  in  Thy  word.  The  grave  is  the  last  of  this  world  and 
the  end  of  life.  '*  Earth  to  earth;  dust  to  dust;  ashes  to  ashes."  But  we 
love  the  doctrine  of  the  immortality  of  the  soul,  and  the  power  of  the 
endless  life.  Therefore,  O  God  our  Father,  we  look  to  Thee  now  for 
Thy  greatest  blessing.  We  pray,  that  the  fellowship  and  the  salvation  of 
the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour,  and  the  inspiration  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 
the  Comforter,  may  be  with  all  wno  have  been  in  to-day's  great  assembly. 
Amca. 
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